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VOL.  1. 


NOTICE. 


The  Pruprietors  of  Circllitiiiiv  Libxarics  in  all 
|nrU  of  tbe  counlry  arc  compelled  bj  the  new 
Copvright  Act  to  discofitinue  purchasing  and  lend- 
ing out  a  singlv  copy  of  n  foreign  edition  of  an 
EngliiJi  work.  The  mere  Itaviuff  it  in  their  potsestion 
tieketedawi  marked  as  a  library  book,  cxpoiK*  them 
to 

A    PENALD'   OF  TEN    MtVKOS. 


awar^ 


Several  duites  uf  the  new  Copyright  Act  awn 
severe  punUbmenla  for  iiitroctucing  Hod  espoKing  for 
iaie  or  hire  pirated  editioiiK  of  Rngliiih  worltJi,  )>oth 
in  Great  Britain  and  in  the  Colouien.  Thf  (iov<Tn- 
mcnt  absolutely  prohibits  the  introduction  of  ibew 
ncfanous  reprints  through  the  Custom-houses  on  any 
pretence  whatever.  The  public  should  be  made 
fully  and  perfectly  aware  that,  in  eoOKequcnce  of  a 
Treasury  Order  to  that  effect,  even  iiiagte  copies  of 
works  50  pirated,  brought  in  n  travcUcr'n  hnggage, 
which  were  formerly  udmiNribk-,  art  so  no  longer, 
anlen  they  be  cut,  the  name  written  in  lAeta,  and, 
Hwreotxr,  to  WORM  and  used  ai  to  render  them  un^ 
for  sale ;  and  that  if  afterwards  ihey  are  found  iu  a 
Circulating  Library,  the  Proprietor  is  subject  to  a 
wvere  penally.  Two  clauses  of  the  new  Customs' 
Act,  moreover,  exclude  ihem  altOigetlKT  after  the 
commencement  of  the  next  linnncial  year.  These 
measures  will,  no  doubt,  be  rigoruuUy  enforced  boih_ 
at  itoinc  and  in  tbe  colonies. 
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PREFACE. 


I  HAVt  called  thJK  a  "  Ronisnce  of  rea\  Life," 
for  I  cannot  tend  it  forth  a;  entirety  fiction. 
iCvery  work  of  (hit  kind  mu»t,  morv  or  lr«s, 
be  fuuad«d  oa  expericncu  aitd  obu-rvation ;  in 
tim,  ooe  of  the  main  inddeats  is  fuiinded,  ok 
the  Reader  will  aoon  perceive,  on  fact. 

It  iti  now  half  a  century  »i>ce  the  singu- 
lar, and  still  mysterious  event  which  I  have 
deMribed  in  tlic  second  volume,  excited  an 
extraordinary  dc^rw  of  iiitiTCHi.  A  deed  of 
darkncs»,  perfura>ed,  noi  in  the  butitling  scenes 
of  life,  but  in  the  bosom  of  a  domestic  bous^ 
hold,  and  accompanied  with  drcumstancrK  of 
trncbery  and  ingratitude  so  ilagrant,  seemed 
Mrarcely  credible  to  tJie  good,  —  ingoniprehen- 
aible  to  the  bad,  —  who  could  scarcely  detect 
suflideni  motive.     For  a  lung  lime,  tbe  guilt 
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of  tlic  unhappy  matii  whom  I  have  called 
"  LawM>ii,"  was  doubted  in  tliv  D«ighbourliood 
wbc-rc  he  tiv«d ;  and,  I  bdicTc,  to  this  day 
he  is  there  regarded  hy  the  lower  cliu^es  as  a 
marljr  to  (He  vengeance  of  hia  mother-in-law. 

The  custom  of  the  present  diiy,  which  tends 
to  draw  away  the  screen  from  private  life,  the 
lon^  jieriod  which  has  elapsed  since  the  affair, 
and  the  fact  tUot  no  lineal  descendant  uf  that 
unfortunate  family  remains,  —  that  even  tl)o«c 
who  now  t}ear  itf  name  are  collateral  and  r<s 
mote  branches  might  well  excuse  me  for  here 
adverting  in  plain  terms  to  a  trial,  and  to  that 
fatal  and  disgraceful  result,  which  has  almost 
become  a  matter  of  history;  and  which  con  in 
DO  way  reflect  on  the  time-honoured  branch 
of  (hat  racf,  who  have  no  conrtexion  in  blood 
with  the  family,  and  a  very  slight  affinity  to 
the  innocent  party.  I  have  preferred  veiling 
my  ftdion,  for  this  simple  reason,  that  I  do 
not  think  I  should  myself  like  to  see  the  name 
of  my  grandfather  stuck  up  on  n  litl^pnge; 
unle&s,  indeed,  he  had  figured,  not  in  the 
annals  of  crJm«,  but  of  glory.     If  I  cannot 
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in  amusing  and  gratifj-ing  the  oom- 
nuotty,  I  should  be  extremely  sorry  to  have 
the  pn^'cr,  however  in»ignilic»ttt,  ot  hurting 
ibc  feeling*  of  a  fi-l)ow.^:rcature.  Very  few 
peraons,  out  of  the  county  wIktc  the  event 
look  place,  aeetn  to  remember  the  trial  of 
*•  LawioD ;"  it  is  quoted  soinetimcs  by  lecturers 
on  medical  juriKpnidenoe:  my  attention  was 
called  to  it  fruni  «  diffrrent  remon  to  that 
with  which  the  legal  or  medical  student  would 
rq>ard  the  detail  of  this  occurrence. 

It  was  I  believe,  the  first  detected  instance 
of  poisoning  by  prutsic  acid)  or  rather  by 
laurd-water,  which  is  the  basis  of  prusaic,  in 
this  country.  Very  probably  some  of  those 
unexplained  events  in  "  our  history,"  those 
BudOen  and  mysterious  deaths  in  the  days  of 
the  Tudors  and  Stoarls,  may  have  boon  pro- 
duced by  this  deleterious  agent  The  first  tic- 
count  1  ever  heard  of  this  ca^  of  poisoning 
was  given  me,  many  years  ago,  by  a  very  old 
lady,  who  hod  heard  the  trial,  much  against 
the  wivfacB  of  her  husband,  wlio  acted  ns  under- 
sheriff.     Her  duacriptioo  wa*   extremely  gra- 
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phk:  she  firmly  bvUorcd  in  (he  innocence  of 
**  LavsoD,"  who  was  a  very  handsome  innn, 
nude  a  capital  bow,  and  had  ihe  sweetest  Mnile 
imaginable.  But  I  reoiember  being  particu- 
larly struck  by  tii«  manner  of  hia  victim's 
death;  it  was  accompaoied  with  those  fearful 
circumstances,  the  gurgling  sound  in  I  he 
throat,  the  mouth  frothed  by  tfi«  conrulsivc 
effort  to  reject  the  poison,  tl>e  heaving  of  the 
chest,  and  other  particulars,  which  you  may  be 
sure  lost  nothing  in  the  old  lady's  narrative. 
I  thought  they  must  be  exaggerated,  until  1 
aftrrwnrds  read  the  trial. 

I  had,  however,  forgotten  most  of  these 
details,  or  1  regarded  tltem  with  diminished 
interest  until  the  mysterious  death  of  L.  E>  L., 
which  hiu  been  attributed  to  the  same  potent 
and  deadly  eatuiei— to  that  a^nt  which  is  often 
f  carclnnly  xold  in  our  sltops,  prusnc  acid, — 
revived  the  recollection  of  my  good  old  friend, 
the  uoder^herifTs  wifci  and  her  minute  ao< 
count;  and  uiy  attention  was  drawn,  with  an 
interest  &o  mournful  that  1  dare  not  trust 
Doyself  to   expatiate   upon    it,    to   this    case. 
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wliich  had  some  parallel  circumstances.  In 
both  instaaces  (he  body  was  not  examined ; 
until  in  the  one  case,  that  on  whith  my  6ction 
expaiiatc*,  *'  <l«;ny's  HTacinK  flttgrrs  ~  had  been 
many  dtyn  at  work.  In  both  instance*  there 
wu,  from  the  nature  of  the  poison,  a  doubt,  a 
difficulty.  •  hesitation,  consequently,  in  honest 
minds,  to  form  a  decision,  which  induces  this 
ronviction,  that  the  mystery  will  probaUy 
never  l>e  fully  disclowd,  save  at  the  last  great 
account. 

I  cannot  but  hope  that  my  story  will  be  re- 
ceived with  some  interest,  from  its  subject. 


WIDOWS  AND  WIDOWERS. 


CHAPTER   I. 

"  I  MV  twn  btil^  la  die  bun  of  youtb." 

IIvmon'«  Dreatn. 

Ik  ■  well-furnished  a|mrtn>ent  in  London 
Im;  «  young  man,  enfeebled  by  illness,  on  a 
sofa.  Th«  room,  ihough  invested  with  every 
■It H but e  of  comfort,  w»»  in  disorder:  a  book 
bcrv,  a  tluiwl  Uwrr,  a  flute  in  lhi»  chair,  a 
dualc  or  ■  dog  on  that,  xhewed  ihut  the  tennnts 
of  tbe  chamber  were  of  mingled  occupations, 
and  of  different  sexes. 

A  French  novel  iras  in  the  youth's  hand; 
but  his  rcxtlcss  eye  wandered  from  it  to  the 
door,  or  to  the  repeater,  which  wai  on  tfie  table 
near  him,  or  to  the  window.  The  post  man's 
luocic,  anticipated  an  it  was  by  the  invalid, 
caused  him  lu  start ;  and  a  deep  flush  covered 
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Ihh  face  the  instant  aflerwardn.  Panting,  yet 
Mill  reclining,  for  he  was  »c»rci;lj'  releaitd  from 
the  Gtr»iig  gTiiKp  of  fvvcr,  the  young  man  turn- 
ed hi*  eye*  eagerly  to  ihe  door.  No  one  en- 
tered ;  but  the  string  of  ihe  bell  handle  being 
placed  within  rcscb  of  the  nick  man's  hand, 
1k'  now  applied  himself  to  it  with  a  degree  of 
agitation  which  shook  his  weak  frame. 

hi  a  few  minutes  »  female  enteretl.  She  was 
one  of  ihoite  women  whose  influence  over  men 
ifi  so  incomprrhennhle,  yet  who  retain  that 
influence  eren  when  disgu&t  has  succeeded  in- 
fatuation. She  was  one  of  those  whose  lapse 
from  virtue  was  (be  least  of  their  sins ;  rapa- 
I'ioug,  hardened,  vindictive,  reniorselenK,  living 
without  fear  or  hope ;  a  horpy,  whuse  fangs 
cntrappi-d  a)l  that  a  mother  might  xtill  prizi.'  in 
her  son,  whose  diKourse,  day  by  day,  beat 
down  tlw  feeble  barriers  of  decency,  and  tram- 
pled every  better  resdution  under  foot.  Ilut 
I  forbear,  —  let  tne  hurry  over  this  needful 
jwrtion  of  my  history. 

Dirty  and  sm^irt,  with  ringlets  (hat  almost 
swept  the  rouge  from  her  cheeks,  fair  hands 
MiUied  by  neglect,  but  bedecked  with  rings, 
slip-shod  feet,  and  a  gown  trailing  and  tawdry. 


WIDOWERS.  9 

tbe  boililicc  of  wlikh  was  in  many  plscrs  dis- 
joDcd  (fmva  the  skirt;  a  ftpaaiel  under  one 
ana,  and  a  Sock  of  liqueur  in  the  other ;  this 
peraon,  who  shall  bv  nameless,  fixed  her  eyes 
wilii  that  iudcscribabic  »tiire  wliicli  must  be 
left  to  imagination,  upon  the  iuvalid. 

"  WcU  I"  was  the  anxious  exclamation  of 
tbi-  young  man. 

"  WcU  I  "•  repltiid  the  woman,  throwing  her 
■panicl  tu  the  ground,  and  with  it  fell  from  the 
pocltet  of  Iter  apron  a  tetter. 

The  eye*  uf  llie  young  man  glistened  with 
ddight. 

*'  t  expected  it,"  be  exciuimed,  extending  his 
hand ;  "  come,  Margaret,  no  folly,  come." 

The  woman  staniped  in  fury  ;  tore  the  letter 
into  bits,  and  ilin-M'  the  bits  into  the  fire.  A 
oknw  eiuued.  It  was  broken  by  the  young 
man  springing  from  his  couch :  nod,  with  the 
impulse  of  a  mankC)  grasping  and  sliakinglhe 
frame  of  Uie  wretched  woman  who  luu\  ot!en<tc^ 
liim.  Tbe  effort  exliau^ted  him ;  he  sank  to 
the  floor,  anil  was  rai!<ed,  witii  taunts  and  mut- 
tered imprecations,  by  bis  attendant  fiend,  again 
to  the  Sofia. 
"  i    koov,   I  know,"  said   tbe   woman   iu 
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niockcrj'  of  h»  groans,  **  from  wlmm  ihU  letter 
eotncs;  you  hticl  best  answer  it.  TtitTc,  take 
ihi*,"  filling  out  a  glass  of  liqueur,  "  and  f;o  to 
sleep.     You  have  pinched  uiy  arm,  though." 

**  Sleep!  sleep  !"  murmured  the  young  man. 
*'  But  I  will  write  to  her  to-morrow  j  I  can, 
then — "  he  turnod  from  the  woman  with  an 
cxpTCSKion  of  scorn  and  disgust  inetTiible  — per* 
)ia|»,  the  oonirost  uf  a  beinj;  lovely,  frenh, 
pure,  lovin)^  yet  coyly;  IruNting  in  him  who 
thus  hestowed  his  hours  and  means,  and  repu- 
tation, on  the  most  depraved  of  Sin*s  victim.t, 
ro«e  to  his  memory  ;  perhaps  that  image  sooth- 
ed hiDii  for,  after  a  time,  he  fell  asleep. 

Even  on  the  day  when  this  scene  wa«  enact- 
ed, a  Very  difPcrenl  ccmversution  wa.i  carrtitl  on 
between  two  individuals  remote  from  J^ndon; 
but  the  drciimstaneeB  had  reference  to  the  per- 
sons above-described. 

If  a  traveller,  eniand paling  himself  slowly 
from  the  endless  iiuhurbft,  and  xmoke,  itnd  din 
of  dirty  \\''o  1st  an  stone  (corrupted  into  Wol* 
stone),  a  manufacturing  town  not  in  the  South 
of  Kngland,  proceed  westward,  he  enters  into  a 
region  of  peace  and  rural  beauty,  refn-shing  as 
the  vuion  of  Beatrice  was  to  Dante,  the  glimpse 
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of  earth  to  Satan,  the  thoughts  of  hoine  to  th«n] 
who  know  (hat  their  lot  U  to  peri^i  in  the 
»««■,  The  village  of  Northuiglon,  which  ihc 
wajrfariug  man  from  Wolstoiic  may  be  thought 
thus  (0  bail,  reflects,  nevertheleu,  th«  wealth 
of  its  great  and  smoky  neighbour.  Several  spa- 
CK>UB  houses,  —  the  apothecary,  the  attorney, 
aod  the  maltster's, —  shew  that  bn»ines.s  tlirives 
there;  deriving  a  stimulus,  doubtlvnt,  from  the 
r^toiM  of  disease,  wealth,  and  intemperance 
with  which  WoUtone  abounds,  for  the  vil- 
lage aristocracy  of  Xorthington  were  all  con- 
nected with  the  woes  of  mankind.  The  doctor 
has  his  large  bnus  ptntc  upon  his  garden^gate, 
with  "  night-bdl,"  ai>d  *'  surgery -I  wll,"  in  run- 
nit^  cadence  above;  his  one-hor^  chat»e  is 
ever  and  anon  at  ibc  door,  ever  setting  out, 
ever  coming  honte ;  the  maltster  announces  hia 
trade  in  honest  ofrtenUition ;  gilt  letters  on  a 
black  board  declare  his  ancient,  though  not 
honourable  v<K'iition ;  the  solicitor,  more  re- 
fined, has  merely  the  words  "  Mr.  Meadows" 
inicribed  in  very  fine  copper-plate  on  his  inner 
door.  These  are  the  principal  features  of 
what  may  be  called  the  High  Street  of  Xorth- 
ingtoo.    "  Mr.  Blake,  veterinary  surgeon,"  fills 
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Up  the  space  between  a  ithop-window  com- 
prising every  fabric  of  human  imluMry  from 
EpBom  sails  to  pattiiiit,  and  a  wickct-gatc, 
which  leads  through  a  oOTcrcd  walk  to  the 
church. 

It  wns  a  huge,  grey,  unsightly,  yet  imposing 
ttrtKlurc,  thai  old  church  at  Northington ;  with 
R  banging  »ct  of  chimn,  which,  before  nerves 
were  invented,  were  all  very  well ;  r  peal  of 
bella  which  were  never  all  rtmg,  «avc  when  the 
family  of  a  neighbouring  Barutict,  the  denizens 
of  A  red  brick  tcncrneol,  beyond  yonder  avenue 
of  limes,  came  to  their  natal  parish.  This,  the 
manor-house,  was  built  of  that  old  red  brick 
which  some,  in  this  degenerate  age,  have  wil- 
fully and  wickedly  e«vered  with  Roman  craient, 
forgetting  how  Time  hath  honoured  red  brick 
houseR;  how  honnoniously  red  brick  mingles 
with  the  green  of  a  landscape ;  what  respect- 
ability red  bricks  confer  upon  many  who  want 
it ;  for  it  denotes  at  least  age,  if  not  anti- 
quity; and  there  nrc  many  in  this  honoured 
land  who  have  no  other  merit,  nor  grace,  than 
the  long  fibres  of  the  root  which  their  ancestors 
planted.  Tufton  Court,  which  I  shall  hereafter 
dcMribe,  retained,  however,  its  ancient  colour. 
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— Lcl  usfitopatMr.  ^[eadows'door  ;  ihalgtvcn 
gate  clow  to  the  foot-pflth,  opening  into  a  well- 
kept  gravdlcil  road,  shady,  aod  windiog,  leads 
to  the  respectable,  roomy,  and  also  red  brick 
boiue.  Attorneys  are  svldoni  men  of  ta>tc ; 
the  habitatiQii  of  the  Meadows  family  had 
been,  and  was,  faced  with  &tone,  with  long, 
high,  tuany-paood  windows,  a  wide?  and  ele- 
vated front  door,  with  a  horse-block  n«-ur,  and 
ft  bandsome  flight  of  »ton«  steps  running  up  to 
ft.  Mr.  Meadows,  when  be  grew  rich,  had 
lowered  thv  steps,  removed  the  horse-block, 
taken  great  pains  to  plant  and  nourish  a  boUy- 
bush  before  an  old-faslttoned  5Ui»-dial  on  the 
lawn,  and  considered  the  boune  to  be  much 
stnbdlikbed.  It  was  said  to  be  ao  by  Mr. 
Gadaden,  bJa  clerical  neighbour,  a  bachelor, 
with  whom  the  whole  maiden  population  of  tiie 
parish  was  in  lovci  and  by  the  owner  of  the 
tnanor-houR-,  Sir  Tufton  Tyrnwley,  wlio  was 
innately  pleased  that  any  faint  rifseinlilancv  be- 
tween the  attorney's  hou»e,  offices  includitl, 
and  his  own  manor-hou^e,  should  l>e  oblite- 
rated.  Tliere  was  abundant  precedent  for  the 
alterations;   and,  on  the  whole,  to  his  dying 
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hour,  Mr.  Meatlowt  Imd  tliv  ImppincM  »f  being 
unoonacious  how  completely  ht^  had  s)K)ilct!  a 
hoiue  which  he  adored. 

Digesting  the  p»rttoo  «3  one  might,  the 
iostaot  entniDGO  iolo  a  cool  and  spacious  hall, 
ftaggcd  wilii  prey  and  white  ninridc,  ami  liav* 
ing  in  it»  centre  n  large  vrliite  marble  vase, 
filled  with  )iweet-.>icented  Howers  in  summer, 
in  the  winter  with  sprigs  of  evergreen,  dis* 
armed  (he  critic.  To  the  right,  alas!  was  a 
glass  door  with  green  blind,  on  which  the 
word  "  Office"  was  {laiuted  in  strong  cha- 
racters: on  the  left,  the  library  of  Mr.  Mco- 
dowi  hiniielf,  into  which  no  profane  visitant 
e»er  entered  on  legal  business :  the  "  office "' 
was  for  such ;  and  Mr.  Meadows  was  not  a 
man  to  brook  intrusion. 

It  was  in  the  aftemoun  of  that  day  upon 
which  the  inddent  before-mentioned  took 
place,  that  Mr.  Meadows  sat  in  hiit  library 
with  a  grave  and  even  anxious  face.  His 
daughter  Adeline,  kneeling  before  liiin,  with 
her  arms  resting  on  his  knees,  looked  up  into 
hi*  face.  She  was  a  girl  of  seventeen,  or  per- 
haps eighteen,  in  irhoM.-  large  and  dark  and 
speaking  cye«,    tlie  suiTerings  of   a  tenutive 
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mind  might  be  traced.  Her  complexion  was 
clear  uid  dclicsle.  but  a  bright  spot  burned  on 
«ithcr  chrck.  Hct  features  were  flexible  and 
Tvgubir  rnthcr  tban  elevated ;  her  fonti,  though 
iftU,  was  xlender  nod  girliKh.  Yet  Adeline 
was  deenietl  the  Wile  of  Northington ;  nay, 
ex'ea  at  tl>e  WoUtone  ball»,  tier  gentle  nian- 
nera,  grooe*  and  the  bright  glance  of  genius 
wMch  often  lighted  up  her  face,  gained)  her 
(be  name  of  the  Northington  beauty-  But 
then  she  wnM  a  »oticitar*s  daughter;  and,  a.t 
■uchf  entitled,  aiiiitl  a  region  of  irun-tnnster:*, 
bnwt-founders,  pin-makera,  and  their  progeny, 
lo  that  magic  posseuion — caste. 

Such  is  the  insuflieicncy  of  all  worldly  ad- 
vantages, that,  ollhougli  thus  considered,  and 
allowed  precedi-Tice  in  the  cy>unirydance,  and 
generally  engaged  "  ten  deep;"  although  t)le>»- 
ed  witli  a  fond  father,  wealth  in  expectation, 
and  a  brother  «ho  regarded  her  with  pride, 
Adeline  <ras  not  happy ;  Iht  young  form  was 
already  attenuated  by  some  pressing  anxiety ; 
bar  Toice  was  liuarte  and  brulten ;  her  dark 
eyes  tearful,  as  she  tought  lu  read  Iter  father's 
cuuntenance. 

*>  Dut — but,  my  dear  father,  it  may  not,  it 
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cannot  be  true.  Wc  kliall  hrat  fiwn  him.  I 
have  challvngrd  ))ini,"  itlw  added,  raising  her 
head,  and  >{>eitktng  with  mut'li  spirit,  *'  with 
the  fact :  I  have  told  him  what  has  been 
alli-gwl — that  he  associates  wilh  gamestcra; 
and  that  Loft  us  knows  it." 

"  You  (.hould  not  ntention  jour  brother's 
name;  never  commit  another,"  »aid  the  soli- 
citor with  gravity.  "  But  it  i»  the  old  story 
—father,  brother,  frieuds,  all— all  to  be  sacri- 
ficed for  A  suitor ;  and  the  greater  the  repro- 
bate the  stronger  the  passion." 

Adeline's  h<'art  throbbed  with  momentary 
wrath.  It  teyii  the  old  story :— A  young  fancy 
ensnared  by  gay  spirits  aitd  well-bred  man* 
ncnt;  a  cautiwis  father  dispU-aKcd ;  a  proud 
and  priggiikh  brother  wanned  liy  slights  into 
interference;  a.  brief  season  of  enjoyment  fol- 
lowed by  months — nay,  years  of  sadness. 

"  Young  Floyer,"  pursued  Mr.  MoatJows 
in  a  finn  tone,  "  is  an  exlravaganl,  thought- 
less, disiM>lute  young  man,  who  has  mortgaged 
his  estate:*" — Mr.  Meadows  rait>ed  his  voice: 
he  was  a  father,  and  he  wns,  also,  a  solicitor; 
and  the  concern  of  the  one  for  the  welfare  of 
au  only  daughter,  was  heightened  by  the  cir- 


WIDOWERS. 


II 


nnnUoce  that  Mr.  Floyrr  had  given  die 
nunBgenmit  of  lh«  laKt-montioni-cI  tran^ction 
into  the  office  of  another  profMiiioniil  man — <i 
friend  of  Mr.  MeaifowB,  for  Mr.  Meadows  was 
Unjust  and  good  a  maa  to  have  a  rival;  yet 
(till  then?  vns  mortification  inflicu-d. — "  He 
hu  mortgagnl  his  estnlvb,"  rt-pcatcd  Mr.  Mca- 
dow»  with  a  heavy  sigti,  half  fatherly  atid  lialf 
profenioaai :  '*  Wooi)cot«  and  Merri<lale  are 
worthlcM,  or  next  to  worthlcsi:  then  those 
Eomu" — 

"  But  joa  said,"  replied  the  droofHnj*  Ade- 
hae,  "  (hat  be  waa  also— oh  !  I  cannot  repeat 
the  word !  la  extravagance  aU  the  fault  you 
GimI  in  Mr.  Floycr?  " 

Mr.  Meadows  turned  away  hii  head.  There 
were,  as  tlic  n^der  may  aunnJM,  otltcr  faults 
attached  la  Mr.  Floyvr.  A  inollier,  in  such 
■  caw,  would  have  been  explicit  |  in^n  have 
more  circumspection,  and  more  delicacy  than 
women.  Mr.  ftleadows^  after  a  few  nioaienta 
delay,  replied, — 

"Howcanltdl.*" 

The  evajtive  answer  brought  comfort  to  the 
young  and  trusting  heart  of  his  daughter. 
She  ruae  from  her  knees :   a  licavy  load  was 


U  WIDOWS  AND 

taken  from  her  hcari,  and  Adeline  burst  into 
tenrt. 

Mr.  Meadows  read  ttie  heart  of  his  daughter, 
and  waH  Hilenl.  It  was  enough,  he  tlwught, 
to  forbid  all  correspondence  between  the  par- 
ties ;  too  much  to  add  mi&ery  to  disappointed 
affcctians.  Bui,  in  proportion  as  he  could  not 
but  blame  himself  for  concealing  from  Adeline 
the  character  of  her  lov«r,  his  resolution  to 
separate  thinn  grew  stronger:  his  manner  be- 
came mttre  dreided. 

*'  It  is  enough  : — a  man  of  cardes*  and  ex- 
travagant habits  —  of  i-uined  furtunen,  a 
daughter  of  mine  shall  never  marry.  Adeline. 
I  forbid  all  wriling^all  intercourse;  whiUt 
I  live  I  will  neviT  content  to  a  renewal  of  tkiit 
acq unin lance.  After  my  death,  if  you  choose 
to  throw  yourwlf  away"^ 

"  Uh,  my  fnthrr !  my  dear  father!"  cried 
Adeline,  throwing  herself  into  his  ann^  "  do 
not  be  cruel:  —  after  your  death!  —  oh,  ten 
time*  sooner  would  1  displease  you  now, 
than  violate  your  wishes  Men.  But  it  is 
very  ban!,  my  dear  father,  it  is  very,  very 
hard  to — to  think  that  1  shall  never  again  see 
him;  to  think  thai  l»e  is  now  free— to  forget 
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^  1 1  11  him),"  rcpliit)  Mr.  McnJoirs  in  a 
tremulous  voice;  "  tliat  is,  it  i*  nltogeUier  an 
uoluclcj  buainees.  How  you  could  ever.  Ade- 
line, think  for  an  in&lant  of  a  man  who,  as 
yoa  knew,  when  h«  first  came  back  into  the 
countiy,  was  li*ing  upon  his  capiuJ;  whose 
famu  w«n;  not  let, — into  whow  h»u*r  an  exvcu- 
tiofi  was  put  not  six  months  ugo; — every  inch 
of  wbofie  ground  was  niorigagvd  ; — whoM  very 
grandfather  left  ilie  plate  and  furniture  away 
from  him,  knowinj;  that  if  he  did  nut,  it  would 
■U  toon  come  lo  the  auctiunrcr's  haminvr ; 
wImi  DrvcrtltclcKK,  must  needs  have  TtKvn — vel 
itp  ■  coach  and  fuur  —  buy  pictures  —  build  a 
music-r(N>ii),  hire  eunivrt-Mn^-rs,  and  invite 
ludi  (Itfvils  as  thoie  to  his  hou&e  t  " 

"  I  never  thought,"  continued  Mr.  Mea- 
dows, finding  that  Adeline  had  notlting  to 
urge  against  this  "  true  bill,"  *'  that  a  girl  uf 
your  ta»tc  unci  understanding,  and  so  mightily 
particular  nl>imt  everyone  elae,  could  fancy 
such  B  spendthrift,  and,  excuse  me,  Adeline, 
BO  simple  a  spendthrift.  Por  who,*'  pursued 
the  solicitor,  **  so  likely  to  manage  his  afi^airs 
well  as  our  office,  in  which  hi«  respected 
grandfather,  General  Floycr,  reputed  full  con- 
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fidenceP  The  deedi  and  rent-roll  of  the 
Woodcote  estate  were  in  our  iron  chest  up- 
wards of  twenty  years ;  aad  General  Flayer's 
name  you  must  have  seen  on  our  tin  hoxes  as 
long  as  you  can  remember.  /  have  no  objeo- 
tion  to  Mr.  Thomason  of  the  Market  Place, 
but  I  own  it  has  given  me  a  poor  opinion  of 
Mr.  Stanhope  Flayer's  good  sense  and  gra- 
titude that  he  should  send  for  those  deeds, 
and  transfer  them  into  other  hands." 

Mr.  Meadows  had  done.  He  turned  from 
bis  daughter  calmly,  and  began  to  tie  up  some 
papers  with  the  orthodox  red  tape,  and  Ad^ 
line  withdrew. 


It  wu  the  nitirlgages,  die  cxecutiooa,  the 
difficultin.  the  mortifications  by  which  &tr. 
Stanhope  Floyer  had  b^n  assailMl,  whidi  had 
iDlcmlcd  the  gmcrous  feelings  of  AdcliiiC) 
Mud  not  tliccoadt  and  four,  the  pictures,  nnd 
the  nccTT,  that  had  beguiled  her  youDg  fancy  : 
— fur  Adrlinl^  w«»  romantic.  True  it  wa^,  that 
though  Byrun  hod  not  in  her  daya  even  begun 
to  breathe,  idie  hud  imbibed  from  some  !>ource 
that  apirit  of  passionate  constaiKy  n-luL-h 
brealft  forth  in  the  line*  to  Thynui.  Hayley 
and  Lord  Lyttelton,  Mr*.  Kliinabeth  Curivr 
and  Mrs.  G  re villc,— these  were  thv  chief  |K>ets 
reoommendcd  by  fashion  in  Adeline's  youth; 
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and  these  could  do  no  one  aoy  harm  :  how  the 
young  girl  hitd  acquired  that  fruitful  fancy 
which  invvHU  all  things  with  a  bright  glow, 
a  mingling  of  the  heart  and  thv  imagination, 
it  were  difKctilt  for  thowe  who  knew  the  tiocipty 
of  Northingttm  to  discover. 

Od  the  day  after  the  conTerution  with  her 
father,  Adeline,  availing  herself  of  his  abitt- nco 
at  the  WoUlonv  sessions,  undertook  a  long 
walk.  A  yearning,  indulged  not  checked, 
to  hear  something  of  him  from  wliom  sho  was 
iww,  by  paternal  mandate,  diMwi^red,  grew 
upon  her ;  and  she  vainly  faitcicd  that  ^hc 
should  become  more  tranquil,  could  she  but 
view  some  actual  trace  of  him  from  whom  she 
oould  not  deem  herself  for  ever  separated. 
One  of  his  sporting  dogs  even,  or  his  horse,  or 
II  Mile  over  which  be  hod  habitually  climbed, 
or— but  who  can  rehearse  the  endlexs  catalogue 
oftriflei  over  which  a  lover's  heart  broodK? 

Adeline  took  the  road  which  turned  a&ide 
from  the  end  of  the  village  towards  Woodcote. 
She  revolved  in  her  mind,  as  she  moved  noise* 
Icssly  <lown  a  uuidy  lane,  along  which  she 
almost  fancied  she  could  trace  tlw  tracks  of 
her  poney  when  site  had  la»t  ridden  there  with 
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Mr.  FIoycT,  the  few  la.«t  year*  of  bcr  short 
fxislenci;'.  After  serenleen  the  true  coluim  of 
life  appear,  she  thought,  to  hunt  upon  uh, 
w  {rata  bebiiid  a  cloud.  Before,  all  U  vague, 
paminnlr  I .  easy,  void  of  regret,  without  hope. 
We  arc  loo  much  pleaxM]  wiih  the  present  tu 
Taluehope,  tu  which  »e  cling  so  much  in  afler- 
Kfe.  Now,  the  waters  of  the  current  had 
been  disturbed ;  and  how  were  they  to  sctUo 
»gua?  She  asked  horKlf  that  question,  and 
looked  towards  Woodcolc  with  a  sigh. 

She  rccjiUed  her  iir^t  inet'ling  with  Mr. 
Fbyer,  and  all  the  change  which  that  intro- 
duction had  wroujjht  in  her  ideas  of  happincs», 
in  Iter  views  of  Hx-iely.  A  solicitor  in  a  cttun- 
try-viUagc  is  pUcul  between  two  grades  of 
uciety-  The  aristocracy  employ  and  visit 
bim  and  his  family  according  to  their  own 
coDTCDJence.  The  trading  inhabitants  of 
towns  are  proud  of  the  notice  of  a  profcs* 
tioDal  man.  Mr.  Meadows  was  highly  re- 
spectable ;  circumHtuiioi-s  bad  thrown  him 
among  Wolslooe  manufacturer!,  hut  an  inti- 
mate ucquainlaoce  with  most  of  the  rent-rolls 
and  |>edigrecs  of  his  higher  neighbours,  had 
giteo  him  a  wonderful  re>j>ect  for  the  landed 
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proprietor.  His  iiilerest  led  him  both  ways; 
nod  Adeline,  after  her  return  from  a  Bath 
boarding-school,  had  mingled,  with  certain  re- 
M-rvations  among  the  iU-favotired  but  stirring 
inhabiunts  of  the  manufacturing  town,  which 
contained  a  large  proportion  of  wealth  and 
uglinesK. 

It  wiu  true  tliat  her  brother  Lofhi»,  wlio  wai 
a  prig  of  the  first  eminence,  had  only  eMorled 
her  to  those  puMic  aaaembUes  at  Wolatone 
over  which  the  ladies  of  bankers  or  merchanls 
presided  as  stewsrdesseG,  and  the  physician, 
or  town^lcrk  (being  a  aolidtor)  as  steward; 
though  there  were  others,  at  which  Mr.  Ro- 
bertson, the  proprietor  of  n  \aTgc  hanlware 
emporium  (visited  by  all  foreigners,  and  otice 
by  old  George  HI.  himself,)  presided;  but  to 
such  Adeline,  though  assured  by  Her  young 
friends  that  such  balls  were  far  more  social, 
and  displayed  really  better  dancing  than  the 
exclusive  ones,  did  not  go;  and  when  even  at 
the  higher  ones,  should  any  improper  person 
be  admitted,  Loftui  had  always  danced  with 
her  himself,  and  thus  kept  oif  the  chance  of 
any  coiiiaminalion.  Adeline  now  wondered 
that  ftlie  bad  ever  enjoyed  these  recreations. 
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that  she  could  have  daiioed  with  thcMc  who 
wsre  tbeOf  «v«a  by  Loftus,  tbouglit  worthy  of 
bcr.  Shf  datvd  bcr  inoculation  into  fresh 
Idns,  the  ehangr  of  all  her  view*,  to  one  nio> 
nieiilous  evening,  now  a  yoar  sdnw,  aixl  ihe 
ran  the  circumstances  over  briefly  in  h«r  irosp 
giaation. 

At  one  extremity  of  Nonhington  there  stood 
■  nnall  white  hotioc,  cntled,  from  ica  silualion, 
the  Hill  HotJW,  whidi  was  tenanted  by  Lady 
Theodora,  or,  as  she  was  commonly  called. 
Lady  The  Floyer,  who  harl  married  Mr.  Stan- 
hope Floyer'fi  uncle.  Lady  The's  son  was  a 
minoTf  and  ah«  had  so  contriTcd  h«r  affairs  as  (o 
quam)  with  his  guardians,  and  therefore  to  ns 
mot  tu  have  the  carvofMm  during  hiit  minority. 
Bbr  lived  therefore  alone,  awaiting,  with  much 
iinpatJence,  the  day  when  her  son  should  reach 
his  iwenty-firsl  year. 

Mr.  Meadows  had  been  of  professional  ser- 
vicr  to  Lady  The;  and  as  hi*  assistance  was 
gratuitous,  she  was  very  civil ;  and  she  jiaJd 
bini,  as  the  great  are  wont  to  dot  by  being 
godmother  to  his  daughter.  This  was  seven- 
l«eD  yean  ago,  and  ever  since  that  lime  a 
friendship,  sure  to  last,  had  been  maintained ; 
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for  Lady  Theodora  waa  litigious,  aad  Mr- 
Mt-ndowK  Ktill  did  Iier  Inw-biiMiiess,  rc-muiic> 
rated,  certainty,  with  the  lioiioiir  uf  having 
Lady  Theodora  for  hours  in  hia  library,  for 
she  gave  a£  much  trouble  ob  if  she  paid  for  it, 
snd  now  and  then,  by  a  doc  haunch  of  venison, 
some  half-ripe  pcAchcs  from  her  gardvn,  iK)ni« 
char,  which  had  travelled  two  days,  and  many 
other  delicacies. 

It  was  under  the  roof  of  Lady  Theodora 
that  Adeline  had  met  R(anh»)K  Floyer;  and 
she  now,  aii  she  wended  her  way,  remeniberctl 
bow  a  fruddcn  mist  had  fallen  from  her  eyes, — 
bow  forced  and  coarse  all  the  conversation  of 
the  Northington  gentlemen  had  sct'med  to  her, 
how  easy  and  gay  kit;  how  stifl'  and  embar- 
rawicd  even  Loftus  l>ad  appeari-d  near  to  one 
who  bad  moved  and  moved  only  in  the  beat 
society ;  bow  wearisome  every  party  had  since 
proved ;  how  intolerable  every  compliment, 
bow  welcome  every  slight,  from  those  whose 
compliments  had  once  made  her  heart  beat, 
■nd  of  whoae  slights  sJic  could  not  formerly 
bear  to  think. 

Whilst  thus  she  ruminated,  Woodcote  came 
into  view ;  and  whiiat  her  eyes  rested  tearfully 
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on  itfl  closed  winclons,  ahe  was  unconitcioiiR  (hat 
«  figure  gently  approached,  and  leaned  ovit 
the  low  stile  with  her.  A  Hltle  shuffle,  which 
shook  the  wild  briar  spray  nesr  her,  made 
Adeline  turn  roond. 

*'  Mr.  Osdtdeii  i"  was  her  unsentimeDtat  ex- 
claniatioii. 

"  Yea,  Mi*3  Meadows,  it  is  Mr.  Gadsden," 
replied,  wtib  a  mechanical  smile,  a  gentleman 
of  ihai  coy  age  when  men  become  extremely 
limid  on  the  subject  of  female  ndvanccs.  Mr. 
tiadtdeii  was  the  curate  of  Northinglon,  where 
be  bad  settled  upon  the  assurance  of  there 
being  few  ladies  there.  For  he  had  positively 
been  driven  out  of  the  last  parish  hy  tite  in- 
vincible nature  of  his  own  charms.  All  the 
ladies  would  foil  in  love  with  him.  If  he 
merely  <leAU  to  them  at  cards  be  was  sure  to 
make  inroad*  upon  virgin  or  widowed  hearts. 
Uis  vtsils  to  the  poor  were  certain  never  to  be 
solitary,  but  hiid  the  look  of  appointments;  his 
very  parodiial  duties  wen  dangerous  to  the 
peace  of  iboae  whom  he  came  to  save;  and 
whilst  ho  spiritually  advi>ed  an  invalid,  or  rend 
by  the  bed-aide  of  her  dying  father,  be  was 
doomed  to  be  told  confidentially  by  a  sister  or 
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brolher  tliat  lii*  oonudaliuDs  were  daggers  to 
tb«  peace  of  »oine  female  members  of  (he 
family. 

Mr.  Gadsden  «as  a  small,  lighl  man,  with 
lunootti  hair  nexliy  cut,  a  cAlm  blue  eye,  a  placid 
mouth,  and  no  whisker*.  He  wu»  how  ihirly- 
fire  years  old ;  and  men,  when  they  arrive  at 
thai  age.  and  are  unmarried,  are  as  prudish 
about  being  joked  as  old  maids.  Perhaps  h« 
did  nut  mean  to  uurry  —  pvrhup*  he  did  :  he 
might  not  yet  have  made  up  liU  mind ;  his 
hour  tras  not  yet  come.  Be  that  as  it  may, 
he  felt  extremely  offendi-d  witli  the  ladies  who 
now  fell  in  love  with  him,  wurkwi  kettle-hold-  ' 
cm,  and  painted  hand-screens  to  aeduvc  him, 
and  the  reports  and  jokes  with  which  a  fat, 
vulgar  vicar  hud  daily  plagued  him,  drove  him 
6njdly  to  a  village  where^  he  was  told,  he  might 
look  round  fi-om  the  pulpit  iricliout  distraction, 
where  all  the  ladies  were  married,  and  none  of 
the  married  widows. 

Sue))  was  the  gentleman  who  now  addressed 
Adfliite  witli 

*'This  is  your  favouriti,-  walk,  I  think,  Mies 
Meadows r" — "And  yours,  too,  Mr.  Gadsden?" 

'*  Miss   Meadows  1"  exclaimed  the  Curate, 
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I  Iwcklinj;  him  ormatir  of  prmk-ry,  dimI  looking 
^Hmigtil-furwaril :— *'  1  du  iiul  umicratand  how, 
by?" 

"And  there  is  do  time  for  exptsnttions," 
^interrupted  Adeline,  skipping  over  the  stile, 
ud  purauiiig  her  way  by  <t  lui:cl  Iirdgc  along 
«  path,  ai-roKs  which  llic  ripe  «h«it  K(ruggU-i), 
until  her  figure-  wat  alin<xtt  lost  uaiid  the  tall 
can  which  touched  her  bonnet. 

Ur.  Gadsden,  glancing  to  the  right  and  to  ll>e 
teft.  and  then  behind  him,  made  a  plunge,  and 
prepared  cuunige<iiis)>'  to  fiJIow.  Hod  Adeline 
looked  behind,  and  appeared  anxiuun  for  hi> 
company,  abe  woold  have  been  safe  from  tlw 
vorry  u(  the  little  nian'a  company,  but  >he 
paced  OD  without  a  moment's  delay;  and  Mr. 
titdsden,  settling  bis  cravat  and  brushing  bis 
hit  round  with  his  silk  haodkcrchief,  settled 
in  his  mind  the  cguestion  that  slie  could  mil 
^Jhiok  he  bod  any  intentions  if  he  did  fullon- 
ier. 

I  only-^I  only  mean   to  come  with  you^ 
lust  along  that  field,  Mi»3  Bleadowa,  where  I 
■one  cowB,  and  probably  a  bull — you're 
r«lnid  of  eows  ? — nrast  ladies  arc  ! " 

AdeKoc  (happy  girl)  bad  no  fear  of  cows; 
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and  as  to  the  bull,  ftltc  mkI,  m  graciously  as 
«h«  could  ; — "  I  liave  paswcl  liini  u*  often  tbat 
I  think  he  I(dow«  nie." 

"  Very  iWBBibly,  Miss  Meadows,"  replied 
Mr.  (>iids<I(-i),  who,  petted  as  he  was  by  the 
fair  Hfx,  wait  no  hero  ;  and,  as  they  passed 
aloDg  a  path  which  U-d  across  tho  tii-ld,  hi-  re- 
marked, "  that  hi*  tievt^r  like<l  bullM." 

*'  Oh,  no  fear  P  returned  Adeline ;  *'  but  if 
•o,  you  had  better  turn  back,  Mr.  Gadiden — 
pray  do,  your  life  is  valuable,  you  know,  to  the 
parish." 

"  How  very  kind  I"  ihougbt  Mr.  Gadsden  ; 
"  |ierliap«  I  hiul  beitt  turn  t>ack,  it  may  look 
awkward.— But,  good  Heavens!  Miss  Mea- 
dowji,  —  look*  look  I  —  run  I  run! — the  bull 
is  coming  near  us  I"  and  at  this  moment  ihc 
terrific  animal  boundc<I,  bellowing,  forward. 

"  The  wurtt  plan  in  the  world,"  >houted  a 
loud  voice  from  acrosa  the  hedge  which  (sur- 
rounded the  6eld  ; — "The  animal  is  fierce, 
but  do  not  run." 

'*  I  have  beard,"  cried  Mr.  Gadsden,  in  a 
voice  c]ioke<l  with  fear,  "  that  it  is  a  good  thing 
to  lie  down — and  M-vtn  dead — will  you  do  so — ■ 
Miss  Mcndowa?"      He  gaxped   out   the  last 
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words,  and  ere  Adeline  hod  time  to  reply,  be 
fell  flat  upon  the  ground,  with  his  fucc  ((irncd 
towards  IL  Adeline  had  a  strong,  kkuIuIc 
mind.  Though  wn«ilivr,  kIw  was  courageous. 
Pale  ai  a  spectre,  the  yet  kept  a  ciutck,  not 
raiudtig,  pac^  looking  Mcdfa.tlly  ot  (he  mighty 
■nima],  who  came  heavily,  but  bellowing,  to* 
wardt  her.  Back  upon  the  Curate  she  dared 
not  look. 

•*  Kcvp  on,"  cried  the  voice  beyond  the 
bcdgv — *•  this  way — tliis  way— dow — now  you 
are  lo/e." 

The  last  words  were  uttered  in  a  mflcr  tone- 
Adriioe  bad  now  gained  the  stile  at  the  oppo< 
'  end  of  the  field.  Calm  and  mute,  though 
RdoKMl  breathless,  &hc  climbed  the  lower  rails ; 
Ibcn,  for  the  first  time,  looked  back.  The  bull 
was  busy  with  Mr.  Gadsden ;  and  Adeline, 
Llcarcely  sensible  of  whnt  she  did,  was  rei-eived 
ily  into  the  arms  »f  some  (irrson  who  now 
nunc  forward  from  the  opposite  side  of  the 
hedge. 

A  deep  silence  of  several  moments  ensued. 
Tlie  bellowing  of  the  bull  bod  ceased,  and 
the  tender  notes  of  the  birds  were  the  first 
sounds   of  which   Adeline   became   conscious. 

TOl.  1.  C 
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She  •taru-d,  and  rclcawd  herself  from  thr 
linn  support  of  a  gentleman  who  Itad  sustuni>d 
her.  He,  bowing  with  the  air  of  a  man  who 
had  done  hu  duty  (ulthuufjh  he  bad  not 
crtMsed  the  stile),  took  up  bi»  «y«-gIaiiM  and 
looked  cooUy  at  Mr.  Gadsden,  atill  prottlrate- 
Thc  bull,  who  had  carefully  examined  Mr. 
Gadulen  with  his  nose,  and  who  had  struck 
him  Dome  far  from  pUtitKJng  blows  with  his 
fore-feet,  was  now  retiring  from  ilw  investiga- 
tion as  fruitleKK. 

"  'Pon  my  word  J"  exclaime<l  the  unknown 
gentleman ;  "  vastly  good  !  he  lakes  it  coolly  t 
—  But^  my  good  fellow,"  said  he,  raising 
his  void',  "  hmln't  you  Iwtler  get  up  now  ? 
Our  fat  friend  may  take  it  into  his  head  to 
return." 

^Am  I — am  I  safe? — Is  he  gone?"  aaid 
Mr.  Gadsden  in  a  suffocated  tone :  and  look- 
ing around  him,  he  speedily  took  to  his  heeb 
and  joined  the  other  two. 

"  Good  gracious.  Miss  Meadows !  Am  I 
really  alive  ?  Arc  i/ou  oliye  f  Here's  my  hat 
all  smaUicd  I  And — good  gracious  !  my  coat 
torn  behind  !  it's  very,  very  wnrng  in  people 
to  leave  sueh  animals  loo^e,  and  they  ought 
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to  be  Bnetl,  inpriioned  !  Oh,  mc  !  fxcute  my 
maitiomjig  ibem;  but  Jo  look  a(  uiy  tr«>w- 
mnT 

'*  Well,  sir,  50U  're  aafe,"  said  the  strange 
gfUleman,  condencencUngly.  *'  If  you  kUI  es- 
Gort  youofc  ladies  acrooa  dangerous  fields " 

"McI — me,  sir!"  replied  Mr.  Gadsden,  «>• 
louring — **  but  the  ()ucstioii  is,  huw  are  we  to 
mum?" 

"  I," — here  AdeliDe  interpoted — "I  am  quite 
mytclf  again  ;  I  have  *  oieuage  at  the  Grange 
— (tier  Upa  trembled  as  shp  said — at  W»»odcote) 
— and  I  will  get  one  of  the  men  «l  the  bouse 
lo  aee  me  home.  You  must  go  ruuiui  by  tliat 
field,  Mr.  Gadsden,  acrons  the  coptte,  then  there's 
a  brook,  and  you  mil  know  your  way — ^good 
afternoon." 

"  Not  so,"  said  the  stmngc  gentleman,  eour- 
lc(iu«1y,  though  loftily ;  *'  if  this  gcDllcmaii, 
(to  wbo»c  dolii  I  will  have  gn-jiter  respect 
than  the  bull  hati,)"  rai»iiig  hia  hat  a  little, — 
"  mufet  go  home, — Mr.  tiiulMlen,  the  curate  of 
my  parj&h,  I  believe ; — don't  be  distressed.  Mr. 
Gadsden,  your  hat  is  only  converted  into  a 
lliove] ; — if  Mr.  Gadsden  ehooses  lo  leave  you, 
madam,  I  caoaot — you  will  lind  no  one  at  the 
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httU :  my  friend  Flojer  is  away,  but  al  all 
evenu  I  will  escort  you  there  if  you  wish  to 
go." 

THc  words,  "  my  friend  Floyer,"  had  a  charm 
for  AdcUne ;  and,  fur  the  first  time,  she  looked 
Httrntivcly  on  the  person  of  the  speaker. 

He  seemed  to  he  at  least  forty  years  of  age, 
and  the  carefully  curled  locks  of  hair  whicb 
}>eeped  forth  from  under  hi«  hat,  were  tinged 
with  grey.  It  was  before  the  days  of  powder  S 
had  for  over  pik^sed  away,  and  a  verj'  slight 
dash  was  [perceptible  upon  the  locks  of  the 
stranger.  His  figure  was  middlo^izcd,  firm, 
erect :  no*  exactly  elegant,  not  awkward. 
llis  features  were  regular  and  neat :  a  M-arch- 
ing  haxol  eye  sparkled  beneath  eyebrows 
arched  and  peiidled-  Something  of  Kternness 
in  his  first  addn-SB,  and  of  arrogance  in  his 
ftift  vanished  when  lh«  stranger  spoke.  His 
voice  was  clear  and  modulated  hy  the  habits  ^ 
of  th«  refined — (and  in  what  arc  those  habits  m 
more  easily  detected  than  in  the  tone  of  voice?) 
—and  tltcn*  was  considerable  sweetness  alwut 
his  mouth  :  his  teeth  were  well  placed,  and  the 
aniilc  which  dinpliiyed  them  was  never  forced, 
or  sudden,  but  gradual  and  involuniary. 
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W  Adeline  was  br^nnin^   to  wonder  whd  he 

^B  *B^  whm  the  Rtrungrr  raixing  his  hat  from 
Hfcia  bead,  after  the  ftuliion  of  thaee  da^a,  said 
with  nonchalancci 

••  My  name  i»  Tyrawlcy — it  i»  belter  to  intro- 
duce oun«lves; — and  I  fancy,  frnni  what  I 
heard  from  my  respected  friend,  Mr.  Ciadulen, 
b  his  agonies,  that  1  've  the  homtur  of  address- 
In;  Hiss  Meadows." 

Adeline  bowed  oswnt,  nnd  Mr.  Gadsden 
holding  his  hat  to  his  hand,  said  with  much 
formal  respect, 

"Sir  Tufton,  I  feel  much  honotircd  by,  by 
an  acquaintance—" 

"  To  which  Montieur  le  Taurrau  hath  in- 
troduced us. — But,  my  good  «r,  I  imii  at 
church  on  Sunday,  allliough  the  crimson  cur- 
tuns  of  my  pew  did  not  allow  me  the  power 
of  seeing  and  being  seen — of  looking  around 
on  all  the  Northington  belles,  n«  ifitu  do  front 
your  elevated  perch,  Mr.  Gadsden." 

"I,  Sir  Tufton,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Gadsden, 
quite  alarmed  ;  "  I  really  am  a  Ktranger  her^ 
and  know  no  one.*^ 

*'  Not  even  Miss  Meadows,"  returned  Sir 
Tufton,  bowing  toAddine.    And  then,  scarcely 
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notidiig  Mr.  OulMlcnt  he  walked  on,  con- 
Tcrsing  with  Adeline  upon  the  risk  which  she 
bod  juit  encouatered ;  relating  anecdotes  of 
umil^r  adve-nlures,  and  talking  away  with  the 
CMC  of  a  man  who  knows  himself  to  be  in 
society  inferior  to  his  own  grades 

The  party  ttow  drew  near  to  a  path  which 
leads  through  a  copee-wood  to  Woodcote,  and 
here  Adeline  made  another  attempt  to  free 
herself  froin  h«r  companionst  and  to  return 
hone  quietly.  But  Sir  Tufton  insisted  upon 
sccompanying  her — that  is  to  say,  he  turned 
back  with  her,  and  walked  pcrscvcringly  by 
her  side,  aroiding  the  field  of  danger,  until  they 
arrived  opposite  to  Mr.  Meadow*'  grren  gates. 
Then  lie  bowed  low  ;  looked  with  a  half  smile 
at  the  retreating  figure  of  Mr.  Gadsden,  who 
vanishrd  u  if  he  were  much  axliained  of  him< 
self,  and  replacing  his  hat  very  much  on  one 
cide  of  his  head,  after  the  Bath  fashion  ap- 
proved some  twenty  or  thirty  yean  ago,  he 
disappeared. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

I  life  ia  all  rliiitivrT'iI  witli  fil<'««iirc«  nnd  woe^ 
TW  skM*  one  aoiilbcr,  like  w*vn  ortlic  deep." 

MooaK. 

Adsume  round  tliat  a  fri€Qd  had  arrived — 
MUs  W^iUianiii, — a  Udjr  whose  massive  auburn 
curls  floated  in  the  wind  «s  she  Qew  oul  i>f 
ibe  hall  door  to  kiss  and  n-'kiss,  embrace  and 
re-embrace  her  darlini;  Adcliuu 

Miss  Williams  had  bcvn  n  tmcher  in  a  school 
orar  Nonhington,  and  Iwr  muny  hard  duticSf 
scanty  sslury,  and  lively  manners,  had  attracted 
tbr  good  offices  of  Mr.  Meadows,  whet  had 
been  wont  during  the  lifetime  of  Mrs.  Mcif 
dows  to  invite  Miss  WiUiaiiis  to  dlinner  on  a 
Sunday,  taking  her  h<mu^  himself,  and  listen- 
ing triUi  the  gravity  of  u  di.->crvel,  and  with 
the  attention  of  a  kind,  man,  to  the  many  com- 
plaints, embellished  by  a  lively  fancy,  which 
Louisa    Williams    after    churcli-time    poured 
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forth  to  him  and  Mrs.  Mmdow*,  touching 
narrownesa  aiid  pride  of  Miu  Towers  of  N'orth- 
ington  High  House.  Mis«  Williama  was  clever 
aod  good-hearted;  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mi^a- 
dons,  her  verjr  op|>OEites  in  mannrr,  became 
BO  ffrcatly  interested  in  her,  that  when,  upon 
Mi»  Towcru'  growing  jealous  of  her  influ- 
ence with  the  Jfoung  ladies,  and  diftchurging  her 
unhandsomely,  a  party  prevailed  in  the  village 
fur  and  against  Miss  Williams,  for  and  Against 
Miss  Towers,  they  took  the  weaker  side,  in- 
vited Miss  Williams  to  their  house,  where 
she  gratiliod  thi'in  by  declaring  »hc  was  so 
happy  she  could  never  go  away,  and  finally 
upon  Mr».  M«nl«w»  being  obliged  to  go  to  the 
South  for  her  health,  it  l>^ng  not  correct  for 
Miss  Williams  to  remain  at  the  Orove,  Mr.  Mea- 
dows had  strongly  recommended  her  lo  a  client 
of  hia  at  Wolstonc,  a  nail  and  wire  monufac* 
turer.  in  whose  large  house  Miss  Williams  liod 
been  now  for  a  year  doniMt tented. 

People  may  be  domesticated  without  being 
lamed ;  and  Ibtiss  Williams,  though  for  years  a 
(lovemeaa,  —  sometimes  to  boys,  sometimes  to 
girls,  sometimes  to  both,  a  nurscry-govemess 
one  year,  "a  lady  capable  of  the  higher  branches 
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educaiioD^  the  next,— Htilt  hate<l  teaching, 
and  lored  adventure.  She  had  noir,  by  habit, 
indeed,  become  a  sort  of  female  I>algctly. 
nady  for  any  service,  indifferent  to  all;  but 
Um;  girUsh  heart  still  throbb«-d  at  thirty-three, 
haling  the  tchool-room,  loving  ear-rings,  in 
ifiite  of  hii»»  Towent,  wimse  first  complaints 
were  on  this  point,  desiring  matrtmony  much, 
adminiikin  much,  and  always  iikwg  her  boy 
papiU  better  than  the  girls,  Mi»s  WiUiams  still 
hoped  and  still  fitrtcd. 

Misa  AVnUams  ioipoxcd  upon  those  who  first 
taw  her  the  opinion  that  the  was  handitome: 
btr  leetb  were  so  good,  her  blue  eyes  so  laugh- 
ia^  her  complexion  so  brilliant :  hut  crilidsm 
coodemncd  her  feature*.  She  came  now  for  a 
iDonlh'a  bcJiday,  resolved  to  make  tite  moal 
of  it;  tndifierent  whether  she  captivated  ^Ir. 
Meadows  or  Loflus  —  so  that  it  were  some 
ooe — in  high  spirits,  and  radinni  in  the  lilac 
riband,  and  pink  muslin  of  t)>c  Ix-st  shop  in 
ihe  market-place  of  AVolstonc.  She  caressed 
Adeline  with  the  greater  fondness,  a.*  rhe  haw 
Mr.  Meadows  looking  down  upon  her  from 
bis  dressing-room  window.  Suddenly  she 
•tarted  back. 
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"  But,  bleaa  me !  how  ill  you  look !  8hcx:k- 
ing!  dear,  dear,  Adelioet  (with  a  glance  «  the 
drvssiDg-room.)  I  mutt  let  Mr.  Meadows  see 
it — he  mwrf  Mc  it — lie  must  be  told  of  it — 
dear  man,  I  cannot  bear  to  ntaki;  him  anxiouK* 
though  I  do  love  that  dear  Kir.  3Ieadow»; 
and  Irfiftus !  he  will  be  miserable  ;  why,  you're 
as  ihid  I  dear,  sweet,  darling  Adeline. — tell  me, 
love,  what  im  the  matter  with  you.  Remember, 
dearest,  yoti  have  no  mother  "  SIh*  paused, 
for  Adeline,  ttirowiiig  her  arms  round  the  oeck 
of  a  friend,  whom  she  had  known  from  her 
infancy,  wept  passionately. 

MiM  Williams  could  have  wished  this  scene 
had  not  been  under  the  portico,  which  Mr. 
Meadow'K*  window-  did  not  overlrxik,  but  she 
was  really  gowUnatured,  and  her  tears  flowed 
readily  upon  every  occaskin. 

"  I  know — I  know  what  it  ia;  the  old  com- 
plaint—  an  nfloir  of  tht.-  heart;  I  have  had  »o 
many  of  them,  de«T  girl,  if  /  cannot  feel  for 
you,  I  don't  know  who  can.  But  eotnc,  go 
with  me  into  tny  room,  you  can  drcnii  and  curl 
there ;  and  the  servants  will  see  us,*"  added  the 
poor  govemrss,  aocuttomcd,  like  too  many  uf 
ber  unhappy  cUm,  to  think  much  of  what  the 
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setraDts  say  uij  ob^rve,— "  Come  up  with  inr. 
—  Betty,  tell  Mr.  Meadow*  lie  must  let  lite 
dintier-bell  ring  lialf  an  hour  later  —  he  must 
give  Miu  Adeline  •  little  lime  to  drees — ^hc  is 
not  wcU — the  cook  con  put  the  dinner  back ; — 
I  forgot,  dear  Adeline — yottr  [lapn  has  brought 
KMoe  fish  in  with  bimfruni  Wulstone: — Betty, 
tell  oook — I  know  ibey  are  fried-^to  let  them 
itaod  on  a  sieve  before  the  meat-screen,  and 
thej  will  be  all  the  drier  or  nicer  for  waiting, — 
and  DOW,  denr,  dear  girl,  if  you  know  how  [ 
feel  Cor  you — no  one  but  those  who  have  suf- 
fered as  you  and  I  bare  done  can  tell— obt  it's 
dreadful  to  ibink  of  any  one  you  love  forsaking 
you  !     It  has  happened  to  mc  so  often." 

To  Adeline's  memory  dim  rcminisccncvx  of 
Mtss  Williamf's  active  mind  recurred,  «x>u]>ted 
with  the  recollection  that  the  decvatwd  Mrs 
Meadowit  had  said,  "ihiit  if  Mis*  William*  had 
>  fault,  it  wan  the  love  of  ordering  other  peo- 
ple'a  servants :"  so  she  felt  no  surprise  at  the 
kind  u«l  manifested  for  Sir.  Meadows'  favou- 
rite fish,  nor  did  the  tenacity  of  a  young 
bouaokccpcr  lead  her  to  resent  the  intiTfi-c- 
cocc.  It  was  not  thought  pouible  in  Mr. 
Meadow:^    family    that   Miiss  Williams  could 
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do  wrong.  She  was  as  free  from  the  power 
of  BJniiirijT  ns  kings  and  queens,  —  and  if 
ever  Adetinv  Ix-stovrcd  a  thought  upon  the 
difTerence  of  the  circumstances  in  which  she 
and  Miss  Wiltiamit  were  placed,  her  devotion 
to  the  latter  waa  increased  ten-fold ;  for,  with 
(he  generosity  of  youth,  she  feit  ss  if  thcr«>  was 
a  di'^rce  of  injustice  in  her  own  superior  destiny 
to  that  of  her  own  and  her  otuther'«  friend. 

"And  now,  dearest,"  resumed  Miss  WiUiania, 
supporting  Adeline  into  the  best  bed-room, 
and  throwing  open  the  window — "tell  me  all 
about  it.  Oh  !  you  have  been  merely  frightened 
bare  you?  Is  that  all ?^ and  who  did  you 
say  was  with  you  when  all  this  happened  't" 
"  Mr.  GadHlen"— 

*'  Mr.  Gadflden !  then  that  explains  all  ! 
no  wond«r  that  Mr.  Meadows  objects,  —  a 
curate  1—^nd,  my  dear  child,  he's  the  greatest 
flirt  alive.  He  ruineil  the  i>eace  of  min<l  of  a 
very  sweet  girl,  llie  youngest  Miss  Morgan  of 
CubbingloM.  Her  lungs  are  in  such  a  state! 
And  it  all  began  with  Mr.  Gadsden  lunching 
there  between  services ;  young  Mor^gen  of 
Cubbington  at  last  si>oke  to  him,  and  »aid 
that  his  sister's  health  and  peace  required  name 
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expUnation  —  (let  me  <)o  yout-  hitir  for  you. 
Idtc) — and  he  llu.ii  answered,  be  bad  do  inten- 
I  iion«.  Waui't  it  »hanK-ful  ?" 
^B  "  But  I  don't  bi>lieve  he  meant  anytbing," 
^^  answered  Adeline,  languidly. 
^_  "  No,  my  fiwcet,  I  dare  say  you  don't  believe 
^^L  iu  Wc  poor  infatuated  girls  never  do  believe 
^^HKexpn-iencv  teaches  us.  Tben  you  haven't 
'  hewd  about  the  «ri<low,  Mr».  Windltani  of 
Summer  Grove?  It  went  ho  far  there,  that  I 
know  i/ie  epoke  to  Miia  Faine  about  her  dres&eii. 
Miss  Paine  sheved  me  a  lovely  lutestring,  a 
pink  and  white  shot  —  darling  child,  I  am  an 
old  hand  at  these  mntlcrs — I  can  tell — I  ean 
tell  when  a  man  does  mean  and  does  not  mean 
anything  — my  poor  heart  hax  been  perfui«I«d 
M  many  limes.^ 

5"  I  bear  papa's  voice,"  said  Adeline  rising, 
and  trying  to  amile,  i>he  kissed  her  friend, 
saying,  "  You  do  me  good^lo  us  all  good,— 
come,  there  is  the  dinner  bell,  and  ask  nte  no 
more  iiueMions  now." 
••Now!  and  wlini  a  sigh!"  returned  Miss 
Wiliiams,  with  a  parting  look  at  the  glass. 

Mr.  Meadows,  if  be  had  a  failing,  it  waa 
that  of  Dot  bearing   to   be  kept  wailing  for 
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dian«r — and  thin  iit  a  great  failing:  for  how 
many  more  agreeable  drcumaiances  in  life  arc 
Ukiy-  than  dinocr .'  A  spacious  dintog-room, 
cnvcred  with  a  handmme  Turkey  ctirpct,  re- 
ceived the  pnrty,  and  all  around  looked  new  and 
comfortable ;  wealth  was  iniplinl,  not  diitplayed. 
All  was  good ;  the  wine,  not  too  liberally  prof- 
fered, was  very  good — Sherry,  Madeira,  and 
Port ;  none  of  your  French  thin  deceptions : — b 
little  raisin  wine,  one  last  remnant  of  old  econo- 
my, wax  introduced  a^er  dinner,  preferred  by 
Miai  Williamx,  «.<  111)1-  dt^laretl.  Tliv  dinner 
was  neat,  plain,  dune  to  a  Ittrn,  pit-nliful.  There 
was  a  degree  of  care  shewn  in  everything :  care 
that  everything  should  be  nice,  care  that 
nothing  should  be  extravagant ;  for  Mr. 
Meadows  had  livc<l  long  in  tlioiie  frugal  and 
money-getting  habit*  which  men  never  lose, 
and  which  \>h  now,  it  h  to  be  hoped,  sainted 
btttcr,  an  honeat  attorney,  whose  picture,  in 
a  unglc-breosted  drab  coat,  nhitc  stock,  nn<l 
•cratch  wig,  hung  over  the  dining-room  chim- 
neypiece,  had  transmitted  lo  him  along  with 
other  valuable  qualities;  one  of  these  was 
liberality. 

"  No  one,"  it  was  said  in  Northington,  "  did 
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liim^  more  hnndaomiily,  when  he  did  do 
ihcni  (to  sprak  in  coUoqtiiitl  pliratH.'),  thwi 
Mr.  MriuIowN."  Aim.  Hunnuh  More  tay.*: 
"  I  nertr  found  «ny  but  plain,  unostcnu- 
timu  people  tlo  generou*  acliuns.*'  Mr.  Mea- 
dovB  was  an  imtlxicc  of  the  truth  of  this 
sxiottt.  Ue  could  oot  bear  to  have  ao  unne- 
etaarj  fire  lighted :  but  he  peitsiooed  off  all 
hi>  old  servants.  To  hts  death  h«  never  had 
a  footman  to  wait  nt  tabic.  It  was  wonder- 
ful tliat  a  man,  x>  nnlurnlly  tender  to  woman- 
kiod,  could  bear  to  have  hix  jiliite  chanj^-d 
and  diahes  carried  in  by  females :  mme  called 
it  parsimony,  since  all  knew  that  Mr.  Meft> 
dows  could  buy  up  half  the  county,  if  he 
pleased.  GcDlle  reader,  it  was  habit.  Live< 
riea  be  abominated ;  and  Hodge,  who  drove 
the  phstoD,  never  had  anything  but  n  pepper- 
Mi^-salt  suit. 

Mr.  I»ftuti  Meadows  was  quite  anotluT 
thing.  He  had  a  most  amazing  conviction 
that  be  was,  or  thereabouts,  one  of  the  very 
first  persons  in  existence.  His  narrow  sphere 
had  once  been  enlarged  by  a  two  years'  reei- 
dencv  ill  London.  But  the  I»ndiin  client:* 
among     tl»e    profeMona)    men    luuJ,    on    his 
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worthy  father'a  account,  paid  him  such  atten- 
tion, that  he  had  come  down  twenty  times 
mora  priggish  than  he  went.  This  cmimiit 
person  had  a  tall)  slight  figure ;  witli  a  «too{), 
from  whicli  I  never  yet  aaw  men  of  the  denkt 
namely  hack-writers  at  the  Muwum,  bookkeep- 
ers at  haberdashers'  ehopg,  clerks  in  public 
offices  or  banks,  and  drawing-masters,  exempt. 
These  all  droop  like  willows  over  their  plates 
at  dinner;  uprightness  of  carriage,  titat  attri' 
butc  of  huniunity,  is,  wilh  thein,  the  excep- 
tion, not  the  rule,  of  their  deport  m en t. 

Mr.  Ix>ftuB  had  marked  features,  a  high 
nharp  nose,  a  narrow  forehead,  and  a  mouth 
whicli  turned  down  at  the  corners.  His  hair  was 
auburn,  and  was  earefuUy  curled  over  his 
brow.  lie  generally,  from  infinite  conceit 
more  than  fn>in  neceasily,  wore  spectacles.  He 
epoke  slowly,  with  great  and  marked  expres- 
■joii;  Mhich,  like  a  handM)n)e  fmme  nroiind 
a  bad  picture,  seemed  usually  more  than  the 
common-places  which  l>c  uttered  were  worthy 
of.  Such  was  the  brother  of  Adeline.  Afany 
may  wonder  that  to  unsophisticated  a  being 
could  be  thus  kindred  to  so  Kjlemn  a  fool— that 
most  atrocious  thing  in  nature — for  u  merry 
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'fboJ  u  mdurahle :  (o  this  I  answer — it  u  often 
Kx  Families,  like  6owcrs  on  the  same  busii, 
are  Bome  weak,  tomv  strung :  the  g<eii«ral  fea- 
tures may  be  alike,  the  individual  attributea 
totally  dtfferenL 

The  party  became  very  cheerful.  No  one 
could  be  lon<;  grave  where  Miss  Williams 
was;  ibougli  deep  a^  Satan,  she  had  an  ap- 
parcst  opennets  which  was  very  faitcinaliug. 
Mr.  Meadows  was  just  now  her  game — yet 
she  thought  Loftus  a  nice  young  man.  At 
6r8t  Loftus,  who  was  considered  at  Northing- 
ton  nttber  "  high,"  only  stiffly  bowed  to 
ber —  giving  her  that  peculiar  and  brief  bend, 
which  says,  "  avaunt,"  with  a  holf-ofTended 
air,  which  is  tliought  by  young  mt-n  uf 
Loftu^  stamp  to  be  exclukire  and  genteel. 
But  Miss  Willinms  wiio  hod  courage  enough 

ito  face  a  regiment  of  LufluHea,  had  no  notion 

\ot  ludi  a  rubicon  between  her  and  any  mar< 

^fiageable  man. 

"  Nay,  J  must  have  a  shake  of  your  hand^ 
what,  Loftus  I  you  and  I  who  have  played  on 
the  carpet  often  (ogclher ! " 

Then  she  gaxcil  at  him  with  evident  admira- 
liotif  whiapering  to  Adeline,  "  how  handsoniu 
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that  dear  boy  u  grown!"  —  and  no  Loftus 
could  sUod  (hat. 

Before  the  fried  fish  waa  sent  away,  Lofius 
began  to  return  the  kind  glances  of  his  oppo- 
site neighbour,  and  to  convert.  He  had  a  pro- 
vokingly  tin-some  antiqusrian  turn,  which  his 
wiser  fathc-r  (juizzmI,  and  yet  was  proud  of; 
and  which  now  furnislK-d  Miwt  Williiim«  with 
an  opportunity  for  that  bantering  which  ladies 
of  her  sort  so  much  love. 

"  Then  I  suppose  you  \e  been  at  the  top  of 
some  old  church  all  dayi  Loftus,"  she  began, 
when  tonie  pompous  display  of  hrraUlic  know- 
ledge tuul  unfolded  the  peculiar  bent  of  the 
young  man's  mind,  '*  whilst  dear,  frightened 
Adeline  has  been  scared  by  a  bull." 

"  By  a  bull !"  said  Mr.  Meadows,  "  1  had 
not  bean)  of  this.     Where  wu  iti  Adeline  ?  " 

"  I  was  walking,  sir,  in  the  Woodootc  mea- 
dows," rcpliv<l  Adeline,  with  a  deep  blush,  and 
arerting  her  face  from  hor  father's  stern  eye, 
And  site  gave  a  little  detail  of  the  affair. 

"  And  who  is  this  Sir  Tufttm  7"  aAvd  Miss 
WiUiams;  "«  nephew  of  old  Sir  Kverard, 
pray  ;  or  his  son,  or  coudn,  or  what  ?" 
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*•  A  nephew."  said  Loftus ;  "  and  a  coltsleral 
branch  of  the  noble  bouM.*  of  Tyrawley,  there* 
fore,  a  dCTWndanl  from  iluit  Lady  Tyr«wlcy» 
fuDoit*  at  the  Court  of  (iwrge  tlie  Svcond  for 
ber  absence  of  mind.  Shc^"  be  added,  af- 
fectedly, "  who  itumbled  agai[ii.t  a  [K)«t  at 
Tonbridj^  Wells,  and  llteu  curtseyed,  and 
bt^ged  ber  ladyship's  pardon." 

"*  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  excellent,  Loftus.  And  pray 
dort  Sir  TuAon  visit  here — does  he  moke  him- 
adf  agreeable  P"  ailccd  Miss  William*,  with  a 
glance  at  Adeline 

"  Blets  you,  my  dear  madam,"  quoth  Mr. 
tfeadows,  whilst  he  fagged  away  at  the  dissec- 
tion of  a  capon,  "  he's  only  just  conic  back  to 
Xorthington  Court-  TItc  tatc  proprietor  left  tlw 
pro|>crty  in  a  most  dilupidutetl  »tRle ;  there  were 
executioo*  in  the  hoii»e  when  Sir  Kverard 
divd,  and  the  estate  in  mortgaged,  as  thote  of 
•onw  of  Sir  TuftMn's  neighbours  are." 

"  Dear  me,  what  a  pily,  and  lie  of  such 
an  old  family  I  Well,  better  to  be  a  poor 
giii  like  me,  without  a  shilling  to  bless  my- 
self with,  than  to  have  an  estate,  and  not  to 
have   it  —  is   it  not,  Mr.  Meadows?    1   know 
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tfou  could  not  bear  it — you  could  not  stand 
that.  How  miserable  you  would  be  to  owr 
one  shilling." 

Mr.  Meadows,  ihoiigb  perhaps  iiiwanlly  con- 
gntuliiting  himself  that  nhilsl  lhv«e  haughty 
county-gratlcRien  looked  down  upon  their  at- 
lomey,  they  might  envy  him  his  safe  pmiltoat 
said  nothing: — yet  he  was  not  above  the 
littleness  of  liking  Miss  Williams*  hint  ~- 
and  n  calm  satisfaelion  was  difTuwd  over  his 
countenance. 

"  Sir  Tufton,"  pursued  Loftus,  *'  married 
into  the  Angleaea  family,  an  Annesley,  who 
deceased  last  year  —  and  I  fancy,  sir,  no  less 
a  sum  than  S0,0OlV.  came  to  him  af^cr  her 
death?" 

"  A  mere  paltry  pittance  for  a  baronet,**  said 
Miss  Williiims;  '*  if  that  is  all  he  has,  I  pity 
him  ;  and  to  keep  up  that  fiiw  old  place,  too !" 

"Ah,"  observed  Mr.  Meadowit,  gravely; 
**  you  arc  right,  Mi«  Williams;  the  wrelehed- 
t>ess  of  having  rank  without  means  ha»  made 
many  a  man  prematurely  old  ;  but  when  to  that 
calamity  are  added  extravagant  habits  and 
carders  prodigality,  I  question  whether  there 
is  any  lot  »o  truly  piliabW 
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Hr  paused,  for  lh«  drooping  altitude  of  hi» 
daughter  disarmed  him. 

"  Go  on,"  said  Miss  Williams,  with  a  fixed 
look  of  admintion ;  "  it  i*  so  inKtructivc  to  us 
lo  hear  you  talk.  Ever;  one,"  she  pursiued, 
warming  into  eulhuuasm,  "every  one  luoka  up 
to  you ; — I  know  not  a  man  respected  any- 
where as  Mr.  Meiuluu-s  is," 

Mr.  Meadow*,  wlm»e  weak  side  was  love  of 
popular  approbation,  tried  to  look  iiidiflerent, 
whilfet  Loft  us,  whose  weak  head  could  not 
carry  strong  potations,  exclaimed,  "  Why  yes ! 
1  conclude  my  father  fiat  a  right  to  be 
thought  of  in  the  county: — there's  even  Mr. 
Floyw  of  Woodoole,  who 's  a  great  man 
It  Newmarket,  a  mighty  great  wan  at  St. 
JamesVBireet ;  there's  even  be,  indebted  to 
our  office." 

"  Uusb,"  said  Mr.  Meadows,  in  a  peremptory 
tooc,  "  no  office  secrets  here,  if  you  please, 
Loftus.  Adeline,  let  us  have  ten,"  and  rining 
with  the  ladies,  Mr.  Meadows,  as  tliey  turned 
isto  the  drmwing-room,  went  to  repo»e  in  n 
great  leatlier  eany  chuir,  mitde  bt^foru  cunifurt 
and  spring  cushions  were  appreciated,  in  his 
Ihlle  study. 
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Ixtftufi,  too  wise  and  too  important  to  com- 
muitc  with  woiDAnkiod,  opened  thv  gliiMt-door, 
tind  went  into  ihcofHcv,  to  )iold  fortli  (u  Mr. 
Urookftbaitk,  the  head  derk,  »ho  was  obliged  to 
listen  and  Iw  civil  to  hi&  master's  son,  when 
he  talked  about  actions  of  trover,  nlti  prius, 
and  tbc  like,  though  he  knew  all  the  while 
that  Mr.  Loftus  hod  very  little  law  in  him. 

Adeline,  meontiniv,  and  Miss  Williams, 
seated  llK-ni»clvcs  in  the  drawing-room.  It  was 
a  square  mom,  subxtaiitiany  fHrni&lH>d  dur- 
ing (he  late  Mm.  Meadow)'  lirdime;  and,  eon- 
fomahly  to  her  quiet  taste,  it  was  entirely 
fitted  up  with  blue,  cool  and  calm  as  w«s 
her  disposition.  Everything  was  kept  by  Mr. 
Meadows'  wish  in  the  prcciM.-  order  in  which 
a  beloved  and  lamenlixl  wife  hud  left  it.  All 
was  consequently  papered  up  and  covt^red. 
The  looking-glass  Itad  nerer  teen  daylight, 
for,  at  present,  there  had  been  no  company  in 
the  bouse  since  Mrs.  Meadows  died.  It  shone 
dimly  through  gauxe.  The  grate,  new  and 
bright  from  M'ol stone)  was  garnished  with 
streamers  of  silver  paper;  never  had  it  l>een 
contaminated  by  a  fire.  The  curtains  were  in 
bags ;  the  bell-ropes  in  curl<papers ;  and  over 
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ibe  blue-and-white  chequers  of  the  carpet, 
strips  uf  brown  hotlund  were  laid  to  ahew 
«bere  you  mukl  not  Iraul.  The  frames  of  two 
[ticturcs,  Mr.  and  Mn.  M«n(lowE,  the  only 
object*  thai  broke  the  cultl  Mmencss  of  the  tu- 
pet^un  walls,  were  carefully  preserved  from 
flies  by  mutJin ;  and,  as  if  this  were  not  enough, 
a  large  paper  fly-catcher,  suspended  where  in 
inodem  days  we  bang  a  lamp,  danced  in  the 
middle  of  the  rooiu. 

Mr.  Meadow*,  in  powder,  a  voluminous 
white  neckcloth,  blue  coal  and  metal  butlomt, 
a  buH*  waistcoat,  and  a  brooch  of  a  half-crown 
size  stuck  upon  an  ample  and  double  while 
cambric  frill,  (the  agony-point  of  laundresses,) 
was  but  little  indebted  to  the  artist,  who,  an- 
Dually  visiting  Wolstoue,  had  transmitted  to 
posterity  many  of  Mr.  Kfeadow^  good  clients 
and  relativcK.  The  white  hair,  the  huff  waist- 
coat, nil  llared  away  indt^icndent  of  each  other, 
and  struck  the  eye  as  so  many  difierent  point*. 
The  face  was  hard,  sullen,  and  repulsive ;  to 
BDcb  extremities  do  inferior  painters  always 
reduce  their  victims.  It  wns  vain  that  an  at- 
tempt  was  made  tt>  convey  a  reflective  and 
literary  turn  to  the  portrait  by  placing  in  one 
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hand  a  letter,  whQat  tbe  other  rested  on  «  lxx>)i- 
Mr.  Mcadowts  in  spite  of  this  looked  cold, 
blooded  and  glooiny;  and  the  kiodest  and 
tnotii  uprij^ht  of  men  had  dark  and  sinister 
deaigna  painted  on  hia  countenance. 

Mrs.  Meadows,  on  ibe  contrary-,  looked  light 
nod  airy,  and  scarcely  respectable.  She  was 
depicted  in  a  Hmall  gi|>»y  hat,  tic*!  down  on  her 
head  with  a  piuk  iJIk-haitd  kerchief.  Three 
siitali,  9ti)r  curia  hung  ou  either  tide  of  her 
piuk-and- while  cheeks;  her  waist,  after  tbe 
fa^ion  of  those  days,  was  almost  up  to  her 
chin,  with  a  narrow  strip  of  blue  riband  niiw 
ning  round  it ;  whilst  not  a  plait  disturbed  the 
white  muslin  skirt,  which  scrnicd,  according  to 
the  custom  of  the  timMi,  folded  around  the 
form.  Mr».  Meadows  held  a  rose  in  one  hand, 
and  was  gazing  aSTectionately  at  her  husband, 
whose  picture,  in  miniature,  set  round  with 
pearls,  hung  from  Iter  waist,  displaying  again 
the  adored  features.  Those  who  can  remem- 
ber Mrs.  Mountain,  or  Mrs.  Bland,  singing 
at  Vuuihall,  may  form  an  idea  how  respect- 
able poor,  good,  correct  Mrs.  Meaduwa  really 
did  look. 

Mr.  Meadows'  father  and  mother  bung  side- 
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br-ode  on  the  opposite  walli  seemingly  as  if  to 
;i*»  (Ute  to  different  costumes.  The  hobwig. 
■•brtasted  eoat,  rufHed  hand  of  Mr.  Mea- 
dows unior,  were  uvceMora  to  Mr.  Meadows 
junior,  and  bis  flashy  suit ;  whilst  Mn.  Mea- 
dovG  lentor  wore  a  cushion  and  a  mob  on  her 
upimtscci  locks ;  a  muslin  handkerchief  clevati-d 
on  wire  to  a  pigeoti- breasted  form,  idiowed 
no  display,  aave  a  thin  throat  guarded  by  a 
band  of  black  veUel:  the  only  ornament,  ex- 
crpi  a  small  pearl  in  each  ear.  Such  were  the 
progenitors  of  the  fair  Adeline  and  of  the  im- 
portant Loflus. 


60 


WIDOWS  AND 


CHAPTER  IV. 


"  Come  now,  nil  j«  *ociiJ  powers, 
SKc'd  yuur  iuUuvncf  o'pt  m  i 
Crown  Hiili  ju]F,  tht-  {>r«wnt  faoiitf, 
EDlim;  ihnK  before  iw," — OU  So«g. 


"  Well  !  this  i$  better  than  Mtting  with  thv 
little  Middlelons  at  dessert,  or  looking  over 
Mifts  Hekter't  sampler,  or  Miss  Phillis''s  pot- 
hooks! How  you  have  improved  the  garden; 
geraniums,  too,  and  rows  de  Meaux  !  Whose 
tjisle  is  that  new  parU-rre?" 

Thus  spoke  Miss  Williums,  lounging  on  a 
settee,  which,  since  Mrs.  Meadows'  dL-nih,  was 
somelimes  brought  forth  from  its  useless  po- 
sition in  a  comer,  and  placed  near  the  window. 

"  But,  bless  me,  who  has  Loftus  with  him 
now  p  Who  is  that  vi-rjr  nice-looking  little 
man,  holding  up  his  skirts  from  the  swcct*briar 
h«dge?" 


WIDOWERS. 


It  u  })Ir.  Oftdsden,"  replied  Addinc,  rising 


to  ring  for  tea. 


kw! 


"  Mr.  Gadsden  !  w>  tie  is  allowed  to  Tisit! 

eU,  I  am  glad  of  that,  I  ani  glad  Mr.  Mea- 
dow* is  to  liberal  and  indtilgeni  aw  not  to  crush 
the  thing  at  once.  Rut  I  shall  take  care  Mr. 
Oadaden  does  not  flirt  with  me,  Adeline;  I 
■hall  take  care  to  let  him  know  my  opinion  o( 
male  flirts,  aod  —  see,  he  is  coming  this  way  t 
He  really  is  a  very  nice-looking  man,  and  if  he 
looks  well  aiide  of  ilc-ar  Tjiifttts,  he  must  look 
wellf"  she  added  in  a  higlier  key,  as  Ix>fltis  now 
Mood  with  his  back  near  the  window. 

Mr.  Gadsden  only  came,  as  he  hastened  to 
■■are  Miss  Meadows,  to  K-ttle  a  little  business 
with  Mr.  Meadows,  who  was  churchwarden  ; 
but  as  be  had  come,  he  "  hoped  (hat  Miss 
Meadows  was  not  the  worse  for  her  walk  to- 
day.* 


The  dergyman,  as  he  spoke,  raised  bis  bat 
AGss  WiUtams,  pompously   introduced  by 


^B  The  < 
^^0  AGss 
^LdAos. 

^f  **  I  can't  bear  htm  ;  he 's  a  male  flirt,  a  thing 
1  detest,"  whispered  Miss  Williams  to  Adeline, 
a»  tlic  gentlemen,  after  the  fashion  of  country 
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beaux,  drew  ofT  to  convene  together.  "He 
fthall  not  flirt  with  me." 

**  Take  care,"  returned  Adeline,  Kmiling, 
**  for  the  Curate  is  reckoned  irreMstiblc.  Lof- 
tus,  vill  you  tell  papa  that  tea  is  ready?  Mr. 
(iiulKden,  yoti  will  take  tea  with  usf 

Mr.  OadHdcn  hv^^itntt-d,  jealous  mid  »cru- 
pulouH  nun-  ill  hi*  actions  nlu-rv  ladien  wtre 
concerned,  and  mure  especially  anxious  on  that 
day  that  the  two  circumatauces,  the  rencontre 
of  the  inoroing  and  tiie  visit  of  llie  evening, 
fihould  not  be  coupled  together  by  the  North- 
tngion  people.  But  lie  «ft!i  a  cliTgyinan  and 
a  bachelor;  and  u  glance  at  the  well-ordered 
tea-table,  the  »hiniiig  cream-jug,  the  hissing 
urn,  tlie  tea-pot,  already  in  operation,  and  the 
gentle  and  lovely  aspect  of  two  ladies,  had 
their  influvi>ce  —  be  Kat  down. 

Am  be  Mt  down,  Mi*9  Willinmit  KUrted  up. 
"  I  must  go  and  call  dear  Mr.  MeadouH  to  tea 
myeelf,  J.oftus  Iia^i  been  deuiined."  8he  Dew 
towards  the  door,  and  Mr.  Gadaden,  sensitive 
on  poinu  of  gnllautry,  flew  after  her.  Their 
hands  were  on  (hv  door-handle  nt  the  same 
minute. 

Afi»s  WiUiacai  drew  back  with  an  air  of 
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filignity,  i»  much  m»  to  say,  *'  Flirt,  approach 
mc  not ;"  and  whilst  a  tiKHiR-ntary  pauNc  t.ttsu«l, 
Mr.  Meadows  gravely,  and  with  the  heavy 
footstep  of  a  man  no  longer  actire,  walked  into 
the  room. 

"  Lofltix  hn»  bwii  detained ;  begin  tea,"  lie 
iaid  to  AdcliiM;;  there  «aa  u  paleness  about  his 
moolb,  and  a  hurried,  almost  agitated,  wanner, 
titai  surprised  Adeline;  but  she  fulfilled  "  wo- 
man's missioa"  — WKB  silent  and  patient,  and 
Eudc  lea  when  »he  wa»  told. 
In  a  few  minutes  Loftos  entered  wtlh  an 
excited,  startled  air;  a  more  of  out.of-breath 
manner,  witliout  apparently  having  been  run* 
ning.  He  looked  at  bis  father  expressively, 
■nd  a  nervous  twitch,  denoting  some  degree 
of  paaion,  played  upon  the  features  of  Mr. 
Meadows. 
Miia  Williums,  keen  as  the  keenest  of  her 
iiex,  obwrved  all  this;  but  Adehne  was  totully 
unconscious  of  anything  peculiar.  Hut  Miss 
WUlinms  had  on  intuitive  perception  of  all 
that  >lic  ought  fMt  to  sec,  —  an  instinctive 
knowledge  uf  all  that  she  ought  not  to  know. 

**  Something  hun   happened,"  %\k   thought, 
'•in  which  Adeline  is  concerned;  with  what  a 
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fond  oompasuonalv  loc>k  h«r  father's  eyes  are 
fixc<I  upon  )icr.  I  will  get  it  out  of  Loftus. 
'Tilt  twl  Mr.  GKd»d<.fi— iM — but  really  be '«  an 
agreeable  gentlcniitiily  uian.  I  must,  however^ 
let  him  kuow  my  opinion  of  flinn  in  generaL" 

Thus  reflecting,  Mies  Witliain&  had  that 
evening  occupation  for  her  reatleai  mind, 
ramevrbst  more  amusing  than  Pinnock*8  Cate- 
chisms, although  they  do  embrace  every  pes- 
aible  object  of  crration.  She  had  to  watch 
Mr. MeadowV softeiwl  and  iinxioiiH  looks; — to 
see  his  eyes  for  ever  turned  with  the  fondest 
gaze  upon  his  daughter,  sighing  once  or  twice, 
—for  even  attorneys  can  «gh — as  be  saw  her 
dejected  looks  directed  to  the  parterre  of  gera- 
nium.t  which  Mi»s  Williams  had  commended. 

Then  Miss  Williams  had  to  keep  in  guo<I 
odour  with  loftus,  who,  as  ^e  plainly  per- 
ceived, was  the  lord-paramount  of  the  house, — 
to  throw  in  an  acquiescence  with  his  crude 
opinions;  to  laugh  at  his  ct«ays  in  the  charm- 
ing art  of  punning;  to  gaze  upon  him  with 
admiring  eyes  as  be  handed  her  tea,  or  oflered 
the  bread  and  butter.  Then  it  was  her  cue 
not  to  give  up  Mr.  Gadsden  as  a  ca»e  utterly 
lost  and  hopeless,  for  the  poor  man  might  have 
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bm  unjustljr  dealt  by,  and  niigbt  have  been 
fallen  in  love  witti  against  liU  will.  At  any 
tate,  glotj  would  attend  the  happy  woman 
who  should  6x  bis  wandering  course  at  last. 
With  Mr.  Gadtdcn,  Misa  Willtam§  adopted  a 
far  k-ss  decided  plan  thnn  with  Loftus;  he  was 
older,  and  required  more  (inc-tttiv,  more  skilful 
tactics.  A  direct  attack  would  ulnrm  liis  pru- 
ierj,  and  Klis!)  Williani.t  was  too  clever  to  do 
tfaaL  She  forbore  all  banter,  talked  of  clergy- 
men, whose  profession  she  owned  she  adored, — 
of  fcfaooU,  Lanca^terian  and  Bdl,  warmly  ad- 
Tocating  llic  Utter ;  «he  confe».ted  it  was  her 
weaknevi,  but  she  liated  diuentera,  preferring 
i-Ten  Koman  Catholics.  But  she  was  "  very 
particular;  there  was  Rcaroely  a  clergyman  in 
Wolstone  she  liked  to  hear,  except  dear,  good, 
old,  fat  Mr.  fiircbam  of  St.  Abb's,  and  he, 
dear  man,  bad  lost  his  teeth.  It  would  be  a 
treat  to  lu»r  a  good  sermon  again." 

Mr.  Uodtden  started  at  this  conclusion,  and 
was  thrown  off  his  guard  by  a  compliment,  not 
very  Ufunl,  to  his  preaching.  For  the  widowa 
and  maidens  whose  hearts  he  had  ruined,  never 
*atd  that  he  did  mote  than  read  prayers  well ; 
and  be  certainly  was  flattered  that  in  North- 
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ington  he  muM,  (nna  this  hint,  be  conddered  a 
{{Dod  pfeach«r.  He  look  an  opportunity  of 
handing  the  muffin  across  to  Miss  WilliAing, 
and  remarking  that  be  did  not  know  if,  like 
him,  she  was  ever  in  the  habit  of  dining  early. 

*'  Not  usually,  sir,"  relumed  Miss  WillJamd 
somewhat  loftily,  '*  I  dine  with  the  family.  1 
suppose,  by  your  question,  you  're  aware  of  ray 
situation,  and  I  assure  you  I  am  aware  of  it 
too.  I  only  wish  to  forget  it  while  I  am  with 
my  dear  friends  here,  who  make  me  so  wel- 
come. As  to  dining  early,  I  think  it  quite 
enough  to  sit  down  before  a  round  of  boiled 
beef  with  those  children  nt  one,  without  doing 
more  than  cmrvc  for  theni.  Hciglto !  I  shall 
make  a  capital  wife,  if  ever  my  time  comes." 

Mr.  Oad»den  felt  quite  pained  that  he  had 
hurt  Mia«  Williams'  feelings,  and  endeavoured 
to  bring  the  conversation  back  to  !*chouls  and 
preachers. 

"  You  suppose,  I  fancy,  that  1  can  think  of 
tkothing  but  education,  Mr.  Gadnden.  Now  1 
do  assure  you,  I  hate  the  subjecL  If  there's 
one  thing  more  than  another  that  I  dinlikc,  it 
is  a  pair  of  globes,  that  insignia  of  our  profet- 
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SMsa;  K)  pray  let  tiit  Iiavc  done  with  tenching 
the  youog  ideas." 

Sir.  Oadsd<>n  fdt  a  Itrtle  piqued,  and  looked 
1  little  ditconccTtod. 

»  Well,  we  won't  quarrel,"  cried  Miss  WU- 
lUms,  with  a  smile,  "  lit  un  Ir-  gwid  frU-ndx. 
[  waot  you  to  lell  me,  Mr.  GadMlfii,  the  hi»- 
torjr  of  tbe  cburcb-ateeple,"  i^he  added,  step> 
piag  out  oa  the  lawn.  "  I  bnov  there's  some 
old  ftory  connccti-d  with  it.  How  I  admire 
thai  dear  old  chiircli ;  there  is  nothing  like 
Northington  church  — nothing  like  Norttiing- 
too  altogether." 

Mr.  Gadsden,  like  inoat  clergy nieu,  was 
proud  of  lianng  a  handsome  church  to  preach 
in,  and,  in  his  mind,  the  oonimanding  old 
Mructurc  was  coupled  with  the  a»»ociation  of 
his  own  small  [>er»on  in  gown  and  hands. 

He  ttepped  out  on  the  lawn  with  Mi&s  Wil- 
iiain«;  whilst  Adeline,  gladly  escaping  from 
conversation,  strayed  into  the  shrubbery  be- 
yond, and  left  Mr.  Gadsden  to  all  the  dangers 
of  a  titca'lite. 
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"  Uh !  why  aii(Ki)<l  tom  m  foniLlr  tnaik 
Be  hrukcu,  crc  the  niorruMr  I 
To  ouc  who  IothI  u*  ncvtr  iDftiJ 

Ltivtd  in  thld  world  or  Horrow  ? "— Hon«. 


The  m-ighbouring  town  of  WoUtone,  to 
which  rrlrrt?ni:c  has  been  madu,  comprised  ma- 
nufoclurcs  of  j^4tl  importance,  manu fact u rem 
of  astoonding  wealth,  and,  like  all  ftuch  planix, 
looked  poor  tuid  dcgradn).  Suburbs  of  low 
houses,  withutit  the  redeeming  feature  of  a 
■mall  f^ardeQ  to  soften  their  wretchedness,  ex- 
tended into  a  country  which  nature  had  in 
her  decrevx  set  down  as  fertile  and  fair :  and 
through  these  one  was  bcguilc<l  by  curiosity  or 
husint'SB.  never  by  pleasure,  into  u  busy,  dirty, 
and  confuting  square,  called  the  BtilUring;^ 
a  term  denoting  the  former  ferocity  of  the 
inhabitants  who  pstroniscd  the  Bull-ring,  and 
the  present  vulgarity  of  ihoic  who   retained 
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lerm.  Herein  wa^  the  principal  inn ;  and 
hence  were  coaches  ever  setting  oS*  and  coming 
in;  — horns  blowing, —  caltlr  lowing)  —  »Ik-v|> 
bleating,  and  famivrit  insulting  llic  letter  ii  in 
etery  plinue;  for  llw  dialect  of  the  county  in 
which  WolMone  is  sealed,  is  not  so  broad 
IB  that  of  Lancashire,  nor  so  incomprelienMble 
«  that  of  Socnenetshire :  it  has  not  the  ex* 
inine  viciousncss  of  the  Cockney  dinlecli  nor 
lite  pfx>vol;ing  mouthing  of  the  YorkKliirc  anil 
Cuinb«rland;  but  it  is,  perhaps,  more  ludi- 
crous than  any,  from  the  unaccountable  liber- 
ties taken  with  vowels,  and  the  incurable  aver- 
M»  to  aspirate  that  valuable  letter,  upon 
which  even  Byron  thought  it  worth  while  to 
nuke  a  parody. 

The  Bull-ring  of  WoUtone  collected  on  a 
market  or  fair-day  all  thoae  who  did  the  deeds 
of  darkness  on  ordinary  occauons.  The  mai- 
ler nail-maker  quitte^l  his  works,  and  the  iron- 
founder  rode  in  from  sock'  adjacent  village  on 
a  horse  that  cv«n  Sir  Tuftoii  Tyrawley  might 
haw  envied ;  the  brass-founder  and  the  pin- 
manufacturer  Diighl  be  seen  in  close  contact ; 
vfailst  ever  and  anon,  the  meek  but  factious 
jmftaBional  men  of  the  town   might  be  seen 
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threading  tfa«ir  way  aniong  the  dark-coin* 
plexioncd  crowd. 

WolsUmv,  once  tlic  scat  of  biltcr  religious 
feiidx,  had  but  recently  recovered  from  the  blight 
which  cuntrovendeit,  coding  in  actual  riotfl,  had 
showered  over  ils  best  interesls.  Man  had 
risen  against  man,  wotnan  railnl  Rgoinst  wo- 
man. A  high  church  party  and  a  dissenting 
party  harl  Inng  divided,  and  even  infuriated, 
society.  It  had  lieen  thought  in  WoUtone, 
and  it  was  still  thought,  that  points  which 
the  wisdom  of  the  Most  High  liath  left  ob- 
icuret  were  to  be  elucidated  by  their  finite 
knowledge,  and  were  worthy  to  overthrow 
peace,  charity,  and  brotherhood. 

The  town  had  been  partially  restored  by 
Timci— tlml  f!;rcat  pliysician, — from  the  tem- 
pomry  madness  which  had  driven  some  of  the 
mott  conscientious  of  her  citizens  from  its 
precincts.  The  rector  uf  the  high  church  no 
longer  turned  his  back  at  a  public  dinner  upon 
the  minister  of  one  of  the  three  denomination* 
who  had  been  called  to  the  old  meeting-hoU9& 
The  minister  no  longer  in  his  sermoni*  termed 
the  reclot,  "  my  misguided  brother ; " — griev- 
aoces  were  hushed,  wounds  cicalrixed*  aitd  a 
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dKorous,  thou;^  cold  ciTJlity,  was  moinUinccl 
e^*m  bctvecii  the  dhovel-liat  of  lli«  rccior  and 
tbc  shabby  black  of  tbe  Hchool-keepiiig  minister. 
A  MpantioDf  de6n«d,  and  conudered  irrevo- 
cable, subsisted,  ncvcrthvlrss,  bitwcvt)  tbc  two 
portin,  high  und  low.  The  hii{h  wctc,  aIko, 
gmtivl ;  the  low,  vulgar:  ihe  higli,  were  usu- 
ally poor,  the  lov,  rich ;  for  the  great  nianu- 
bcturers,  who  rose  frota  norkmen,  a«^rt«d 
ao  indcpiiHJ<-nce  of  mind  iit  rcli^'on,  as  well 
■■  in  otlM>r  Rtatteni:  luid  werx-,  besidcc,  nt- 
lached  to  the  raeetiug-houfte  in  which  their 
youth  had  once  felt  the  sweets  of  importance, 
the  dignity  of  schism,  and  !h«  supcnoritv  of 
not  being  tied  down  by  girrjudicc  and  forms. 

This  was,  however,  the  more  intelligent  set 
of  the  two.  The  church-party  were  a  stiff, 
cvd*playing,  plain-dre»ing  set,  whose  ideas 
bscamv  annually  more  nnd  more  contrncli-d 
frixn  their  insulated  condition.  Ttit.-  dissenters 
wvtv  speculative  and  thriving,  whose  very  de- 
Ttatioo  from  the  church  shewed  a  thirst  for 
novelty;  and  whose  pride,  in  pointing  out  the 
right  way,  promoted  liberality.  All  improve- 
ments in  the  town,  all  that  aided  (he  poor,  or 
node  the  rich  comfortable,  was  projected  by 
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their  intelligence,  w<  on  fcx>t  by  their  means, 
complete)  by  their  wealth. 

It  WM  iiitu  this  buiyaiid  fuctiotis  region  that 
Adeline  and  Miita  WillianiH  drove  one  monw 
ing  soon  after  the  events  of  the  last  chapter. 
They  journeyed  in  u  little  pony  -  carriage, 
driven  by  Adeline,  with  a  boy  as  oul-rider, 
behind.  Miu  Williams  had  declared  over  and 
over  again  that  ahe  never  wished  to  see  Wol- 
Btone  until  she  mutt  go  back;  yet  the  influ- 
ence of  the  world  was  wafted  by  tonic  wind  or 
other  to  Norlhington;  and,  iipun  iwnic  pretext 
or  other,  she  had  teazed  Adeline  to  go  to 
WoUtone,  which  bore  the  san>e  relation  to 
Northingtoii  that  I^ondon  does  to  HamfH 
Ucnd. 

Adeline,  with  the  restlessness  of  «n  unhappy  . 
person,  ssseuled,  not  without  satisfaction.  Day 
after  day  she  had  expecled  on  answer  to  her 
letter  from  Stanho[>o  Floyer,  hut  in  vain.  She 
felt  that  she  was  dcwrtcd  —  given  up ;  and 
though  ithe  had  begged  him  to  desert  hett  she 
had  eoiiimnndetl  him  to  give  her  up,  her  heart 
sank  when  she  belicvecl  herself  obeyed. 

She  drove,  therefore,  into  WoUtonc,  witli- 
out  any  precise  idea  wherefore,  and  forgetting 


* 


I 


WIDOWBRS- 

that  it  was  \Vhit-Montla_Vt  nittl  a  ttay  of  dis- 
turbsncc  in  that  commercial  region.  In  itie 
first  place,  it  vas  also  the  Sutute, — ^tbat  is, 
a  fair  enacted  by  statute  was  aDnually  held 
thai  day ;  in  other  words.  lht»  fair  was  called 
the  Mi4i;> .-  tervuiitu  were  hired  at  the  mop,  who 
could  neither  be  (liunt.i.<ud  nor  leave  their 
places  for  nx  months  afterwards.  The  sla- 
tutr,  or  mop,  was  thronged  by  cadle,  bul- 
lock* especially ;  a  frigiitful  mnt*  of  iionift 
and  booft  were  entangled  in  the  Bull-ring,  or 
market-place :  whilst  a  procession  of  wool- 
combera,  by  charter  obliged  to  walk  that  day 
in  a  company,  was  issuing  from  the  Hen  and 
Chickens  inn.  Banners  with  the  gtildeii- 
fW-cCv,  and  poin  with  thiiiiiig  topit,  ruse  aniid 
the  re«tlc«s,  homed  crew ;  blue  ribands  stream- 
«I,  bells  rong,  and  sheep  bleated.  Amid 
cTOckery-ware  and  baskets  of  poultry,  and 
just  within  &ight  of  the  TouD.hall,  drove 
Adeline,  encouraged  to  proceed  by  the  ex- 
hortations of  her  pleasure-loving  companion. 

"  Dear  Adeline,  don't  be  afraid  !— 1  '11  take 
the  reins  myself.  There's  no  impn>prieiy  that 
i  «ce  in  passing  through  the  crowd ;  and 
tbeae    animals    can't    think    of    sticking    us 
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through  vith  iheir  horns:  they  are  more 
frighleoed  al  us,  tliaa  ve  at  them." 

"  I  wish  I  had  not  come,"  answered  Ade- 
line ia  a  low  tone.  *'  I  forgot  Whil-Mond«y, 
and  all  idwut  it.  Wdl,  now  we  an;  fairly 
entangled,  and  cannot  get  on ; — jutit  bi-fore  (lie 
Hen  and  Chickens,  too  !  See  I  dear  Louisa, — 
just  put  your  panuol  up  before  us." 

MJKi  William*  put  down  her  veil,  as  she 
glanced  at  a  laughing  group  of  gentlemen, 
who  were  lexning  and  staring  out  of  the  inn 
window.  Her  veil,  being  thin,  did  but  set 
off  the  brilliancy  of  her  colour,  and  soften  the 
irr^duritie*  of  her  features.  The  gt.'nt!cmen 
all  ittarcil,  aiKl  one  of  them  exclaimed,  "  What 
a  beautiful  girl !  " 

"Girl I"  returned  the  olher,  "a  girl  of 
thirty  !  Look  a  little  to  the  left ;  if  one  could 
get  a  glimpw  of  that  face  —  ha !  my  fair  friend 
of  Northington '. " 

"  But,  see,"  replied  the  other  gentleman, 
"  a  heavy  (imber^«art  is  wedged  in  with  their 
little  carriage bo  ho  I  Sir  Tufion  is  gone  !  " 

Sir  Tufton  hB<l,  indeed,  descended  rapidly  ; 
the  ladies  were  in  no  prevent  danger,  but  much 
confusion.     Miss  Williams  had  been  in&ulted 
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bj  s  WoUtone  artificer,  vho  told  h«r  sIk  was 
"  pBintal,"  and  Adeline  was  lookiDg  wistfully 
about  tn  ttx  how  sltir  could  extricate  bcr  little 
curia^.  It  was  in  the  T«ry  middle  of  the 
slnrct,  with  a  string  of  liorw*  linked  togi'^tlwT 
by  a  rope  for  kUc,  on  one  «de,  and  u  timber- 
waggon  on  the  other. 

Sir  Tufton,  self-possessed  and  gentlemanly, 
made  himtcIF  heard  as  well  as  he  could,  and 
beggml  *'  to  be  of  um-."  He  bucked  the  little 
csrrii^  skilfully  out  of  the  confusion ;  and 
giving  it  in  charge  (u  Miss  Mcadowt'  M.T\-aiit, 
then  offered  hix  arm  to  a«nst  the  ladies  to 
ali^t.  T!>eTe  was  an  expression  of  xuppreued 
humour  on  his  li[M  at  he  bade  the  groom  take 
the  carriage  round,  if  he  could,  and  meet  tbcm 
b  the  High  Street. 

"  And  which  way  do  you  propose  bending 
your  course?"  inquired  Sir  Tuftoii  respecl- 
fuUy,  bending  to  vpeak  to  Adeline. 

"  To  the  New  Square"  answered  Miss  ^^'il- 
Hams.  **  Don't  let  us  go  near  tboae  odious 
lliddletons,"  she  whispered  to  Adeline.  "  We 
are  going  to  call  at  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Smallwood's 
the  only  lady  and  gentleman  in  Wc^stone." 
Talking  of  that,*  remarked  Sir   Tuftoo, 
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"  as  you  have  mentioned  the  sort  of  caatc  of 
which  th<>  WoUtoiie  people  are  composed,  I 
am  reminded  of  what  happctKcl  to  myself. 
Last  Christmas  I  went  up  in  the  mail  to  Loo- 
don.  We  stopped  at  Oxford.  It  was  in  the 
dead  of  night,  when  one  of  those  dons,  who 
are  boni  with  a  Latin  grammar  in  their  handst 
came  up  to  the  guard, — *  Who  have  you  hem, 
my  good  fellow  ?  '^*  A  gentleman  from  Wol- 
fllonc,  please  your  honour/ — 'A  gentleman 
from  WoUtone  !  He  must  be  a  curiosity.  I 
never  saw  a  gentleman  from  WoUtone  yet. 
Why,  my  good  fellow,  you  ought  to  ring  the 
alanim  t>ell,  and  call  up  the  town  to  see  him  I* 
I  «houI<)  not  have  related  this  anecdote,  Misa 
Williiun«,  ha<l  you  not—" 

"  Oh,  you  are  quite  at  liberty.  Sir  Tufloo," 
answered  SIii»  Williams  with  ready  familiarity, 
"  to  say  what  you  please  of  the  Wolstone 
pco)>lc.  It  is  not  my  abidtng>place,  thank 
God !  1  should,  indeed,  play  Ophelia,  and 
drown  myself  in  my  <lcitr  Mr.  Meadows'  fish- 
pond if  1  tliought  I  was  to  stay  here  all  my 
lif*." 

"—An  old  friend  of  yours  ?  "  whispered  Sir 
Tufton  to  Adeline. 
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Ym,"  replied  Adeline,  colounDg  a  little. 
I**  I  do  iu>t  think  we  De«d  trooblv  you  to  wnlk 
lunheTy  Sir  TuftoD.  I  see  niy  carriage^  und 
1 1  am  uot  afraid  uow." 

"  Itut  you  will  trat  refuse  mc  the  honour 
of  seeing  you  safe  at  Mr».  Small { >eaoe'»—Small- 
wood'fi — door;  bciidn,  your  frieod  lias  tialf- 
promited  to  ^ovr  me  a  curiosity." 

Adeline  anHwered  not,  and  Sir  Tufton  walk- 
ed pertinaciously  by  her  side ;  crossed  when 
she  crossed,  stopped  when  she  stopped ;  until 
at  taat,  after  thn-nding  many  Mrteta,  still  by 
bcr  ade,  tie  reached  the  New  S<:iuare. 

It  waa  a  dingy  enclosure,  which  from  its 
du^y  and  begrimed  appearance,  might  have 
been  antique,  yet  it  bad  the  vulgarity  irf  a 
recent  date.  A  bdibII  plot  in  the  centre,  vn- 
oompassed  with  some  substantial  iron  rails, 
conuuned  mine  sooty  tree*.  A  tall^  «moke- 
dyed  church^teeple  frowned  on  the  trees; 
whilst  ever  and  anon  the  funeral  bell  an* 
nouDccd  tliat  Mitnv  dingy  dvuiiien  of  manu- 
facturing and  tbickly-pwiplitl  \V't>l!it«nu,  was 
carried  lo  a  cliurchyard  already  tn^ming  with 
the  dead.  New  Square  was  the  professional 
and    court    cod  of   Wolstone.     "  Denby  and 
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Sadler,  siirgcoDs,"  figured  over  one  door; 
"  Mr.  Gray,  solicitor,"  od  aitothrr;  a  worthy 
curate  turned  uut  of  a  Uiird  ;  and  Adeline  and 
Mia-i  Williams  Mopped  at  a  fourth,  which  had 
no  name  at  all  to  designate  the  profession  of  its 
genteel  inhabitants. 

"  And  itow,"  uid  Sir  Tufton,  remaining  on 
the  puTcim-nt,  whilst  Adeline  an<i  Mix  Wil- 
liftms  ascended  thv  steps,  **  mj  vocation  is 
fullilled  —  I  have  wen  you  &afc  at  your  desti- 
nation, good  morning." 

*'  Good  heavene,  Adeline,  he  i»  gone"  cried 
Miss  Williams;  "  I  thought  he  was  coining  in. 
Now  be  would  have  admired  Mrs.  Smallwood 
»o  much,  and  I  sliouUI  like  him  to  have  seen 
that  we  had  such  friends," 

— And  Miss  Williams  looked  wistfully  after 
the  departing  Baronet,  as  be  turned  the  cor- 
ner of  tile  S(|uarc. 

A  maid  servant  opened  the  door,  and  the 
ladies  went  in.  They  were  shewn  into  a 
hack  sitting-room  on  the  ground-floor,  where 
a  certain  air  of  elegant  untidiness  denoted 
(be  lady-like  superiority  of  Mrs.  Smallwood. 
There  was  a  new  cjihinct  pianoforte  open, 
with  one  of  Mflxxinghi's  lust  compositions  on 
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it;  the  room  wo*  hunj;  round  witli  srpia 
drawing  of  fipircti,  with  bortes  and  siiiewa 
as  sharp  at  ndged-tooU.  1'bere  was  Cicero, 
uul  her*  va«  Derooethpoes ;  there  were  th« 
nine  Mi>r^  hiw!  Cupid  and  P»ycln-,  and  n 
chalk  <opy  of  a  recently -published  print  of 
Innoceocet  bv  Boydell,  with  a  lamb  at  her  feet. 
It  required  Lempri^'s  dictionary  to  compre- 
heod  the  whole. 

Th*  fUys  of  lamlw'-wool  were  antici|>at«d 
by  thoM  of  vel  Vet -|iain ling.  Oh  !  the  cab- 
b^e-KMes  and  pneonies,  gigantic  blue  bellti  and 
spreading  Iwney ruckles,  that  bloomed  on  a 
large  piece  of  this  flaring  sort  of  painting, 
framed,  glated,  and  bung  up!  A  cabioi-t  of 
black-tnd<white  work  (imitation  of  ebony  and 
ivory)  was  begun  at  the  ei)d  of  tho  rotjni,  and 
a  viUaoous-hxiking  stream  of  lamp-black  flow- 
ed acmsi  an  earthenware  pallet.  Bane  of  my 
youth  !  remembered  with  a  bead-ache,  —  can  I 
wish  to  pecal  those  days  when  Chinese,  bald- 
beaded  boys,  d II nil>- waiter  trees,  and  fli«-s  and 
birds,  were  rveeessttrily  worketl  into  what  was 
called  in  compliment  an  Indian  Cabinet !  Mrs. 
Smallwood  had  twenty  drawers  in  her  cabi- 
net,  each  of  which  was  painted  by  a  friend. 
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"  How  beautiful'"  was  Miss  Willinms'  ex- 
clnmnlion,  as  slic  stooti  waiting  till  the  only 
Utiy  iu  WoUtone  wus  vijiiblc.  "  Thi^sc  xtv  the 
very  best  Chinese  figures  I  ever  saw.  How- 
very  fine  those  eyebrows  are  —  and  what  loves 
of  eyes  I  And  then,  that  lady  with  the  fan, 
the  feet  scarcely  lar^  enough  to  abuid  upoa  I 
Chnrmiitg ! " 

The  all-accompliihed  Mrs.  Small  wood  al 
this  instant  entered  the  room.  She  had  ac- 
quired much  of  her  famed  gentility,  by  a 
coldness  and  composure  of  manner,  which 
always  infers  conscious  supcriorilj'.  This  was 
never  relaxed  except  to  Miss  Williams,  who 
wa.<  her  very  particular  friend.  The  two  la* 
dies  flew  into  each  others'  arms,  and  remained 
for  some  moments  in  a  warm  embrace.  No 
one  would  suppose  they  had  only  parted  some 
days  previously.  Adeline  then  received  a  cold 
touch  of  Mr^  Smnllnood's  liand,  and  then,  the 
«dvcnlurei»  of  ihc  journey,  the  meeting  with 
Sir  Tufton,  and  the  parting  with  him  at  Mrs. 
Smallwood's  very  door,  were  vigorously  re- 
lated by  Miss  Williams. 

"  Don't   start  r    Raid   Mrs.  Smnllwood,   as 
her  friend  concluded ;  and  a  tall  figure  arose 


I 


WIDOWERS. 


71 


I 


from  ■  gard«n-«:at,  hitherto  unpcrcdved,  nenr 
tbt-  Mrimlov,  nnd  niovnl  nway  ;  —  "  it 's  only  a 
mil  of  Mr.  Smallwood's ;  he  is  on  his  vny 
to  Oicford,  ihai  h  a]L  A  surpriningiy  clever 
young  nuD,— oh,  by-the-bye,  Miss  Meadowti^ 
we  are  goiog  to  make  up  a  little  party  on 
Friday,  caa  you  come,  nnd  bring  your  brtv 
ihcTi  IaAus.  I  aiQ  *a  badly  off  for  beaux, 
and  you  know  there  are  &o  few  in  WoUtonr 
one  can  aski  w  don't  go  into  (he  common 
run  of  society  here,  do  we,  Louisa  ?" 

"  I  should  hope  nott  —  Loftus  mutt  come, 
and  dear  AdeUoe,  —  and  oh,  if  wc  could  get 
Sir  Tufton  — " 

**  It  would  only  be  to  annoy  and  mortify 
ut,"  intcrpufted  Adeline,  quickly.  '*  I  feel 
cure  that  that  clats  of  persona  to  which  Sir 
Tufton  belongs,  coDsider  theniBelvcs  of  a 
different  order  of  bcingB  to  u$,  however  po- 
liieness  may  disguise  iu" 

"  Tlicn  iht-y  may,  if  they  plea»e,"  cried 
Ui»  Williams  heroically.  *'  I  should  like 
to  know  who  Sir  TuAon  is  —  only  a  baro- 
net—  and  when  I  livvd  in  tlw  Honourable 
Mrs.  Orger's  family,  I  am  sure  1  ht-ard  baro- 
nets enough  looked  down  upon  and  thought 
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nothing  of,  indeed  ;  —  Dnthinf;  coBijmred  to 
the  Dobtlity,  for  iiislnnc*.*." 

"  Besides,"  urged  AdcJiw,  "  I  liave  no 
r^tiUr  scquaintADce  with  Sir  Tufton,  ooly 
sccidental,  and  I  confess  I  could  Dot  lead  to 
euch  a  thing  as  an  invitation  ewa  to  our 
own  house." 

**  Weil,  then,"  replied  Mios  \Villiam»,  with 
her  URual  addtvtw,  **  w«  will  bring  Loflus ; 
and  I  am  Bure  he  will  grace  the  room  a* 
much  as  anjr  baronet." 

To  this  Mrs.  Smullwoocl  bowed  ajoent,  and 
the  ball  un  the  cntuing  Kriduy  was  agreed  on. 

Then  came  all  the  difEculties  and  intrica- 
cie«  of  country-town  etiquette. 

"  1  have  sskcd  the  three  Miss  Bookers,  and 
the  til  Mi»s  Hibclson6\  with  one  brother," 
»aid  Mrs.  SniallwotNl,  counting  on  her  6ngers : 
"the  Miss  Frances,  with  two;  (by-lhcvbjCi 
Matilda  France  ha&  got  her  hair  in  cork»crcw 
ringlets  now,  Louisa,)  and  Patty  and  Bessy 
Spurritl,  with  their  cousin,  the  curate  of  Deiw 
ham;  but,  unfoHunaiely,  the  rector  and  hi* 
wife  have  accepted,  and  I  cannot  ask  the 
Smiths;  —  ibey  are  dissenters." 


I 


W1O0WEK9. 


7S 


"  I  wn  sorry  for  that ;  for  ibough  they  arc 
Independents,  I  think  Mr.  Hugh  Smith  a  vcrj 
nice  young  man,"  observed  Louisa. 

"  And  thnit  you  know,  we  cannot  a^k  the 
Welahforda  and  ilw  HnrriMS  loprthcr.  They 
not  only  don't  ineet,  but  turn  their  baKkx  upon 
eadi  olhrr.  There  is  young  Mr.  Capper,  of 
the  high  church  party,  a  nice  beuu  fur  you, 
Louisa." 

*' — And  we  must  bring  Mr.  Gadsden,  Ade- 
line. Ho  really  has  been  scandalised.  I  consi- 
der him  by  no  means  a  Bin,  and  quite  unex- 
Bqinonable." 

**  Take  our ;  for  so  have  nsost  of  his  be- 
guiled victim*  done  likewise.  Friday  wiil  Iw 
the  ie»t  of  hi»  real  nwrits  or  demerit^  for  with 
him  I  can  only  make  up  nine  beaux,"  laid 
Mra.  Smallwood. 

"  But  you  «poke  of  a  ward,  and  I  am  sure  I 
caw  the  tail*  of  «  coat  somewhere ; "  cried  Miss 
Wjlliann,  with  a  loud  laugh.  **  What  is  he  f 
Not  a  travelling-cL-rk  to  some  great  London 
warehouse,  I  hope, — a  description  of  gentle- 
men I  am  doomed  to  be  civil  to  at  the  Middle- 
tons,  and  whom  thvy  think  »o  high,  because 
ihey   come   from    Friday    Street   or  Watling 
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Street ;  London  i«  Ijondon  to  (hem,  the  tm- 
medUte  rjunrter  maitcr*  not.  Ah,  mc !  when  I 
think  of  my  la.«t  fatal  nttachnuint,  it  makes  me 
sigh.  Such  a  charming  man ! — quite  a  b«ro  [ 
a  linitpnant  of  the  Hector;  in  which,  Adeline, 
you  heard  Loftus  uy  the  crew  suflercd  so  in 
the  North  Seas;  many  returning  with  ncnrccly 
a  finger, —  all  frozen  off;  but  my  lost  friend 
h«<l  hi*  full  complement.  Oh,  dear!  Me  wax 
ordereil  off  when  1  do  think  it  would  have 
ended  in  something.  It  make*  me  so  iiidiffe^ 
ent  to  other  men.  But  your  ward,  Klcaoor, 
dear)" 

*']  don't  know  that  he  will  be  here,"  rejdied 
Mr*.  SmaOwood,  a  little  eonfused  ;  *'  his  guar- 
dian is  a  client  of  Mr.  Smallwood'*,  who  regu. 
tales  the  young  gentleman's  education  whilst 
the  other  guardian  is  abroad.  He  goi-s  away 
to-morrow,  I  lielieve." 

"Can't  you  get  him  to  stay  —  poiwiWy  ? 
Or  won't  Mr.  Smallwood  let  him  for  fear  h<- 
should  lose  his  heart.  Tis  a  good  plan  when 
you  want  to  keep  a  young  man,  to  set  him  in 
a  draught  of  air,  and  give  him  a  sore  throat, 
which   dancing   always   cures ;    or   walk    him 
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well.  ai>d  sprain  hU  ankle,  if  he  **  remarkably 
a)tre«able." 

"  I  will  see  what  I  can  do,  Louiaa ;  mean- 
tiinc,  I  depend  on  Loftua  and  Mr.  Gadsden." 

The  pooy-chaisc  was  now  announced,  and 
Miw  Williams,  after  an  adieu  such  a«  might 
hive  become  a  parting  for  the  Indieit,  bustled  off 
the  peDsiTe  Adeline  to  the  pony-carria^.  The 
ttrvets  were  now  empty,  and  the  public-houses 
fall :  bands  of  servants  and  labourers,  unsuc- 
Kwfui  in  the  "  Mop,"  were  departing  from  the 
BuU-rinfT.  T^e  roasted  ox  wax  giving  il.t  la^i 
tuni ;  and  replenished  in  courage,  though  still 

.  more   dejected  in   spirits,   Adeline   drore  her 

'  friend  back  to  Northington  Grove, 
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CHAPTER  n. 


"  How  buAr  I  cnaeMfd  ny  tewt, 
Bov  oft'«4 1  (iMtfklB, 
Wlwa  aM&7  MdMn  dtja  mj  fcan 
ToU  m  I  laVd  in  fain." 

Hn.  Whaktox. 


Too  youDg,  and  too  much  the  iqwiled  child 
of  fortune,  to  bear  ber  secret  sorrows  veil, 
Adeline,  after  intease  suffering,  took  a  de»* 
perate  resolution.  She  rushed  tnto  her  father's 
pmenoe,  one  day  after  dinner,  and  be«»ught 
him  to  hear  her. 

"^I  have  tried,  niy  dear  father,  as  you  bade 
me,  togiye  Mr.  Stanhope  Flojer  up:  I  have 
endeavoured  to  forpet  him.  But  the  more  I 
try,  the  more  I  think  of  him.  Oh,  let  roc  once 
hear  from  him,  once  be  sure  that  )tc  docs  not 
think  of  me,  and  I  shall  be  contented." 

So  she  thought.  But  nlot  I  who,  that  is  in 
love,  ever  believes  that  the  beloved  object  is 
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tiuHfferenf ;  who  so  situated  is  ever  convinwd, 
enr  contented  ?  Coldness,  cod  tempt,  even 
treachery,  are  inolUfiec),  explained,  disbelieved, 
bj  the  incrvduloua  or  self-deceived  heart  of 
iboK  who  madly  love 

Hr.  Heodowa  was  taken  unaware*  by  hit 
dau^ter,  for  be  had  ouppooed  her  to  be  re- 
dgned,  aince  she  bad  not  complained.  He  was 
abo  attacked  at  an  unlucky  moment,  just  after 
lua  aAcTDooD  slei-p,  when  men  awake  to  irriu- 
rtkio.  He  bad  other  reasonH  for  feeling  angry 
at  the  name  of  Floyer,  so  he  gently  motioned 
Adeline  away,  uying,  "  Pooh,  pooh  !" 

Th«  poor  girl  retreated,  her  hands  hanging 
liMlesaly  by  ber  side,  the  image  of  despair  i 
but  ere  she  reached  the  door,  a  passion  of  tears 
hrf  to  alop. 

«  Nobody  love*  me;  nobody  cares  for  roc!" 
,vu  b«r  nwuniful  exclamation.  "Even  my 
fittfacr  can  aee — can  see  me — miserable,  and  not 
care  about  iL** 

Her  Sadler's  heavy  tread  announced  that 
noment  that  he  approached  her ;  be  took  her 
band,  and  led  her  to  a  scat  near  liim.  He 
reflected  that  she  )iad  no  mother,  and  though 
be  hod  DOW  learned  to  remember  the  deccaMnl 
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Mn.  MntdowB  with  «  widownvlike  cntnpoture, 
his  c\/e»  became  mni»t  whvu  he  recollected 
that  Adelioe  no  longer  posaeued  that  natural 
ctmjidante  to  whom  girU  can  alone  betray  the 
griefs  of  which  they  are  ashamed. 

*' — To  be  candid  with  you,  Adeh'nv,"  wJd 
he, "  all  liuK  been  MKtled  bctw(M.ti  Mr.  Stanhope 
Floyer  and  ourselTea~-"  he  stopped  ;  for  Ad^ 
liiu:  M.iin<,il  like  ttiie  wim  hm  suddi-oly  received 
an  electric  shock— tipeech teas,  breathless.  "  To 
be  brief,  be  has  been  here.  Adeline,  compose 
yourself." 

"  Did  he  not — did  be  not  ask  to  see  me  P  " 

" — Mr.  Floycr  was  well  and  properly  re- 
eeivcd  by  Loftut,  one  night ;  when,  as  you 
may  remember,  Mr.  Gadsden  was  bcrc.  An 
explanation  ensued." 

"  By  Luflus,  sir!— With  I^tus!— Didyow 
not  see  him  ?" 

"  I  did.  And  a  more  ungentlemnniy,  inso- 
lent young  man but  I  forbear.     All  is  now 

at  an  end,  for  ever.  And  I  rejoice  at  it  much, 
much,  very  much.  Adeline,  if  those  bitter 
tear*  ore  meant  as  reproaches  to  me,  I  do  not 
merit  them.  1  liavi-  acted  to  the  best  of  my 
judgment,  and  for  your  h^pioess." 
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"  Wu  it  Am  wish,  witli  Ait  cootcnt,  thtB, 
ibal  tbe  McquAinUncL-  b«twe«n  ua  was  for  ever 
dated?"  saitl  the  broken>spirited  Adeline. 
"PidAe  desire  it?* 

The  face  of  woe,  the  gasp  of  sulTering  arrest- 
ed Mr.  Meadows'  reply  for  some  moments. 

"  t  cmnaol  mj  it  wat,  Adeline.  Truth  com- 
pds  me  to  own  that  Mr.  Floyer's  exprr»«ions  of 
regret  were  strong.  But  I  believe  thein,"  the 
bthrr  added  with  bitteraeta,  "  to  have  orij^- 
n&ted  in  disappointment  of  a  different  sort. 
klr.  I'loyer  b  a  necessitous  man,  Adeline :  and, 
as  Lofius  did  not  Bcniplc  to  point  out  to  him, 
oiy  means  of  providinjj  for  my  children  are 
well-known,  and  the  respectability  which  a 
ooaDcxiDo  with  my  family  would  give  him,  is 
well  uoderstood.'* 

**  Would  give  him?"  repeated  Adeline,  with 
surprise ;  her  unwphistiuited  mind  had  yet  to 
learn  the  M.-ir-im|Hinnnce  which  the  v(iiiscioutt> 
ness  of  w<^l.doing  in  the  world  bestows.  She 
knew  I^jflui's  indomiuble  conceit,  narrow, 
oesm  aitd  ignorance  of  society,  and  saw 
thai  he  had  been  working  on  tlie  mind  of 
a  father,  over  wltum  lie  bad  considerable  in* 
flueoee. 
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"  Therefore,  niy  dear  child,  be  comforted, 
and  good  oight.  I  wn  sure  Miss  Williams 
will  give  you  the  same  advice  as  mywlf,  so 
think  no  more  of  a  ruined  man.  What  would 
thr  trorid  say  if  I  bestowed  your  band  on  a 
turf-hunter  and  a  gameftter  —  on  one  whose 
aere«  of  jiark-land  are  not  his  own  —  whose 
very  furniture  is  mortgaf^ed  P  " ' 

He  stopped,  for  Adeline  shuddered  at  the 
recital  of  her  lover's  misfortunes.  In  a  few 
DwmentB  sbc  nxoverxxl  her  self-possession. 

"  If,"  she  said  with  finnn»»,  "you  decide,  as 
a  parent,  lliat  I  must  give  up  the  hope  tliat 
■hall  ever  be  dearest  t»  me,  I  miut  —  I  ought 
to  obey :  but  I  will  resist  the  interference  of 
Loftus,  who  baa  no  right  lo  oontrot  my  actions. 
I  will  write  to  Mr.  Floyer  no  more,  —  but," 
abe  added,  in  a  broken  voice,  "should  circucn* 
stances  throw  me  in  his  way,  I  cannot  pass 
him  ss  a  strangin-." 

*'  I  trust,  Adeline,  to  your  prttdcnec,  and  to 
your  respect  for  m«,  to  act  as  you  ought.  I 
cannot  conceal  from  you  that  bigli  words  pass- 
ed lietween  us ;  and  I,  as  a  gentleman,  cannot 
meet  Mr.  Stanhope  Fluyer  again." 
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•I  am  sure,  air,  if  Mr.  Floycr  has  been 
wroDg,  his  generous  temper  will  atone  —  be 
will  acknowledge  his  error." 

"  No  apolo]*)',  no  aionemcnt,"  exclaimed  Mr. 
tieadows,  with  violence,  "  shall  ever  make  me 
Dotfc«  that  ynuflg  puppy  and  scoun<lreI  sgain.' 
})«  turned  away,  his  Upe  pal<-  with  nige:  the 
pcr*piration  absolutely  standing  on  his  brow 
with  haired  and  wnitb  towards  a  fellow-crea- 
ture. Yet  Mr.  Meadows  was  a  religious  man : 
went  to  church  morning  and  aftrnioun,  had  all 
the  places  marked  in  a  scarlet  morocco  Bible, 
looked  out  the  text,  and  duly  received  the 
holy  coromuDioo,  Yet  he,  like  unto  thou- 
taoda  simiUrly  religious,  good  in  likt?  manner, 
would  never,  even  upon  atonement,  forget, 
could  nevvT  forgive ;  —  but  considered  recon- 
ciliation a»  degradation  —  meekness,  meanness 
—  and  rcgnnlvd  it  as  the  hijjhest  proof  of  an 
nallMJ  spirit  to  cherish  a  sen»e  of  wrong  until 
iojurie*  were  diiisulved  in  the  grave  aloiie. 

Adeline  had  seldom  seen  her  father  so  moved. 
and  his  agitation  affccied  her  greatly,  not  for 
her  aakc  but  fur  his  own ;  for  she  felt  that 
it  mu*t  be  a  fault  in  her  to  excite  such  painful 
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expressioiiit.  Siicl)  was  the  gooHnn*  uf  her 
nalurer  that  even  whilst  his  words  luipu-ted 
despair,  she  kisjied  him,  Mying :» 

*'  Do  not  be  vexed  —  I  wiu  wrong  to  irritate 
jou.     I  will  try  to  for" — her  words  died  away. 

"  Very  well;  iww  this  subject  is  done  with> 
Adeline,  let  it  ncTer  be  resumed  between  us  — 
nercr  !  Don't  sjwak  of  Mr.  Floyer  —  don't 
mention  his  name  to  me.  The  acqtuiintance  is 
at  an  end — quite — entirely — and  I  am  lit-iirtily 
glad  of  it.  Now  1  have  letters  to  write— wttb- 
tiraw,  my  dear,  and  do  not  dwell  on  what  has 
passed." 

Adeline  withdrew,  choking,  as  sbe  fled  along 
tlie  pawages,  her  tearc,  only  to  give  vent 
to  them  in  agony  ns  she  lK4lcd  ber  chamber- 
door,  und  tank  into  a  chair.  It  K^-mcd  as 
if  all  that  charmed  in  this  world  wuh  for  ever 
vanish^  —  the  source  and  object  of  thought — 
the  visioQ  of  the  future  —  the  luxury  of  re- 
calling the  past,  for  ever  gone  I  Even  hope 
(|uenched  —  joy  wliolly  annihilated.  Those 
who  in  extreme  youth  have  suirt:re<]  from  what 
is  called  a  disappointment,  will  allow  that 
even  tliese  strong  phrases  convey  but  a  very 
fuint  impression  of  that  sickness  of  the  heart 
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which  fullows  ■  wnrnch  of  its  accustomed  aS*eo- 
litMis.  Old,  and  hitrdcncd,  as  many  of  ua 
OK,  we  may  rt:(UciiiU;r  tu  liuvc  felt  such  a 
MiTow  eat  into  our  very  hrnrtt,  gioisoning 
ntty  plesiure,  and  tinging  witli  iii«lancholy 
drcry  association.  ParetiU  too  coldly,  too  u»- 
adnsrdly,  inflict  such  wounds ;  and  wliil^'t 
they  OR  satisBcd  with  their  oiro  motiTrsi  and 
aie  approved  by  the  legion  of  tlte  prudent, 
liie  victim  sinks  uiider  tb«  silciit  strugglv. 
Il  is  a  oommon  practice  to  laugh  at  the  notion 
of  dying  for  love.  I  believe,  if  Ibe  annals  of 
nmsumptioD  could  be  honestly  told,  many  an 
impulse  has  been  first  given  by  disappointed 
affectiooa  to  the  latent  seeds  of  that  disease, 
which  speeds  like  an  arrow  on  its  way,  not  to 

.  be  recalled. 

Careless  in  allowing  hts  daughter  to  form  a 
rsab  altachmenl,  Mr.  Mendows  now  did  his 
duty  to  the  uttrmtoRt  to  prevent  her  from 
tnakitig  a  ni.s)i  marriage,  and  she  coraptained 
not.  After  the  one  eSbrt  just  described,  Ade- 
line remonstrated  no  more.  She  rose  at  the  ap- 
pointed hour,  and  met  her  father  with  afTec- 
tiooate  respect ;    presided  over  his  household 

'With  a  gentle  grace,  nalkcd,  read,  played,  sang. 
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No  one  obwrved  whellter  and  bow  the  atct 
that  mo«t  important  of  avocation*  to  life  aiid 
exertion.  No  one  saw  the  loalhn)  brcjikfnsl 
secretly  pushed  away— the  devouring  ihirat— 
the  unczcitablc  appctitv,  aearcvly  able  to  con- 
quer more  iban  enou^  to  suataia  aature.  A 
mother's  eye  would  have  seen  all  this.  But 
Adeline  suffered  in  silence. 

Miss  Williams  was  not  her  confidante,  for 
Adeline**  generosity  feared  to  involve  her  frieix) 
in  Mr.  Me«<)ows'  displeasure.  Mim  Williamt, 
like  otlwr  low-miiidcd  persons,  lluxight  herself 
iU-uted  by  AdeliiH-,  in  not  being  ttdd  that  which 
her  busy,  jirying  mind  instinelively  found  out. 
A  »ort  of  triumph  elevated  her  spirits  when  she 
fandcd  that  she  bad  discovered  what  Adeline 
would  fain  have  eoncealed.  Ncvcrlhcless,  such 
was  her  tustc  for  intrigue,  and  her  love  of 
playing  up  (o  the  fcelingit  of  others,  that  she 
was  pcqietuiiUy  throwing  out  bints  such  as 
these  :^ 

"Who,  did  you  say.  lives  at — I  forget  the 
name  of  the  place — Mr.  Floyer?"  marking 
all  the  while  the  deep  blush  with  which  the 
name  was  uttered, — '*  Floyer t" — "And  what 
relation  is  Mr.  Hoyer  to  Lady  The — Theodora 
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Flojrer  ?  —  Vint   oousin  ?  —  Hem  ! 
prcltTt  arUlocratic  name  Floyer  is ! " 

*' — And  wh»t  sort  of  a  person  may  Mr. 
Stantiopo  Floyer  b^?**  the  fttirly  aski-d  one 
day,  u  Adeline,  ritting  apart,  leaned  over  \*er 
mirlc>  **  Adeline,  sw«et,  look  up ;  why  I  shall 
he^n  to  suspect  M>melhiiig  if  you  look  down 
so."  Receiving  no  reply,  Miss  \Villiams  went 
go  ^  **  I  hear  he  is  desperately  handsome, 
■omewiut  poor,  dreadfully  dissipated  ! " 

**0h,  IK),  no,  Dul"  exclaimed  Adeline,  with 
on  involuntary  start. 

*'  Wei),  but  1  like  a  little  spirit  in  a  very 
young  uiaa  ;  and  I  understand  that  there  was 
a  tin>e  when  he  used  to  be  seen  loitering  along 
the  village  meadows  Just  at  the  hour  nhen 
'Tlic  Jowing  IhtiIb  «mii  slowly  n'ct  ilio  lea.' 
You  lee  I  have  aol  taught  Gniy's  elegy  to 
young  roiMei  in  vain.  But,  that  his  song 
WM — *  Let  me  wander  not  unseen,'  hey,  Ade* 
line?  It  is  very  difficult  to  wander  un- 
seen at  Nonhingtou.  And  I  undentlnnd, 
that  at  Lady  Theodora's  parties,  Mr,  Floyer 
and  a  certain  friend  of  mine  (whom  1  think 
beautifat)  used  to  be  sitting  in  a  buy  window 
all  the  CTening,  looking  up  only  at  the  moon- 


beams.  Well,  Adeline,  does  lie  nerer  mean  to 
come  back  to  Northington  no  more?  as  the 
little  Middletons  uy.  Shall  1  never  see  this 
'  obM.Tve<l  of  rU  observers,'  Adelini'  f  My  own 
dear,  swn-t,  darling,  aiigcl  child,  have  1  made 
you  wei'j) 

Just  at  this  interesting  moment  when  Miss 
WtltinmK  was  hanging  over  her  frieud.  a  ring 
at  the  dotir-bfll  announced  a  visitor.  Miss 
Williams  did  not  disturb  herself,  for  the  conso* 
latorv  attitude  vaa  becoming,  and  the  door 
opening,  Sir  Tufton  Tyrawtry  entered  th« 
room  before  Adeline  could  clear  tin  ay  her 
tears,  and  vanish.  Mim  Williams  had,  ther^ 
fore,  all  tlw  benefit  of  appearing  amiable. 
She  was  always  familiar;  and  her  ready  ad* 
dresN  might  hav«  reasaured  Sir  Tufion  had 
he  known  what  mauvaue  honte  was.  It  was 
curious  to  see  these  two  persons,  both  coik 
versant  with  the  freemawnry  of  flirtation,  fall 
into  a  certain  orthodox  interchangf  of  glunecs, 
jokes,  ami  undw^the-roxe  comptimmtit,  tln^  in- 
stant they  meL  Neither  admiring  the  olht-r, 
in  pello,  and  both  wary  as  the  Prince  of  Dark- 
nesB,  it  was  yet  astonishing  how  much  their 
approximation  bore  the  semblance  of  a  det- 
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parst^  though  nascent  fljimci  how  nucb 
their  discourse  had  of  the  phrn«col<^'  of 
galluitxyi  their  lookii  the  leiuhUnce  uf  luve. 

But  whilst  Miss  Williaruit  drew  Sir  Tufton 
forll)  into  an  oniniatMl,  if  not  over-wise  talk, 
it  «■«  nuuiifest,  even  tu  her,  thut  poor,  dowo- 
^tdted  Adeliiie  was  the  real  object  of  his 
TiaiL  To  her  he  spoke  )ittl«;  and,  when  he 
ilid,  it  was  with  an  immediate  change  of  tone 
to  that  which  he  adopted  to  Miss  Williatus, 
gentle,  almost  serious,  respectful.  The  very 
indifierencc  of  Adchnc  was,  in  truth,  s  charm 
to  tilts  pracliM-d  pupil  in  the  scienec  of  smidU 
imlk:  ihn  graduatv  tn  the  art  of  saying  much 
and  meaning  little;  thin  adept  in  that  vo«t 
and  comprehensive  knowledge  which  makes 
men  frivolous,  and  women  focJiah.  Sir  'I'uf- 
too  had  once  been  a  good  deal  in  the  gay 
world  ;  he  had,  therefore,  seen  all  sorts  of 
wo«Mii,  the  uncultivated,  the  deluded,  the 
very  bad.  Hi^  opinion  was,  that  all  women 
were  much  tbr  Mme;  all  coquette*  in  their 
inmost  souls.  He  had  practised  a  certain 
style  of  tactks  with  some  success,  and  he 
DOW  varied  tl  only  according  to  circumstances. 
He   was   not  s  man  of  much   education,  be- 
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cause  h«  had,  early  in  life,  entered  tlie  arniy ; 
but  he  had  exct;llait  natural  talents,  and  u 
fine  taate:  the  cofliiiiua!  eiijoyuient  of  good 
lociely,  and  mudi  trawUiitg,  had  done  the  rest. 
To  term  the  mannrr  in  which  he  went  on 
talking,  conversation,  would  not  be  exaclly 
correct.  Neither  is  it  easy  to  give  a  iioiion 
of  what  this  said  coavcrsation,  if  so  we  must 
tcnn  it,  was  like.  The  Brighton,  Lcamingioo, 
or  Cheltenham  liulie*,  at  whose  doors  cabs,  with 
diminutive  ligen,  arc  M-eit,  gagiing  their  very 
souInouI,  between  three  and  nix,  may  form  an 
idea  uf  Sir  Tufton's  conversation.  Then-  is  a 
certain  manner  and  grace  about  that  description 
of  men  who  frequent  watering  places,  a  know, 
ingnms,  a  quicknesa  of  apprehcnston,  and  s  po- 
liteness, which  make  their  emptiness  very  endur< 
able.  Tliey  arc  very  well,  indeed,  when,  dur- 
ing Iwurs  of  idlent-sx,  the  philosophic  mind  of 
woman  mui-t  need*  submit  to  a  certain  portion 
of  enitui  every  afternoon.  Tliey  are  even  plea- 
sant; their  visits  are,  at  least,  as  welcome  as 
the  newspaper.  But  pasfi  a  long  day  with  one 
of  this  class,  or  stay  a  week  in  the  country  with 
ibcM  men  of  pleasure,  ere  you  decree  them  to 
be  endurable  for   more  than  a  morning  call. 
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Vet  the  roan  of  acUnce  —  what  a  log!  the 
Ulcrary  pet  of  the  blue  coteries  —  how  infi- 
oiie  m  bore  f  But  I  digms,  and  must  hasten 
hark  to  Sir  Tufton. 

Sir  Tufton  having  gone  through  a  well- 
executed  round  of  irell-iroRsidercd  auhjpcla; 
namely,  the  brauty  of  the  weather,  the  late- 
ncy, neveriheU-ss,  of  the  spring; — the  supe- 
riority of  suramer  over  winter; — the  finenesa 
of  the  timber  about  Xorthington;  and,  to 
be  profound,  the  extreme  injury  which  edu- 
oUoo  wu  doing  to  the  lower  cUesm,  on 
which  puial  he  was  absoltitdy  warm,  ruse  to 
depvi.  There  was  do  subject  ou  which  he 
bad  found  a  more  cordial  acquiescence  in 
UtM  WiUiams,  than  on  the  impropriety  of 
<*  tnnlting  the  poor  learned,"  and  tbey  bad 
actually  drawn  their  chairs  closer,  in  the  fer- 
ivour  of  ihcir  congeniality.  '*  For,"  argued 
Sir  Tuftoi),  "  if  things  go  on  in  this  way, 
^laJl  aiwolutely  have  my  bailiff*  or  my 
vmlet  knowing  aa  much  as  myHelf."  (The  con- 
lummatioo  wns  not  afar  off.)  "  Let  the  poor 
■an  learn  to  rrnd  his  Bible.  I  would  have 
itn  taught  lha4,  but  nothing  else;  and  on 
no  account  writing.     I  shall  have  my  grooms, 
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forsooth,  pix-pinf;  into  my  letter*  when   th 
carry  ihera  to  tht  jjo-vt." 

Miu  Williams  luughed  ul  tliis,  yet  "  owoed 
it  was  no  laughing  tuattvr."     "  For  it  is  quitefl 
shocking,"  the  continued,  "  to  see  the  pride 
aad  conceit  of  the   tower   claBses    since   they 
h«vc  loarned  their  A,  B,  C.     The  very  far-J 
men'  daiiglitcrs  carrying  tbeir  panuoU." 

"  Sctlitioti,  infidelity,  and  djuhoiiesly,^  Sir] 
Tuflon,  growing  red,  remarked,  *' would  baj 
foKtvTcd  hy  edtieating  ihi^  lower  claisea." 

"  Look  at  the  tervanlii  in  my  grand  mot  berVl 
diays,"  cried  Miss  Williams, 

"  And  my  own  mother  —  the  Lady  Eliso^l 
bclh  Tyrawle/s  liouwlyold,"  said  Sir  TuftonJ 
"not   one  of  them   could   rmd,    I    will   vei>>* 
ture  to  Hy.    And  what  was  the  conKe^iicnce? 
They  would  work  morning,  noon,  and  night  $  fl 
went  to  church,  as  all  the  lower  classes  should 
do  ;  indeed,  my  mother  compelled  it.     I  hope 
you  do  not  approve  of  education  for  the  mobU^ 
lity.  Miss  Meadows  ?"  ^H 

Adeline  cotirngfously  replied  that  she  did. 


adding,  "  To  a  certain  extent ;"  and,  "lb©, 
licve,"  she  gently  ouniinued,  '*tliut  it  in  never, 
likely   to   be  carried   to  too  great   a  leogthil 
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Those  who  see  much  of  our  parochial  scbools, 
hmve  reason  to  rrgrat  tli&t  too  tittle  ruthcr 
too  much  is  done;  (he  untui^>rL-(l  caps* 
cit]'  cannot  adcquntdy  comprehend  itic  tiible* 
to  mnke  il  of  vital  vvrvici.*.  Bnidcs,  the 
ary  being  cultivated  without  the  under- 
ling, fails  upon  the  dightest  di&UM%  The 
ifCDoeaiKe  of  ihe  lower  daacs  in  Scripture 
is  meliuicholy." 
Sir  Tuflon  listcnnl  with  Rirat  deference; 
owned  himself  informml,  but  not  vonviiioed; 
but  Mid  be  must  come  somt;  day,  and  be 
made  a  convert  of  by  Miss  Meadows. 

ftlcantime,  'ere  Miss  Williams  had  done 
■  ring  about  Sir  Tufton's  "  fair  white  hand, 
rhich  sbowrd  blood  '^■-^>r  the  iinpreMion  of  bia 
ful  manner*  had  vaiii*Jtc<i  fruni  Ade- 
line's mind,  Mrs.  Smallwood's  small  and  select 
ty  took  place,  and  the  two  fri«i>d&,  escort- 
by  Loftua,  were  whirled  away  in  Mr. 
Meadows'  new  caae-coloured  chariot  to  Wol- 
ttoae. 

I  cannot  help  admiring  the  discrimination 
lOf  our  Transatlantic  brethren,  who  call  nuch 
Lrouts  as  combine  a  liitle  biul  singing,  a  little 
Lliol  dancing,   and    a    little   cold   tea,  "  Sorry 
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Parlies."  Such  ia  the  corruption  which  our 
most  corrupting  and  unworthy  descendants 
havt  giveo  to  the  word  mrit.  It  must  be  ad- 
mitled,  in  juatiflcation  of  the  liberty  tlius 
taken  with  an  useful  wordr  that  nowhere  do 
people  look  fto  !tad,  make  such  sorry  figures, 
as  wIk-ii  cominaDdi-d  at  a  nionth's  notice  to  be 
gay.  Kcfleclions  the  most  mclanchuly  seein 
to  dwell  in  every  bosom;  the  Toice  is  sup- 
pressed, the  movenients  are  paralyzed,  the 
thoughts  spell-bound.  Why  they  come  who 
manifestly  wish  for  nothing  but  each  other's 
•eats,  e«ch  otlier's  room,  and  who  vanish  oft«Q 
without  the  interchange  of  a  syllable  with 
their  kind,  in  a  pn>blem. 

At  Mrs,  Smallwood's,  however, — 1  speak  of 
liny  or  sixty  years  ago,— a  comfortable  clatter 
broke  upon  the  ear  a*  Adeline  uiul  her  party, 
tripping  through  a  group  of  clean  maid-scr* 
vanis,  varied  alone  by  one  boy-creature,  drew 
Dear  to  the  door  of  Mrs,  SniallwotHl's  drawing- 
room.  A  lady  and  gentleman  were  singing 
'*  The  Manly  Hesrt ;"  and  decorum  obliged 
eren  the  impatient  Louisa  Williams,  burning 
for  conquest,  to  rest  awhile  upon  a  neatly 
carpeted    landing-place,  wliereoa  aeveral   gen- 
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ncn   had   lalien   refuge.      It   vr«s  not  long 

before   Miss   Witlianw,   prv-uing   ihc  arm    of 

Wr  friimd,  pointed  out  to  ber,  leaning  sgninit 

the  <]ooi^post,  s  young  man  of  so  remarlcable 

and   dislinguixbed  appearance,  that   even   the 

modest  Adeline  could  not  for  nonii;  moments 

withdraw   her   eyes.      It    wa»   not   alone    his 

height;    it  iras  not  alone  the  noble  forehead, 

Burked   profile,   and  rich    hue  of  complexion 

that  arretted  Adeline's  nttcntion.     M''bcn  ithe 

1  &nt  looked  at   the   stranger,  hi*  counit-nance 

t**f   thoughtful,   almost    languid  ;    but    when 

be  caught  her  glance,  an  expression  the  moHt 

licnated,  a  glance    full   of  pleasure    played 

Evpon   his  face.     To  the   attributes  of  youth, 

and  a  fine  proportion,  both  in  form  and  focc^ 

ras  added  in   this   unknown   gentleman  that 

ideccribable    something    which    a    continual 

contact  with  good  tociety,  and  with  that  alone, 

bestows  to  the  air  and  morement. 

"  It  is  the  young  man  whom  we  saw  the 
other  day,"  whispered  Miss  Williiims;  '*  the 
ward  of  whom  Mrs.  Smallwood  spoke.  1  must 
introduced  to  him."  But,  ere  the  reso- 
Flntion  could  be  ma^lc  known  to  the  hostess, 
pn-liininary  form*  of  bowing,  and  shak- 
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iiig  hnntU,  appearing  ddiglited  lo  see  cerlajn 
penooit,  regrelling  ihtt  atwcnce  of  <>thi-r»,  and 
inquiring  with  tender  inti-reHt  afti-r  the  nu- 
merous young  families  with  which  people  are 
everywhere,  it  meats,  codowed,  were  to  be 
performed.  Adeline  was  laid  violent  hands 
upon  by  Mr.  SmnllwoiM),  n  bustling  ofliciouR 
man,  in  x  glowing  lieat,  who  led  her  nff"  to 
the  piano ;  whilU  Loftus,  who,  following  her, 
and  asauring  Mr.  Smallwood  that  bit  sister 
never  sang  in  large  parties,  was  intercepted 
by  Mr.  Oadink-n,  with  a  aird  in  his  hand; 
and,  happily  for  ihoae  whoni  hv  might  other- 
wtue  have  tormented,  wa«  sealed  at  a  whitt- 
table,  there  to  vent  his  egolitini  and  involun- 
tary di»agtveableness. 

jVdelinc,  somewhat  bewildered,  found  her- 
Helf  on  a  high  Ktool,  with  the  mustc  of  "  Love 
in  n  Village"  befort;  her  eyes,  en?  she  had 
recovered  her  self-posaesiion.  Tlien  she  took 
courage  to  glance  round  at  a  circle  of  WoUtone 
ladies,  who,  having  finished  tea,  had  nothing 
to  do.  They  lookeil  awfully  dismal ;  and.  to 
a  pliih]»ophic  eye,  it  must  soem  thai  tbcy  had 
dm*ed  thcmHelve*  in  their  very  best,  to  be 
raiicrable.    Comfurlable  and  bappy  vulgaritj'  I 
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gmi09  of  true  enjovmcDt !  wherefore  didst 
tiiou  on  this  orca^ioi)  veil  thy  face,  and  pUce 
tlw  phantom  of  gentility  before  those  who 
wiwld  glidly  have  forgotieo  that  such  a  spirit 
existed? 

Hrmvy  nod  toad-like  the  4)lcl  Indies  looked ; 
fluttering  like  pouhry,  othvrx  tliriiiking 
their  own  ibuughls.  'Die  yotin^  ladies 
ereocmsciQuilyJoylms;  and  all,  wlii.-thvr  yuutij; 
or  cdd.  were  deserted  by  the  gentlemim,  who 
uaaniaiously  fomcd  a  hedge-ro»-  along  one 
side  of  tbc  room. 

"  And  now."  nid  Mr.  Smallwood,  (who 
eondoctrd  the  btiKincss  of  thv  party,  as  if  be 
thought  it  a  •eriouR  affair  indeed,)  "  all  we 
want  is,  Miu  Meadaw.4,  for  some  lady  to  King 
□s  a  KMig,  anti  I  know  nu  one  w)to  »ings  a 
better  song  than  you  do." 

He  btWKliahed  the  snuffers  as  he  spoke ; 
lowered  the  music  stool;  looked  ronnd;  and 
pmnounced  an  emphatic  "  hu»li;"  then  drew 
Umwlf  up,  put  his  hands  in  bis  pocket,  and 
prepared  for  the  attack. 

Advlioe  bad  been  carefully  instructed,  at 
sebool,  in  every  accnn)pli»hm<:nt  lliiU  could 
the  tsMc,  and   unfit   hrr  fur  being  Ihv 
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Itappr  associate  of  thow  with  whom  it  was  her] 
lot  to  mix.     But  DO  culture  would  impart  that 
best  gift  of  hrarcn  to  the  musician — feeling. 
The  rich  cadenoeK  of  her  voice  went  u>  thi 
heart  of  the  ttupid  aiid  wiui  ^^  vulgar  and] 
refined ;  for  tbe;y  were  directed  by  that  read} 
sensibility  which  music  exdtcs  ia  the  young] 
and  impassioned.     8hc  sang  without  fear,  for] 
the  delighted  to  sing;  but  she  diosc  a  mc 
Itallad,  as  remote  in  its  t«ndnicy  from  h«r  awal 
feelings  as  the  scene  and  company  were  furcigql 
Co  lier  inclinations. 

She  had  scarcely  finished,  when  Miss  Wil 
Uanis  flew  across  the  room  to  her.  "  Oh  !  mj 
dear  Adeline,  sing  'Since  theii  I'm  doomed,*] 
Mr.  Eustace  wants  you  to  ting  that." 

"'Mr.  EiiKtucL',' and  wboit'Mr.  Eustace?" 

"  The  young  gentleman  we  both  admired  to," 
whispered  Miss  Williams, — "  look,  look ;— and 
die !  for  be  is  perfection  !* 

Miss  Williams    spoke   with    much   excitO'l 
mciit;  fur  thi-rc  was  an  opulent  but  invindblaJ 
land-surrcyor    of    great   wealth    and    repute,! 
wltuse  jealousy  slw  would  have  had  no  objec- 
tion lo  excite. 

Adeline  just  glanced  at  the  young  stranger.] 
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She  mcouDtered  his  eyvi  full  fixed  upon  licr. 
On  ber  aide  she  utancd. 

'*  A  plco^n^  likeii««H  of  that  old  picture 
ta  Sir  Tuflan  Tynoi\ey'a,^  the  whispered  lo 
Loui«u 

"  Do  yaa  think  »o  f — Shall  I  tell  him  tliat 
me  know  Sir  Tufton?  But  it  is  impoti«ibl« 
any  one  fiert  can  be  rcUtrd  lo  the  Tjthw  ley*" 
"  I  should  think  uol,"  returned  Adeline,  as 

imo  ber  fingers  over  tlu:  keys. 
&ie  thought  oo  more  of  the  stranger — nay, 
forgot  bis  very  existence ;  her  thoughts  were  in 
tceaes  which  ha<l  paucd  away ;  with  days  gone 
by.  The  brief  delicious  evenings  with  Lady 
Theodora  Floyer,  the  vivacity,  the  grace  of 
her  com  [Mini  uii  there;  the  contrast  brcoiiK-  in- 
»up)K)rtablL'  to  her.  The  rcK>in  seemed  into- 
tcrafale  and  oppresMve ;  Adeline  rose  huotily, 
and,  pauing  Mr.  Smallwood,  who  naa  strutting 
about  froni  lady  to  lady  with  official  preci^on, 
ihe  availed  hefseif  of  a  chair  near  the  window, 
for  she  fell  m»  if  vufTucitcd. 

An  old  hidy  wlm  hod  just  c)uitled  tlic  whist> 
table,  offered  her  a  large  yellow  fun,  and 
looking  at  her  with  an  air  of  compassion  and 
of  kindness,  said: — 
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"  MJM  Meadoirs  don't  know  me.  Yet  I 
was  an  old  friend  of  your  mother's,  Miss 
Meadows," 

'*  At),  Mn.  Braxicr,"  »id  Adeline,  placing 
her  hand  in  that  of  one  uf  those  fat  old  ludin 
who  acquire  the  nBn>e  of  '  motherly  woro«n,' 
— "  I  did  not  we  jou.  I  remembtr  indeed — I 
juBt  remember  your  being  at  Northingtoa  in 
dearest  mamma'*  lifetime — ^ah  ! — " 

"  She '»  gone  to  a  belter  place  1  so  don't  ye 
fret!"  relurited  Mr>.  Brazier,  aympathetically, 
— *'  many  a  happy  hour  have  I  passed  in  your 
houfe,  before  you  knew  who  was  who," 

"  But  you  have  been  absent,  Mrs.  Brszicr  ?" 

"  I  have  l»een  vintting  my  married  daughters," 
rclonied  Mrn.  HraKier,  drily,  "  and  we  proceed 
U»-ntorrx>w  —  that  io,  I  and  nty  companion. 
No— none  of  these  young  ladies,"  pursued  Mrs. 
Braeier,  seeing  Adeline  glance  around ;  *'  mine 
is  a  beau."  She  jKiinted,  as  she  !>])okc,  to  Mr. 
£u6tacc,  who  wus  planted  with  his  back  ugiiinst 
the  door,  and  who  »miled  upon  (he  elegant 
ilrs.  Brazier,  as  her  eyes  were  directed  towards 
bin. 

There  was  something  eurioui  in  the  be- 
haviour of  Mr.  Eustace;  be  kept  apart  from 
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the  rest  of  th«  company,  yet  be  was  travellinj* 
«itb  ft  very  eomtnon-pUcet  not  to  say  vulgar, 
woman,  whom  cv«i  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Meadows 
had  admitted  as  a  conde<cvii»oii  to  thrir  houM;. 
AddiDo  wax  agaitl  Etartled  by  an  uodcfinable. 
likeocss  to  Stanbope  Ftoycr.  Mr.  Eustace 
waa  tome  two  or  thrw  years  younger — some 
few  iocbei  or  so  taller;  but  slil!  tbey  vere 
■like.     Sbe  turued  to  Mrs.  Brazi«r. 

"^Vbo  is  Mr.  Eustace?" 

"  He's  a-a — young  gcnllctnaii,  my  dear.  He's 
goii^  to  Oxford  to  takv  his  liegrrv,  mid  wants 
IM  to  };o  along  with  biui,^ — that'*  nil."  A 
suddca  wink  witli  both  vye%  acoumpauied  tbit 
speech. 

"  You  may  well  be  surprised,  my  dear — I 
BB  not  a  learned  doctor,  am  I  ? — as  poor  Mr. 
Brsxier  used  to  say  to  me  many  'a  th«  day — 
'  Patty  Brazier,  thou'rt  no  svliolnr.' — Howotct, 
not  to  cottfuM  ye,  I  go  only  at  far  as  Ship»tow 
with  my — with  Mr.  EusUce."" 

Adeline's  curiosity  was  amply  satisfied;  she 
took,  however,  another  glance  at  Mr.  Eustace. 
This  lime,  the  timuglit  be  Mill  more  resembled 
Stanhope  Floyer;  and  she  could  not  with- 
draw her  gaze.     I'he  young   man  on   wbom 
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h«r  «ycSt  lit  with  a  suddt-n  expresMon,  were 
rivctpd,  even  blushed  uoder  her  scrutiny. 

"  It  i«,  prrhaps,"  said  Adeline  to  herself, 
"that  all  men  nf  n  parliviiliir  slaRip  hnvu*  Knme 
general  altribuics  uf  reti-tiiblance.  That  quiet 
deportment — that  unoblruiive  »elf-p(?t)itession. 
Ah  '.  there  is  somethiDg  in  being  a  genlleinan, 
quite  unspeakable )  Why  did  I  ever  tnov 
Aim,  only  to  draw  paioful  contrasts  between 
Ulo«e  wliom  I  tiiuit  know  now,  and  always!" 

Her  reverie  was  interrupted  by  the  party 
moving  away  to  tapper.  Adeline  Tound  her 
arm  deposited  on  thut  of  Mrs  Jlraxier,  before 
■he  knew  tlint  she  was  destined  to  remain 
during  the  long  repast  with  which  the  Wnl- 
ktonc  routs  were  always  concluded.  The  pur- 
gatory to  which  gentility  liiid  condenine<I  the 
parly  was  now  ended.  Merry  voice*,  nirifjing, 
flirtingt  chattering,  were  heard  on  the  stairs. 
Spirits  lung  pent  up  were  let  loose.  The 
whist-players  were  making  merry  over  a  re- 
voke: beaux  became  facetious ;  belles  gracious. 
Among  the  rest,  Sliss  AVilliams'  voice  was 
heard  in  high  merriment,  as  she  was  squeezed 
inlo  •  place  by  Mr.  Gndsden.  That  boicged, 
but  unsubdued  hero,   looked  axluimcd  of  h 
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podlion :  Tor  many  wen  the  jol(«!t  jiium-iI  ftt 
lib  cxpensf  by  a  knot  of  young  \\'uUK>ne 
Rttomcya,  wtio  stood  itp  iKlitncI  lite  ladteiu 

'*  So,  Mr.  GailMlvn,  you  're  in."—"  Hope  you 
uv  h«ppy,  Gadsden  ? — fortunate  iiiau  I " 

"For  shame!"  criod  Miss  Williams,  »hak< 
in^  bkT  fan  at  tho  utft'odcrs,  and  colouring  as 
■he  a{ioki^.  "  Adclioc,"  kHc  added  in  a  loud 
whUpcr,  "  what  would  Sir  Tuftun  lay  if  he 

t        were  here?     My  dear  child,  you  are  aw   pak 

^^  a*  death  I — or  is  it  the  contrast  ?  "  looking  at 

^H  ibe  deep  red  face  of  Mrs.  Brazier. 

^^1  Tbere  wa«  a  sudden  buXle  aIn>o»t  iinme- 
^^dtatdy  afterward*.  Miss  Meudows  vra>  liur* 
tied  out  of  the  room,  Mr&.  Urazitir  taking  her 
under  her  ami.  Mi&s  Williams  spraug  up 
frum  her  seati  forgetting  eren  Mr.  Gadsden, 
foe  her  heart  woa  true  to  her  friend.  The 
gentlemen  mad«  room  for  her,  and  she  followed 
Adeline  into  the  pahiage.  There  was  nothing 
in  th«  pas&agr,  except  a  sedan  chair  and  the 
young  stranger,  Mr.  Kustace^  who  had  his  foot 
00  thr  ftairs  ready  to  follow  Mrs.  Drazier  and 
MiM  Meadows,  Ho  drew  back  for  Miss  AVil- 
iiama  to  pass. 
"  Ii  Mi&s  Meadows  gone  up  stairs?"  asked 
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riau'iM,  gracefully  Iwnding ;  "  pardon  the 
leeming  impropriety  of  mjr  speaking  to  an 
utter  strangiT." 

"Miss — Miss  Mi^adows,  did  you  Bay:  is 
that  her  oamo?"  said  Mr.  Eustace,  quickly. 
"  1  am  afritid  the  is  Trry  unwell.  Can  1  do 
anything  P — may  I  go  up  with  you  ?" 

He  sprang  after  Miss  Williams  as  he  spoke. 
Tbcy  entervd  tlie  now  deierted  drawing-room. 
Adeline  was  near  a  window,  sobbing  atmost 
convulsively. 

"  You  may  depend  upon  my  informaiion," 
Mrs.  Braxier  was  saying ;  but  she  stopped 
short,  and  added, — *' Mum  —  not  a  word  I" 
when  site  saw  Miss  Williaint  utanding  near 
tbcm. 

Mr.  Eustace  bad  retired  to  the  other  end 
of  the  room;  but,  after  a  time,  h«  came  for> 
ward  grnccfully,  though  witli  the  diffidence  of 
a  very  young  man,  and  Koid,  "  Can  1  be  of 
use  ?  Shall  I  order  your  carriage .' "  address* 
ing  Louiaa. 

"  Ay,  do,  my  dear,"  relumed  Mrs.  Brazier, 
familiarly.  "  Tis  best  for  nil  of  us  to  be 
going  liumevards — that  have  to  go  buiiH;.     I  '11 
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juit  go  aad  take  a  mouthful  of  ham  down- 
*Uira  neantinie,  and  6nish  my  glass  of  wine.'* 

The  two  friends  were  IcfV  logpther. 

••  This  is  moat  mysterious,"  said  Miss  Wil- 
Itaras.  "  I>«r  Adeline,  you  »rc  close  —  very 
dme,  to  keep  thin^  so  from  me,  dearest. 
What  II  the  matter? — But  *ce, — Mr.  Kuslaoet 
how  attentive  ! — Thank  you,  sir !— And,  Ad^ 
line,  dtar,  do  you  nut  feel  equal  to  take  a  sand- 
wich, or  anything  ?  Very  well. — I  can  make 
•ny  samGce  for  a  friend ; — but  to  leave  sucli 
a  pvty  as  this  I " 

She  was  intemiptcd  by  the  silent  offer  of 
Ur.  Eustace's  arm.  Adeline  hod  ncocpted  the 
oibcr:  and  in  a  few  moments  they  found  them- 
■dves  oD  the  Northingtun  road,  Luflus  being 
lc(i  to  follow  on  hunwback. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

"  To  one  who  has  been  long  in  city  best, 
'Tib  Tcry  sweet  to  look  into  the  hir 
And  open  face  of  Heaven,  to  hreaihc  ft  prayer 
Full  in  tlic  emilc  of  the  blue  finuMncnt." 


Mrs.  Brazier,  who  seemed  to  kuov  every- 
body everywhere,  had  given  poor  Adeline  tbe 
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much  he  hfld  talknl,  what  hints  he  had  given 
that  be  fihoiilil  like  lo  <ihew  Mi«s  Mcndnwv  and 
hmclf  Tiifton  Court,  a  wcrct  i^tiHractioii  wus 
diffiiter)  ov«r  Uie  snlicilor'n  mind.  Snme  hasty 
tod  tlighiing  expreMicHiK  thrown  out  by  Stan- 
hope Floyer  arose  to  his  remeiohranee.  Wc 
d«ars  forget,  when  reeVoning  the  mifdec)*  of 
nbers,  thoRe  provocations  which  call  forth  the 
evil  pRiMons  of  an  antagonist,  Mr.  Meadow* 
mBembered  not  his  own  cold  and  cutting 
Ktrers  when  addresoed  by  the  desperate  young 
man  about  his  daughter;  he  was  parentally 
blind  to  the  offensiTe  impertinence  of  Loftus'n 
funrard  mnnncr*.  He  recollected  nothing  hut 
a  Tehetnent  assertion  of  Mr.  FIoyer*s  that  he 
would  never  agnin  degrade  himwlf  Viy  sevking 
to  tnarry  the  daugliier  of  n  low-born  attorney ; 
«Bd  bis  pride  —  for  pride  it  not  confined  to 
aristocracy— -turned  a  kindly  nature  into  one 
both  bitter  and  vindictive. 

It  wa«.  therefore,  with  complHccncy  that 
Mr.  MeadowH  siirmi»cd  that  his  accomplished 
daughter  migbl,  by  a  marriage  far  more  ad- 
nnli^cous  than  that  which  be  had  broken 
off,  prove  to  Mr.  Floyer  that  the  attorney's 
:ughtcr  was  not  to  be  despised.     Sir  Tnfion, 
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iodced,  Ixire  the  character  of  being  ihi.'  proud- 
CBt  mao  in  the  countj.  Ilis  unrcuiittiDg  at- 
tcDtiona  to  Mr.  Meadows'  family  wtTe,  ther«- 
forct  the  more  pleasing.  Mr.  Meadows  began 
to  doubt  whether  tbc  cotninon  opinion  of  Sir 
Tnflon'i  pride  were  true.  Weak  mao  I  Com- 
mon O[>inions  of  character  are  always  true. 
It  is  a  mass  of  atoms  which  make  it  up ;  atoms 
collected  by  diflereot  persons,  and  brought  into 
correspondence  by  force  of  their  own  veracity. 
But  Sir  Tufton  had  a  motive  to  disguise  his 
pride;  he  waoted  money,  and  he  was  fascinated  ■ 
witli  beauty.  m 

Adeline  was  now  so  hnbiiunlly  dejected,  and 
made  so  little  exertion  lo  rally  from  her  heart-  J 
felt  sorrow,  (hat  had  not  Mr.  Meadows  been 
buoyed  up  with  hopes  of  her  future  <U-stinyt 
be  would  have  suffered  great  uneaiinetn  on 
her  BcoouDt.  Amidst  all  her  melancholy,  Aile-| 
line  read  plainly  the  character  of  Sir  Tufton, 
and  taw  his  motives.  She  knew  that  he,  aitd 
■II  of  his  stamp,  regard  the  cla»s  Itelow  ihem 
u  beings  made  for  some  good  purpose,  but 
not  for  the  exalted  de«tiny  of  association  with  J 
themselves.  Since  Stanhope  Floyer  had  »poken 
with  contempt  of  the  station  and  origin  of  her 
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Eunily,  Adeline  felt  but  Hltle  concern  about 
what  Sir  Tufton  might  tliink;  but  sbe  shrank 
froiD  ft  clow  coUisioa  with  those  wbo  "  flnt- 
tmd  with  their  lips,"  and  io  their  hcArO  luiid 
"  tush,  tush."  She  bv^ron  to  revolt  from  that 
tny  CDodcKcnsioD  which,  as  she  knew,  in 
tuD]F  ca&e«  covered  aa  inCoity  of  contempt. 

It  «a«  long  siocc  Adeline  had  paid  a  viiit 
1 10  Lady  Theodora  Flower.  Yet  Lndy  Thei>- 
idoni  was  one  to  nhum,  wen  in  the  bitterness 
of  ber  mortification,  Iter  aJTections  were  still 
coaatant.  Too  young  to  perceive,  on  her  6rst 
acquaintance  with  her  godmother,  that  line  of 
dcmarcatiiKi  which  ever  will  exist  in  this  cuun- 
trj  between  high  and  low,  new  and  old,  but 
of  which  the  Intel  Icv-tuol  qualities  of  the  ])t«- 
Kiit  aristocracy  have  softcnetl  the  odium,  Ade- 
line loved  Liidy  Thtodora  rather  from  asto- 
ciatiun  than  from  reason.  Seldom  had  she 
ascended  to  the  Hill  Uouse  without  a  bound- 
ing step  and  glowing  check.  Lady  Theodora 
had  of  late  been  abitunt,  but  faad  returned ; 
and  after  regH-ated  mesMget  sent  through  her 
maid,  Adeline  set  out  one  morning  to  call 
upon  her  ladyship. 

The  way  up  the  bill  led  into   a  secluded 
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nD<I  rural  part  of  the  village.  A  small  farm- 
house to  th«  right*  with  a  row  of  milk-paiU 
near  its  gable  end,  stood  in  a  tnentiow  over 
which  gittling*  wctx-  waddling,  and  in  which 
ihv  farmer"^  high-Rhoulder<.-d  liorse  was  feed- 
ing. A  Baring  garden,  ibc  very  flowers  touch- 
ing ti»e  roof  of  the  low-browed  tenement,  inter- 
Bpersed  wiih  its  noisy  hivce,  stretched  down  to 
the  road.  On  the  other  side,  acacias  in  flower, 
fine  larclie*,  itpruce  firs,  plnne«,  and  *yciiiiioreti, 
denoted  tliat  the  paling  above  which  tbey 
grac<-fully  rose  skirled  tht-  residence  of  grtral- 
nesa.  It  was,  in  fact,  the  belt  of  Tufton 
Court  on  the  Xorlliingion  side.  In  a  few 
steps  Adeline  passed  the  village  alehouse. 
Signs  are  now  vanishing  from  our  land,  Rn<l 
with  them  many  veiiti)>eii  of  old  customs,  and 
traces  of  family  history  must  ni-eds  disap- 
pear. Northington  had  still,  however,  its 
"  Ladder  and  Castle" —  the  castle  like  that  on 
a  chesicboanl— and  the  venerable  picture  hunj; 
acro»  the  mad  in  gibhet  fumi.  The  alehouse 
was  one  of  those  low,  lengttiened  houses, 
with  a  bench  in  front,  huge  stables,  and  a 
borw-blocl:,  at  which  one  may  fancy  Sancho 
and   Don  Quixote  stopping   to   refresh    their 
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Heeds,  wbiUt  muleteers  sat  on  the  benches 
ia  front.  In  short,  tho  old  Posadii  which 
Ccrv&ntcs  BO  knnuingly  dcsi-ribrs,  tiM  many 
s  prototype  still  left  in  Englnnd. 

The  plcuant  briwxu  Itlcw  unhrednl  by  Ade- 
line. BA  she  iboughifully  unxed  at  the  stray- 
ing branches  of  two  elms,  noted  for  size 
and  beauty,  by  th«  aspect  of  which  she  knew 
that  she  oppronclietl  Lady  Theodora's  cottage. 
A  tur  acacia  spread  in  light  foliage  over 
the  tarred  palings  vhich  guarded  Liuly  Theo- 
idora's  territory.  In  u  (trw  momenta  Adeline 
thv  well-known  hell,  whose  very  sound 
lied  many  cherishe<)  idea:>;  and  she  was 
admitted  into  the  grounds. 

HiU-faouse,  or  rather  cottage,  stood  hslf- 
y  up  the  hill,  thr  summit  of  which  bounded 
its  drcumscrilx'd  pro.ipt-ct.  The  cottage  was 
utuated  before  a  grassy  di^ll,  formerly  a  large 
pond,  but  now  partially  filled  up,  and  laid 
out  in  parterres.  A  graveUwalk  ran  round 
tbi>  dell,  and  was  lost  amid  Komc  thick  trees, 
■  ith  an  underwood  of  laurels  with  their 
tmmished  leaves,  and  of  roses.  The  place 
looked  much  larger  ilinn  it  reiilly  was;  yet 
vtt  h  large  etwugh  to  compriw  many  beau- 
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ties;  —  to  the  florist  som«  luxuries.  The  ex- 
Uvmilj'  of  tlw  (Jell,  beyond  a  Utllr  mound 
whereon  the  lilies  of  lh«  vnllcy  rtcw  in  pro- 
fusion, was  reiidvrnl  a  picture  by  the  massy 
foliage  of  the  chestnut  and  ayeamore;  whiliil, 
on  its  slope,  spreading  ahore  a  rude  low  seat, 
ro«e  one  of  thos«  stately  elms  which  England 
alone  can  boast.  On  the  oiIht  side  of  the 
lawn,  nearer  the  enlraiKe,  sluud  another, 
which  almost  touched  (he  latticed  windows  of 
Hill-Cottage-  Beyond  the  lawn,  an  undulat* 
ing  meadow,  the  boundary  of  whtcli  could 
not  readily  he  obsterved,  graced  with  here 
and  there  a  stately  chestnut,  gave  a  park- 
like character  to  ihe  simple  scene. 

The  cottnife  was  s|>»cious,  though  low ;  it 
was  white,  irregular.  A  large  bay  window  to 
the  south  gave  the  inmates  the  soft  pleasure 
of  looking  upon  an  octagon  bed  of  fine  gero- 
nitimg,  encircled  with  a  low  edge,  or  bordert 
of  monthly  and  crei-ping  roves.  A  Inrge  par- 
terre in  the  centre  of  the  lawn,  blushing 
with  the  varied  hues  of  common  perennial 
flowers,  and  of  some  annuals,  now  obsolete, 
formed  the  main  feature  of  the  dell ;  whilst 
on  the  opposite  bank  grew  a  lilac,  on  the  top 
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of  whkh  flakn  of  flowers,  like  drifUHl  snow, 
waved  in  the  upring-time.  It  wiu  not  tliat 
the  scene  was  one  of  striking  beaulv ;  yet  it 
bad  its  picturesque  charniB.  It  was  not  or- 
nate, bat  DMt ;  and  the  grassy  dell,  blooming 
bord<rrs,  dense  wood,  and  waving  upland 
witb  its  spiral  trccfi,  fomK<l  intl^'d  a  pltfatant 
tpot,  more  suited  to  the  reflective  than  to 
tbe  joyous  man,  and  belter  adapted  to  the 
slow  pace  of  II  PtuKroio  than  to  the  bound- 
iog  Btcp  of  L'AiUgro. 

Tbrre  was  a  nutic  arlmur,  too,  and  its 
thatched  roof  waH  clothed  with  straggling 
branches  of  the  Ayrshire  rose,  emblem  of  its 
country,  hardy  and  persevering;  and,  em- 
bosomed  in  ash  and  willow  trees,  lay  a  fish- 
pond, still  and  deep;  tlK-sc  were  tin-  few  ad- 
juDcta  to  the  place  without ;  and  as  Adeline, 
with  a  beating  heart,  approached  the  ivy 
porch  which  formed  the  entrance  to  the  cot- 
l^e,  there  was  another.  A  large  Newfound- 
land dog,  such  an  one  as  I^andscer  has  diN 
Iight«d  to  pourtray,  lay,  chained  to  a  aeat 
upon  the  lawn,  basking  in  the  sunny  spot, 
hit  white  and  feathery  tail  compreaMd  between 
hb  legs;    bis  broad  head  hidden  between  his 
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shoulders.  The  nnblc  animal  roused  himself 
at  the  approach  of  foiitstcpo ;  but  it  was  to 
lick  the  hand  extended  to  him,  and  to  look 
kindly  up  at  her  who<>e  image  was  pictured 
h)  his  accurate  memory.  "  The  instability  of 
hiimai)  friendship  is,"  says  Johnson,  "  one 
amid  mniiy  proofs  of  our  siibiunnry  state.** 
Dogs,  at  Ie«8t,  are  free  from  the  charge  of 
chang«  or  forgelfulness !  Rate  beings  !  con- 
stant, whilst  all  arouiul  is  uncertain  and  un- 
faithful. 

Adeline  woa  arousnl  from  her  momentary 
rex-erie,  by  a  lady  walking  up  to  her  from  a 
remote  comer  of  the  grounds,  in  a  bustling, 
fidgety  manner,  ns  if  out  of  temper  with 
somebody,  or  even  with  the  whole  world. 

"  I  have  iK-en  expecting  y»ii  nil  rhu  morn- 
ing, and  you  really  keep  me  quite  unsettled. 
1  should  hove  gone  off  to  Dilkham  if  you 
had  not  said  you  were  coming." 

Thus  s)>oke  Lady  Theodora  Floyer,  with 
much  im|miiii)ee ;  but  she  added,  in  a  milder 
tone,  "well,  come  in — l»w  are  you?  really 
quite  well." 

There  was  an  earnest  affection  in  the  man- 
ner of  the  que*tion  thus  put,  which  letleemed 
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the  irritability  of  the  firot  address.  Lady 
Tbeodura  was  a  middle-aged  tvomiiEi,  on 
«boae  plain  face  tracei  of  that  most  nidnn- 
cboly  afflicdon,  a  worrying  teinper,  were  viai- 
Ue.  Her  figure  wati  short  and  awkward  ;  her 
dms,  th<)U);h  ti«nt,  dowdy.  Thcr«  was  no- 
thing cnj^f>ing  about  her  appearance,  except 
an  tnicl)igL-i)t  pair  of  diirk  eyes,  which  flashed 
bracatb  a  low,  contracted  bmw.  Slie  wuk 
one  of  ihone  to  wfaoin  ttu  unpropitious  fate 
runs  counter  all  tlie  days  of  their  troublesome 
extslence.  There  are  auch  people  mattered 
anong  society:  Baturally  unguine  and  ener- 
getic, everything  that  Lady  Theodora  had 
done  had  been  unfortunate.  Without  fortune, 
>iw  bad  carty  in  life  married  a  man  older  than 
benelf-  He  had  proved  selfish  and  ill-tem- 
pered; Ae  wan  wretched,  and  what  was  more, 
had  died,  making  an  unfair  wilL  He  left  to 
Lady  I'heodora  a  ^niall  aimuilVi  settling  his 
T»»t  property  upon  his  only  son,  whom  he 
cotmbtrd  to  the  care  of  guardiansi  to  whom 
be  icft  tilt  charge  of  his  con's  education,  and 
of  hia  worldly  ooncera.i.  I^y  Theodora,  who 
had  been  mtfterahle  wliiUt  Mr.  FIo>er  lived, 
WBa    at    his    death  ten  times  more  unhappy. 
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By  prudence  and  Kclf-rcstrnint  she  mij^ht  bare 
conciliated  the  guardUns,  who  would  gladly 
have  devolTcd  on  her  the  care  of  her  infant. 
She  diittrusted,  she  miBuuderstood,  she  abused 
them ;  she  wrote  them  long  Icttcrj,  und  two 
men  of  totally  oppositt;  characters  were  ei^ualljr 
affronted  with  her.  T)ve  cour.-H;  of  business, 
and  the  Mcurity  of  their  lives,  was  disturbed 
by  Lady  Theodora's  voluminous  letters  and 
aggravating  expressions.  The  guardians  were 
rich,  haughty  men,  who  had  scarcely  known 
oonlradiclion,  nor  heard  the  voice  of  censure 
cff  suKpieion.  They  could  not  brook  Lady 
Theodora's  conduct ;  and  tlivy  removed  her 
only  son  wholly  from  her  surtcil/ance,  placed 
him  at  a  remote  renidence,  and  intimated  to 
Lady  Theodora  thai  dcvit,  until  he  was  of 
age,  should  her  son  see  her,  nor  corrut^iond 
with  his  only  parent. 

The  child  was  but  six  years  of  age,  and 
the  blow  was  severe.  For  awhile.  Lady 
Theodora  madly,  (with  a  mother's  madness^) 
resisted  (his  decision.  She  wrote,  she  tra- 
vcImI,  she  talked.  But  the  law  is  strong. 
Her  departed  tyrant**  will  was  guanlnl  with 
all   the    technicjilities    which    could    fence   it 
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rrom  inva&ioR.  Lady  Theodora's  vehemetice 
exaxpcralcd  her  enemies ;  after  some  guarded 
mnd  wt,-n<dcvi»ed  replies,  ibey  look  to  silence, 
tnd  DO  woman  can  stand  that.  At  one  time 
Lady  Theodora  w«»  inclined  to  make  her 
wrongs  known  (lirotigh  the  medium  of  the 
press.  She  was  adviited  not  to  do  bo,  and 
ahe  quarreW  with  the  friend  who  so  adviwd 
her.  At  [att,  wearied  and  desponding  she 
sank  into  a  stale  of  melancholy  and  bodily 
weakneui,  which  fonned  an  nSbcting  contrail 
witb  her  former  excitcinenl. 

Tfae  explanation  of  all  these  sorrows  might 
be  found  in  Lady  Theodora's  character. 
Warm-hearted  and  generous,  without  a  shatle 
of  diMOgenuousnc^s,  with  only  that  sort  of 
selfishness  which  makes  u%  when  in  anger, 
disregard  the  feelings  of  others,  Lady  Theo* 
dora  had  no  discretion.  Kuniantic,  both  on 
pcper  and  in  di«;oursc,  naturally  eloquent, 
■be  required,  in  all  the  commoo  concerns  of 
life,  alnxnt  as  much  guiding  as  m  child ;  but 
tbm  slie  would  not  bo  guided.  She  was  vain 
of  her  epistolary  powers,  and  therefore  b1> 
ways  wrote  more  llian  was  wiiie  nr  expedient. 
Captious,  yet  confiding,  by  fur  loo  ardent  and 
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sudden  in  her  fri«ndeliip«,  nnt!  fijuntly  preci- 
pitate- in  bre»king  Utcm  off,  lier  natural  warmth 
of  chsncter  had  nut,  unhappily,  that  safety- 
valve  to  let  it  off  without  damage,  which  the 
c«ro  of  a  large  family  sometimes  olTordt  to 
women.  For  years  she  had  lived  a  prey  to 
Iter  own  frclingx ;  the  xpnrt  of  an  imagina- 
tion nurtured  by  retirement;  the  object  of 
renpect,  yet  of  dread  to  her  act^uaintance, 
who  never  felt  secure  against  some  out-break. 
Safe  only  amid  her  flowers,  from  which  no 
reply  couUI  be  extracted,  with  many  accom- 
plishtnento,  a  cultivated  intellect,  an  excellent 
heart.  Lady  Theodora  lirwl  ieuludtd,  and  was 
becoming  a  very  eccentric  old  woman. 

"  I  thought  it  odd,"  said  she  to  Adeline, 
as  she  led  her  young  friend  into  the  drawing- 
room  of  the  cottage,  *'  to  hear  of  your  ;^oing 
about  everywhere  wilh  Miss  William*,  end  not 
coming  to  mm  mc.  But  never  mind  —  don't 
look  so  disconsolate.  How  is  Mr.  Meadows? 
Is  Stanhope  Floyer  at  the  Grange  now  ?" 

Adeline,  sick  at  heart,  replied,  "  that  be 
was  not, —  but  hod  liccn  gone  abroad  some 
time." 

*•  Abroad  ?     He  DCTcr  wrote  to  me  to  say 
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Hft:  I  •hall  write  la  him.  And  i&  all  settled 
between  vou  and  him  ?  When  h  the  wed- 
ding to  take  place?  I  shall  be  hurt  if  you 
fettle  anything  without  consulting  dic.  You 
will  be  a  very  proud,  happy  girl,  Adeline  — 
for  the  name  of  Floyer  is  not  a  common  nor 
recent  one  to  t>Ciir.  At  the  Miini:  time,  1  con- 
lidcr  Stanhope  very  furtunale  a!»o." 

ThiA  waa  loo  much  for  Adeline,  and  she 
ba&leoed  to  tell  her  story,  and  to  perform  the 
difficult  task  of  dcaliog  bemcen  two  per»>ns 
vhom  she  tenderly  loved,  without  throwing 
blame  upon  either. 

Lady  Thcoclora'*  first  impulec  was  cxlreoic 
re««itinvnt  against  Mr.  Metulows.  Although 
«he  ha<]  quarreled  uiih  every  member  of  her 
hnaband's  family,  except  Slanhope,  »hv  waa 
rltrentely  tenacious  about  them,  —  and  vexed 
and  irritated  when  any  one  attempted  to  lower 
tlieir  con»equeDcc.  But,  pouesMDg  true  prin- 
ciple, »he  qutckly  relented,  and  endeavoured 
to  reoi)nciIe  Adeline  to  her  father's  decree. 

**  Depend  upon  it,  Mr.  M<-4idow»  mutt  have 
good  reavon  for  what  he  haa  done,"  she  ob- 
MTved.  "  I  have  no  gieat  opinion  of  Siau- 
hope   Fluyei'i   steadiness,   I   can  a&sun:  you. 
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I  ahatl  write  to  him,  however,  and  tell  bim 
bow  iti.tcMDRoljilc  vuu  arc.  But  if  it  should 
to  happen  that  he  is  willing  to  give  you  up, 
you  must  reconcile  yourwlf  to  it,  and  consider 
that  you  have  had  a  fortunate  escape .' 

Adeline,  like  all  other  persons  in  such  cir- 
cumstances, felt  how  impiissible  it  wb»  to  take 
to  such  a  ewnviction  at  all.  She  dried  up  the 
tears  which  her  narrative  had  called  forth, 
and  tried  to  render  her  visit  cheerful  to  one 
who,  as  she  well  knew,  had  but  few  fricnda 
who  did  not  plague  her  h<Tnrt  out. 

"  1  vii*  quite  low  before  you  came,  but 
really  this  has  rou&ed  me,"  said  Lady  Theo- 
dora. "  This  is  my  poor  boy's  lurthday.  He 
is  twenty ;  and  1  have  written  a  copy  of  veraea 
to  him." 

"  And  will  Mr.  Floyer  ever  aee  them  ?  " 

"Oh,  ye>!  I  hare  means  of  letting  him 
have  ihem ;  though  I  don't  know  whether  he 
will  tnko  the  IroubK-  to  read  thcni :  they  tell 
me  )k  is  not  fond  of  poetry." 

Tears  started  into  I^ly  Theoilora's  dark 
eyes  aa  she  spoke.  "  It  is  nut  my  fate,  Ade- 
line, ever  to  know  a  congenial  spirit.  No,— 
not  even  in  my  son.    I  can  say  with  Madame 
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dr  Staet  — '  J&mats  je  n'ai  et^e  aiini^-ir  autant 
quv  je  puiMc  nimcr.'  But  let  a%  not  dwell  upon 
punful  subjecta.  See  how-  wrong  it  is  in  such 
a  sweet,  peaceful  bc«ii«,  to  harbour  care. 
Look  at  ihv  meadows  now,  Adeline !  there  it 
■  glenni  of  Ktinthiiie  juKt  acro«s  l\*e  hill;  and 
that  flock  of  >he«|i  Just  entering,  what  aiiima- 
liiNi  they  give  to  the  scene.  Let  us  lift  up 
our  hearts,  Adeline,  with  gratitude  lo  Ilim 
who  makes  this  world  a  pleasant  world:  Uia 
CTOlam  aloDC  deface  it  by  their  bad  pas- 
BODa." 

Nobody  eootd  speal:  better  than  Lady  Theo- 
dora oo  such  subjects.  Her  piety  wax  exalted, 
rational,  heartfelt.  She  had  kept  within  the 
bounds  bctwtvn  fanaticism  and  coldness.  She 
hid  warmth  without  superstition;  jel,  sueh 
wondt-rful  creatures  arc  we,  even  piety  so 
gvtiuinv  could  nut  correct  her  hasty  and  of^en 
erring  temper. 

Adeline  soon  found  Lady  Theodora  much 
better  than  when  slic  arrived :  the  miseries  of 
others  occupied  her  active  niiiHl.  Reserved  to 
write,  to  act,  to  expostulate,  until  she  brought 
tagelbar  iboK  whom  parental  decree  sought 
to  (cparmte;    to  write  a  lecture  to  Stanhope 
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Floyer,  a  remonstrance  fuil  of  patlios  tii  Mr. 
Meadows,  were  schemeB  which  drew  Lady 
Theodora  from  her  melancholy  reveriei,  and 
made  her  happy  for  the  evening. 

She  said  nothing  of  her  intention  to  Addine, 
but  quickly  turning  the  convenatioD,  again 
reverted  to  her  son. 

"  They  tell  me  he  is  handsome,  still  lilce 
that,"  pointing  to  the  portrait  of  a  dark-haired 
boy,  with  a  long  sash  and  whip;  *'  and  I  hear 
that  he  is  distinguishing  himself  at  Baliol,  and 
gaining  golden  opinions.  Mr.  Sidney  has 
chosen  a  profession  for  him, — the  Bar ;  though 
I  confess  the  army  would  have  been  my 
choice." 

Well  was  it  for  Lady  Theodora's  boo,  that 
wiser  heads  than  hers  reguUted  the  destiny  of 
the  young  man. 

'^^But  it  is  his  vacation  now.   I  had  a  visioo 
of  him  yesterday.    Fancy,  Adeline,  while  walk- 
Tc  lirovv  of  the  hill,  1  heard  a  rustling 
man  leaped   the 
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down  the  ddl,  I  lost  right  of  him.  Is  it  not 
mi^rroble  to  taj,  I  ^ould  not  knov  my  sou  P" 
Adeliae,  wlio  knew  Lady  Thvodora's  romnntic 
turn  o!  mind,  endeavoured  to  perstuaile  her 
that  the  Mranger  might  be  a  mere  traveller; 
■hat  her  sod  would  never  have  been  npar  ber, 
writhout  radvavounng  to  M«  and  wiiversc  with 
hrr.  But  the  shoduw*  acroHs  the  lawn  now 
brcamv  longer.  The  flowers  had  closed  their 
petal* ;  and  Adeline,  warned  of  the  approach 
of  w«niug,  took  leave,  and  prepared  to  walk 
bocorwarttB. 
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"  Eoononj  'n  « t«ry  UMfbl  farooiB, 
Vet  Rlioiild  not  ccuclcm  liiiiii  aWiit  the  room, 
To  catch  each  strag}!Kn;[  pin  to  make  ■  plumb. 

Prnpcr  CMOinm^  'r  n  comc'ly  ihjuf, 
Qood  in  a  subjcvt,  better  in  n  King ; 
Tet  pn«)i'd  1(10  far,  il  dtiU«  each  filler  feeling, 
Mu8t  ta»l\y  InclinM  M  luiLke  men  ni«n." 

WOMOT. 


Adeline  was  met  b>-  MixK  Williwns,  who, 
with  n  gloamy  expr«s«ioD  upon  h«r  face,  held 
out  a.  letter  in  her  haud. 

"  Ouly  think  I  Mrs.  Middleton  has  given 
me  my  congi.  Now  fancy  being  dismissed  by 
her  because  Mis*  Piitty'>  gmmmar  is  not 
approved,  Sliss  Kmmy'ii  ciphering  does  not 
scetti  to  her  papa  *  come  on '  unce  Miit!>  DiikeK 
left.  I  may  suit  myself  when  convenient ;  and 
Mrs.  Middldon  will  send  my  trunks  by  the 
Northington  carrier  when  I  clioosv  to  oppoint. 
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Now,  do  tooki  dear  ^rl ; — what  stops,  what  a 
hsad-writin^,  what  fuldiag,  what  wax,  what 
paper  I  Welt,  it  will  be  a  long  time  befcm 
Mrs.  Mifldleton  will  get  any  one  to  luit  hrr." 

>•  >;cv(*r  mind,  (tear  Louisa,"  said  Adeline, 
kiodljr ;  "  stay  with  usi  it  is  «  great  a>infart, 
a«d— " 

She  hesitated ;  for  certaia  ideas  had  latdy 
beta  floating  in  her  mind,  which  caused  her 
MMDetitDvs  to  doubt  the  nature  and  extent  of 
thecomfwH. 

<*  I>e«r,  kiad,  sweet  Adeliae  I  I  will  siaj, 
tben,  m»  ;ou  wish  it  so  much.  I  will  do  any- 
thing to  oblige  you,  though  I  could  go  to  Mrs. 
Smallwood's  ul  any  linie.  She  would  1w  en- 
diaiited  to  have  me ;  aail  as  to  &Ir.  Binallwood, 
be  would  wish  me  to  live  there,  I  know.  Mrs. 
Mid  die  loo  has  behaved  cxccediogly  unhand- 
some, and  all  Wotstoue  will  take  my  part. 
Here  coflirs  Mr.  Oodwicn;  I  nm  sure  ha  will 
£eel  for  me;  he's  such  a  kind-hearted  man." 

Mr.  Gadsden  wm.  picking  his  way,  with  a 
mnarkably  well-brushed  pair  of  shoes,  and  he 
aeibf  passed  the  ladies  wiih  a  respectful  bow. 

"  There  !  I  suppose  the  Northinglon  people 
1m*c  beep  saying  something  about  me !"  cried 
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Louiui.  "  t  will  say  H  in  confidence  to  you, 
Adeline^  (hat  Mr.  Gadsden  has,  since  1  came 
Itere,  doni'  hi*  licst  to  roj^agc  my  aifections,  ond 
thai  he  has,  to  a  certain  extent,  succeeded." 

"  Has  lie.  indeed  ?  "*  said  Adeline,  surprised  ; 
for  another  notion  had  taken  poasessioo  of  her 
mind. 

*'  Those  who  have  known  what  suspense  is 
disappoint  metit,  ill-conduct,"  pursued  Miss 
Willinnis,  "  will  say  that  Mr.  Oadsdcn  has 
acted  a  very  wrong  part,  if  he  now  draws 
back." —  She  looked  back  as  the  apoke.  — 
"  But  see,  absolulely  he  is  ftoing  into  the 
Haines's  to  tea,  where  he  declared  to  me  that 
he  never  visited." 

*•  Oh,  I  dorc  say,"  answcxwl  Adeline ;  '*  it 
is  only  now  and  then  that  he  goes  there.  Here 
i»  my  fattier." 

Mr.  Meadows,  in  a  spenser,  now  alighted 
from  a  gi^,  drivtm  by  Loftus,  who  hauled  out 
a  large  blue  bag  uftcrwarda. 

"  Mr.  Sunht>pe  Hoycr'n  tille-dewlH,"  whis- 
pered Loftus  to  Mi»  Williams.     **  My  father 
has  a    pretty   atrong    feeling    in   this.      The 
Orange  is  to  be  sold  next  week." 
Adeline  turned  pale;   but  Ix>rtus  was  not 
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Uie  penon  to  wbom  she  could  disclose  htr 
rmotionx.  Bis  heartless  conduct  excited  her 
resentment;  uml  thi,-  brother  and  sister,  in 
cfaildbood  to  united,  had  long  since  become 
estranged  front  each  other.  Adeline  walked 
into  Mr.  Meadows'  study :  she  found  him  scal- 
ed in  his  arm-chuir,  giving  Ijouiui  an  account 
of  his  reception  at  the  WoUtone  Quarter  Ses- 
wnib;  what  county  gentlemen  had  spoken  to 
him  ;  what  compliments  barristers  had  paid 
him. 

Poor  ilr.  Meadows !  his  weakness  was  that 
undue  love  of  what  wv  call  respectabilitv.  a 
(btblr  which  it  sometimes  unaccompanied  by 
the  display  t>f  vanity.  He  stopped  when  his 
daughter  came  in ;  for  her  discriminative  affec- 
tion did  not  lead  him  on  to  the  cooimitial  of 
absurdities,  like  the  seductive  sympathy  of 
Miss  -Wiltiamh 

"  — And  ihia  buiJneits  of  Stanhope  Floyer'a 
has  done  me  no  harm.  Every  one  approves 
uf  uiy  dismissal  of  him  from  my  house,"  n- 
aotned  Mr.  Meadows,  after  a  pause. 

Adeline  felt  cut  to  the  soul,  that  her  father 
ihouUl  thus  uni»ccw*ari!y  wound  her  feelings. 
it  looked,   too,  as  if  some   coarcrsatioD   bad 
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been  before  held  with  Loubs  upon  the  sub- 
ject ;  and  us  if  her  friend  and  her  father  agreed 
together  on  this  point. 

"  Arc  wc  nvvcr  to  have  tea,  love?"  said  Mr. 
Meadow*,  with  a  little  impatience,  Rtartltng 
Adeline  from  her  reverie  by  the  abruptness  of 
his  manner. 

"  My  father  is  almoct  iinkiod  to  mc,**  thought 
Adeline;  but  tJtc  had  studictl  the  nale  charac* 
ter  too  well  (o  renwnBtrate  with  an  irritated 
person,  and  she  withdrew  mournfully,  but  io 
sileDce,  to  the  drawing-room. 

Miss  Williams  now  took  up  her  abode  at  the 
OrovCf  Nortiiington.  Her  boxes  arrived  by 
the  carrier  from  Wolitone ;  and,  as  she  was  a 
lady  of  a  voluminous  wardrobe,  a  whole  day 
was  occupied  in  unpacking.  Sally,  the  fat  old 
housemaid,  who  had  been  some  twenty  years  in 
the  fiimily,  riinarked  to  her  fellow-wrvaiits  that 
Milts  Williams  waa  nuking  herself  <|uite  ni 
home,  l-'irst,  she  had  asked  for  an  additional 
cheat  of  drawers;  there  was  a  spare  chest  in 
Sally's  room,  am]  she  hnd  been  obliged  to  turn 
out  some  hoards ;  her  best  gown  wrapped  up 
in  a  cotton  handkerchief,  and  other  mallera. 

Nothing  offendK  a  Krvant  »o  much  as  being 


WIDOWERS. 


w 


dutodgecl  from  a  elicit  q{  drairers,  or  partiog 
mtb  mny  of  tbosc  donieslic  articles,  th«  pro- 
perly uf  Uirir  nuuler,  to  which  tlicy  gfse  thv 
deaiguaiiof)  *•■  my."     Tbvy  pcrfwtly  uiidt.T»tui>(l 
ntoe  puials  of  the  law.     Next,  Mit»  WiUiamit 
requested  a  better  looking-gUsd,  "  as  site  wait 
gutog  to  fttay ;"    that  in  her  rooro  made  her 
hcv  look  bioiad.     "  Miss  Adeline  dou't  never 
complain  of  livr  face  looking  liroadi"  said  Sally^ 
as  she  tbriut  a   frexli    looking-glass  on   Miss 
William^   toilft.       Tlten    Mi^s  Williams   re- 
quested that  she   might  have  some  sort  of  a 
cheffonier  to  write  on,  and  contain  her  papers— 
ber  convspondeiMe  with  a  hundred  dear  friends. 
A  little  intrigue   upon   this  point  went  on 
with  liic  heads  of  the  family  unknown  to  Sally, 
for  \o !  one  morning,  she  was  summarily  or- 
dered by  Mr.  Meadows  to  lift  out  of  his  dress- 
ing-ruom  a  bureau  which  bad  belonged  to  the 
late  Mrs.  Meadows.    That  precise  but  mild  lady 
bad  scttli-d  all  her  housekeeping  accounts  upon 
the  lid,   which   folded   back,    and   discovered 
many  little  drawer*;  an  inkstand  at  one  cor> 
ner,  and  a  bunch  of  lavender  at  the  other.  The 
fecy  ink  whkh  Mrs.  Meadows  had   used  -^an 
scarcely  dry,  as  Sally,  nhcu  ordered  to  dust 
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the  bumui,  obterved.  It  was  almost  past  thr 
old  servant's  fort>eara»ce  to  move  this  vene- 
rated artide  into  Miss  WilliaiUK'  room,  and 
see  her  hegia  to  put  her  trinkets  and  Irtten  in 
the  drawers. 

«  And  I  say,  Snlly,  isn't  tliere  a  liittc  stool, 
just  tlio  right  heiglit  that  »uits  the  bureau? 
fetch  it,  then  j  and  I  savi  Sally,  I  must  have 
my  warm  water  more  punctual.  Mr.  Meadows 
nya  you're  all  too  late;  bring  it  me  by  half 
post  seven,  unless  1  ring  before;  and  when  I 
do  ring,  ansvrrr  the  bell  directly ;  nothing 
annoys  mc  so  much  as  lh«  bell  not  bvtng  an- 
swered directly." 

"  As  long  as  you  stuvt,  Mit%  you  shall  have 
your  bell  answered,"  replied  Sally,  with  a  dark 
glance. 

Miss  Williams  now  domesticated  herself 
completely-  Ak  far  as  her  habits  were  con- 
cerned, sht-  wiiK  «n  excellent  inmate,  and  that  is 
Hying  much.  She  wo*  alwny*  down  to  put 
ia  the  ooSee^  Adeline  often  too  Ute.  She  had 
many  home-bred  accomplishnients,  mended  pens 
well,  sewed  on  buttons  remarkably  well,  never 
left  8  room  untidy,  and  hnd,  in  short,  many 
of  those  good  thrifty  ways  to  which  men  of 
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Mr.  Meadows'  stamp  attach  importance.  Thra, 
u  to  ihe  art  of  managinf;  character,  she  resem- 
Uetl,  in  a  miDiature  »plirrc,  tliat  DucIirm  of 
Ursini,  whom  St.  Siamn  to  well  describeit,  and 
wbo  had  influenet:  without  anyone  knowinj; 
bow  to  account  for  it.  Loftue,  vrho  could  not 
bear  opposition,  stood  rallyinf;  from  her.  Mr. 
Meadows  would  forego  his  uflvnuion  deep  at 
twf  bidding.  Addin«  waa  the  only  person  over 
whom  ber  influence  was  oot  unbounded.  Day 
by  day  afac  taw  her  rights,  as  Mr.  Meadows' 
daughter,  iavadc*!,  and  tome  woolod  privilege, 
as  mittreaa  of  tlie  houM',  wrested  from  her, 
without  defining  to  herself  the  source.  Miss 
Williams,  under  pretence  of  leal,  interfered  io 
ererything.  True,  it  was  always  *'  dear  Ade* 
liiac,"  bui  then  she  invariably  sided  with  Mr. 
Meadows. 

That  gentleman's  sentiments  to  Mr.  Stan- 
hope Ftoyer  had  assun^ed  the  bittemew)  of 
personal  dUUke.  He  could  not  forgive  his 
daughter  for  the  deep  though  silent  grief 
wbteb  he  read  in  her  expressive  countenance. 
The  late  Mrfi.  Meadown,  though  a  precise 
person,  and  taking  her  own  way  in  all  &mall 
tnattera,  lud  lootied  up  to  Mr.  Meaduwo,  as 
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wivon  did  of  old,  ax  oracular  on  "  points  of 
opinion."  It  i%  suuminh'mg  Uovr  degenerate 
DMKJern  matrons  are  in  this  respect ;  ihcy  «b- 
Milulrly  think  for  th«fnaelTe&  It  had  been 
alvayit  **  Mr.  Kl«.-adoir«  says  to,"  "  I  will  luk 
Mr.  Meadow*,"  "  If  Mr.  McodowK  permit*  rue, 
I  shall  be  very  Iiappy,"  "  1  am  sure  I  don't 
knrtw ;  Mr.  Meadows  can  tell  yon."  Now  ihlB 
stale  of  things  thouffh  vrry  good  for  wives,  was 
not  salutary  for  hukbands.  Thty  conceived 
>o  high  an  opinion  of  thrmHi'lm,  that  1  can 
remember  invariably  being  frightened  at  tltc 
master  of  a  houae,  as  an  arbitrary  sort  of  crea- 
ture, who  used  to  stand  with  his  back  to  the 
fire,  and  lay  donn  ihc  law.  Mr.  Meadows, 
though  a  good  man  and  a  good  husband,  had 
been  cua»)derably  spoiled  by  his  wife,  u»<l  a 
9oK  of  impatience  possessed  him  when  he 
found  that  though  wives  were  spaniels,  daugh- 
ters were  not.  He  look  to  the  amiable  process 
of  talking  at  his  daughter. 

"  To-niorrow  is  the  sale  at  the  (grange,"  be 
mid  one  day  at  dinner,  "  and  that  llmughtles* 
boy  will  be  rooted  out  from  the  county." 

Miss  William*  glanced  at  Adeline. 

"  1  fancy,  the  property,  including  the  fur- 
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nilure',  will  fetch  aixly  thousand  pounda,  for 
Jew  diicounters  are  came  down  to  lake  iheJr 
share.  A  liorse-dcalcr  at  >VoUtoi>c  Iws  some 
tbousandBt  and  I  believe  \iw  law-vxpvnses  of 
our  office  will  Kwallow  up  the  rrftl." 

"  Then  his  pri<le  will  be  tolerably  lowered," 
observed  Loftus  scornfully. 

The  features  of  this  younff  man  were  formed 
for  contempt,  and  an  expression  of  conlempl. 
without  iniclU-cltia!  power.  His  moulh  turned 
down  at  the  corners;  liis  liuokcd  nuse  wax 
wrinkled  up  in  dcriuoii;  Ite  waH,  iu  truth, 
mightily  diatgrecable. 

"  Every  sort  of  insult,"  pursued  Mr.  Ik(ea- 
dows,  still  addressing  Miss  Williams,  "  which 
Mr.  Floyrr's  solicitor  could  cast  at  us,  without 
being  liable  to  an  nclion,  has  bceii  cast*  I 
hope  I  am  not  uncharitable  in  sup]Hiiiin];  hts 
principal  to  be  at  the  bottom  of  it." 

Miss  Williams  shook  her  head,  hoping  that 
Adeline  did  not  see  the  shake.  She  was  right, 
for  the  poor  girl  sat  with  downcast  glances,  in 
a  mood  between  sorrow  and  angi-r.  For  once, 
the  distress  uf  one  still  deeply  in  luve  gave 
place  to  tlie  wounded  feelings  of  a  daughter. 

^le  thought  of  Lady  Theodora  as  a  refuge 
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nnd  confidante,  but  iihrank,  as  pcr»ont  of  deli- 
otle  mind  will  shrink,  from  tbe  ibougtils  of 
raakiog  a  stranger  intenn«ddle  in  family  trou- 
blea.  Breides,  she  could  not  triinl  (o  tbe 
existence  of  that  valuable  property  on  which, 
more  than  on  all  thai  can  delight  and  dazzle, 
ire  lean,  when  in  difllcullies, — the  di»cretion  of 
a  friend. 

For  a  few  days  she  woh  rocked  witli  every 
particular  of  the  sale  at  Woodcole  Orunfje. 
That  property  was  tbe  only  estate  of  which 
Mr.  Floyer  could  dispose.  Pinner-time  wax  a 
period  of  agony  to  her.  Mr.  Meadows  had  the 
decency  to  keep  away  from  the  Grange,  but 
Lnftus,  like  a  harpy  awaiting  its  prey,  louked 
oD  day  after  day,  whilst  every  treasured  article 
of  utility,  vertu,  the  relics  of  old  ancestry,  the 
gifls  of  kindred,  were  dinplayed  beneath  the 
auctioneer's  hammer.  Mr.  Kleaduws  had  a 
mortgage  of  ten  thousand  pounds  on  the  pro- 
perty, the  interest  of  which  bad  not  been  paid 
for  some  years,  Whil»t  StonhoFK*  Floyi-r  was 
the  permitted  lover  of  Adeline)  Mr.  Meadows, 
though  an  exact  man,  was  reoonciled  lo  allow 
this  irregtiUrity ;  but  since  the  engagement 
bod  bcco  broken  oflT,  there  was  ootbiiig  revolt- 
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faig  to  bis  Standard  of  nturala  In  liking  his 
own.  The  eslale  was  sold,  by  private  contract, 
to  the  guurdians  of  Mr.  Floycr,  lh«  cousin  of 
SlanlKipv;  but  ta  ibcre  wa*  o  heavy  debt,  it 
was  gra'iO'iof;  to  find  that  the  pcr»onaUlics 
went  off  »a  wtU,  and  that  the  «*ditor»  were 
likely  to  be  paid  in  full. 

**  TTic  stud  was  sold  to-day,"  was  Loftus's  in. 
tdltgrnce  at  the  second  day's  sale ;  **  the  horses 
went  really  for  nothing ;  bnt  that  is  of  no  con> 
sequence,  aince  1  guess  there  is  already  enough 
to  set  US  straight,  sir." 

**  Adeline,  take  some  wine,  dear,"  said  Miss 
Williams,  who  rnlly  had  good-nature,  and 
was  struck  by  the  despondency  of  her  iU-fatcd 
friend. 

Adetioe  took  the  glass  in  her  hand,  tried  to 
taste  the  wine ;  the  effort  was  too  great.  The 
kind  aceeol*  touched  her  feelings ;  she  burst 
into  tear*. 

"This  before  the  servants  ■"exclaimed  Mr. 
Meadows,  looking  round ;  but  he  was  gratified 
to  observe  that  the  tears  were  instantaneously 
dried  up,  and  calm  mtorrd.  Still  lie  felt  the 
dejection  of  Adeline  n.t  a  repnioch  to  hiinwif. 

"  The  old  family  coach  came  next,"  pursued 
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the  stupid  Luf^ut,  "  and  wiiit  fur  an  old  song. 
—  Mr.  Kloyer  prrtends  lo  be  vexed  at  this, 
for  be  affects  to  value  what  belonged  to  his 
father  when  he  was  Uigh  Sheriff.  Then  he 
has  ordered  the  family  arms  to  be  scraiKi] 
ouU" 

"  Mr.  Floycr — is  he  in  litis  part  of  the  coun- 
try ?"ask«I  JjOuiM. 

**  Yes,  be  la  staying  with  some  one :  I  don't 
knon  whom.  Soote  one  who  is  obliging  enough 
to  Uik«  him  in.  People  are  infatuated  with 
till'  fellijw.  1  heard  from  Haines  to-day  that 
his  cuuttin,  Kiistacc  Floyer,  would  have  Ixiught 
the  mlate,  only  to  prvwent  It  to  his  cuii»in,  if 
he  had  himself  been  of  age,  but  he  ii  not." 

The  next  day,  Ix>ftus  came  home  in  high 
spirits: — the  library  bad  heea  sold,  and  so  were 
Mr.  Floyi-r's  dogs ;— the  sale  vas  over.  It  was 
done!  tlur  vcnerabic  mansion  was  dismantled; 
waggons  were  even  ctmveying  away  ihe  spoil. 
l*herv  was  no  end  of  Sne  pictures  earried  nut ; 
for  Mr.  Kustaee  Floyer'a  guardians  would  have 
nothing  to  do  with  the  furniture,  though  they 
had  resolved  to  purdiaw  the  estate;  their  con- 
duct was  somewhat  enigmatical. " 

Mr.  Meadows  was  »ilent  and    thoughtful. 
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that  an  exasperated  man  could  wish  of  hii- 
iltation  to  his  foe,  was  sccomplishrd ;  Mr. 
lanhopc  Floyer  liad  now  »a  footing  in  the 
ODunljr ;  he  cuuld  never  ooow  there  again  to 
KiniDd  Mr.  Klesdowa  a  second  lime  that  he 
va»  only  "alow-born  attorney";  he  could  not 
lower  the  r^-spcrtability  of  Mr.  Meadows'  fa- 
mtljr  by  allying  his  ruined  fortuneit  to  theint. 
All  Mr.  Meadowi.  wixhtnl  waii,  to  hare  done 
with  the  man  for  efer ;  to  get  his  niorigage 
iMck ;  and  lO  forget  that  ever  such  a  person 
trottbk-d  him. 
Puring  the  foilowing  week  he  hud  tn  ride 
oref  to  Wtiodoote  to  receive  his  ithare  of  the 
spoil,  which  was  to  be  adjusted  to  the  difTerent 
daimants  by  Mr.  Floycr's  solicitor. 

The  Gran]^-  was  di»lant  about  two  miles 
bam  NorthingtiMi.  The  road  lay  alonf;  n 
■andy  laue,  until  it  rrnchi-d  the  greensward 
of  a  hilly  ascent,  whereon  the  tenement  of 
humble  name  was  lealed.  How  it  had  ac- 
quired that  appellation  it  was  difficult  to  lay, 
tat  ther«  was  a  manorial  cliaractcr  in  the  edi- 
Gc&  Mr.  Meaduw.t  npjiroochcd  the  park  by 
aa  expansive  oommun,  i»r  chacc,  striking  from 
■Uch    into   a   lane,    and    pawing    Wumkote 
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H&lch,  n  small  cluster  of  houses  on  a  grc«n, 
the  lotlgc  came  into  view.  An  oM  woman, 
with  a  suW&n  face,  walked  out  relucrantly  to 
open  the  ^1p;  for  she  was  an  anck-ot  deni- 
wn  oa  tlie  pni)KTty,  and  looked  with  an  evil 
eye  upon  thoM  who  drorc  her  young  master 
away. 

Mr.  Meadows  rode  atten<Ied  by  ■  servant; 
a  piece  of  grandeur  unwonted  in  him,  and 
for  which  he  had  accounted  to  Miss  Williams 
by  saying  that  the  day  was  showery,  and  that 
Jim  »l>ou1d  carry  his  great  coat;  but  perhaps 
thv  recolleclion  of  tlK»e  words,  "  low-born 
attorney,"  tiad  tiontrihing  to  do  with  the  ar- 
rangement. 

The  road  ncrou  the  park  woh  Klindcd  by 
trees  irregularly  planted,  not  in  any  avenue; 
90  that  a  Tisitant  to  Woodcote  was  <)uiie  iio- 
prcpared,  on  arriving  at  a  dense  laurvl  hedge 
•ad  opening  a  slender  iron  gale,  to  present 
himiwlf  before  a  raaixive  red  brick  houM-,  with 
a  dock-lower  in  the  centre,  and  xigxag  chim- 
neys on  its  extensive  roof,  and  to  find  himself 
opposite  to  a  stately  avenue  of  great  antiquity, 
which  had  formerly  hwn  an  approach  on  the 
oppo«itc    side    of    tlie   park.       A    Sat    lawn, 
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Adorned  by  recent  okill  with  parterres  of  flowen, 
extcndMl  on  ih«  olhcr  »i(li:  of  the  building, 
round  which  ran  on  open  cloislrr  of  great 
be«uty:  the  lawn  reached  lo  a  high  garden-wall 
OD  tbe  one  aide^  (o  a  sunk  fence  on  th«  other ; 
ibcn  dark  woods  closed  the  prospect. 

Mr.  M<-adows,  leaving  his  horse  to  his  scp- 
vant,  walked  up  to  a  porch  in  the  centre  of 
■he  dock-tower;  the  door  was  open,  and  in 
a  r<nv  minutes  he  stood  within  the  hall.     This 
was  much  in  the  same  slate  as  usual,  for  the 
work  of  demolition   had   only   begun   in   th« 
ypper  rooms.     Flowers  on  stands,  as  yet  stood 
b    tbe    bay -window^    and    family    portraits 
huDg   still    Of)    tlu-   wall.1.     All   was   paneled 
with  oak,   so  that  those  vestiges  of  careleiift- 
ncM  which   are  of^en   to   be   lamented   in  ns 
Buving  goods  were  not  observable.     Mr.  Mea- 
dows remained  for  a  moment   gating  at   two 
ktigc  fire  dogs,  which  were  on  cither  side  of 
the  ample  chimrM'y,  and  thought  it  was  a  pity 
Hitf  should   have  gone  for  nothing.     But  he 
■M  not  a  inan  to  mourn  after   uKelesa  anii- 
quiticj;  and  be  trat  just  such  a  man  as  to  fill 
up  the  firc-plaoe  with  a  bright  Wolslooe  grate, 
hid  be  lived  in  thoc  days. 
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Mr.  McndowK  passed  into  tlic  drawin^room. 
This  wa«  a  lovr  liiit  Tcry  Kf>aci»us  nparlment, 
running  directly  acroM  that  wing  of  Ihi;  Ituiiftr*  ' 
with  a  iarge    latticed   window    at  each   end. 
The  jessamine  and   China  row    fringed    the 
window- fratnes  with   their   blossoms;   and  on 
an   angle  of  the   house   the  bright   autumnal 
leaves  of  the  Virginian   creeper  cast  a  glow 
upon   the  curtains  of  the   room;  n  glonm  of 
»un»lune   fell   athwart    the    silent    apartment,  fl 
This  was  as  jret  undisturbed;  and  portraits, 
denoting   that   (he    inhabitants  of  Woodcote 
Grange  had   once  been   cavaliers,   still   hung 
upon  the  walls.     There  the  soft  ejres  of  thi 
child   of  misfortune,    Klizabeth,    ibc  ill-fated] 
daughter  of  Charlni  I.  were   depicted  by  the ' 
art  of   VelaiH|Uor.     A   degree  of  melancholy 
pcn'sdcd  her  youthful  oounlensnce;  and   heifl 
long    rinj^ets    hung    over   a   serious,   though 
childish  face.     Mr.  Meadows   looked   up,   for 
a  few  moments,  at  the  matchless  picture,  and 
wonder«d  *'  what  that  had  fetched.^     Tlie  fur> 
niture,   he   remarked,  was  in   good  prcMrrva- 
tion ;  —  but  there  wn*  none  of  it,   he  wisely 
decided,    that    would   suit   the  Mjuare,    blue, 
oold  dfawiog-room  of  the  Grove.     The  chaii). 
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of  this  drawing-room  were  elMny,  with  eush* 
ions  of  scarlet  cloth;  coDtrasting  well  with  the 
very  dark  oak  of  ihe  panelled  walU.  Rkfa 
cabinets,  and  rare  vases,  were  scnttcrvtl  aboul. 
"  There  muat  be  mQitjr  hiimirnls  worth  «vtn 
here,"  thought  Mr.  Meadown.  He  was  start- 
led, while  in  cuntemiilaiiuii  of  a  King  Charles, 
by  a  servant  telling  him  that  the  gentlemen 
were  aMcmbled. 

Mr.  Meadowa  was  a  short  square  man,  with 
«  buuncu-like  walk,  a  alejidy  e>-e,  a  leatlierj, 
imvoryiog  complexion.  W  hen  engaged  in 
profeuional  concents,  he  bad  the  art  of  dis- 
BDMiBg  all  private  feelings  wliatsocvrr,  He 
wa»  merely  the  solicitor. 

He  entered  a  small  sitting-room  beyond 
the  drawing-room,  with  aa  much  composua- 
at  if  be  had  never  iMMrd  the  name  of  Floyer. 
There  was  a  little  knot  of  gcntlcmei)  Mated 
Mund  ibc table.  Oiwof  ihew  was  Mr.  Floycr"* 
■tloraey,  with  whom  Mr.  Meadows  was  on  cool 
ttnni.  A  ^ight  Fecognition,  however,  took 
{dace.  There  were  three  dark-complexioDed 
milrnmi  of  that  tnmcless  profeseion  to  which 
Xe(Atstophele«  hetcHiged ;  the  craft  of  tending 
Ibe  unlucky  headlong  to  perdition.     There  was 
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the  auctioneer  wTio  had  sold  Woottcote ;  there 
was  a  gentleman  wttu  repreftented  Mr.  Eiialace 
Flovcr;  and  there  waa  the  unfortunate  Siao- 
hop  FJoycT  himself. 

This  j'ounj;  DiflD  had  not  lost  hia  beaut; 
with  his  fortune ;  ))e  was  stiTprisingly  hand- 
Kin  i^  and  (he  shade  of  embarrassment  and  sc- 
riousneu  on  his  countenance  cinbeili»hrd  him 
the  more.  Although  Mr.  Meadows  had  not 
the  gnce  to  buw  on  hi»  entrance,  he  had  ;  he 
partly  rose  from  bis  seat,  and  then  obserring 
to  his  sobcitor,  that  it  would  be  as  well  to  lose 
no  time,  the  business  of  (he  day  went  on- 

The  sale  of  Wootlvote  House  and  Manor  to 
lh«  truslres  of  Mr.  Ku»tiu.v  Floyer  was  then 
stated  hy  Mr.  Mu«e,  the  solicitor  of  Mr. 
Floyer,  and  tiie  purchase-money  specified;  it 
was  thirty-thousand  pounds. 

**  Mr.  Meadows,"  added  Mr.  Mose,  **  you 
and  ihcsc  other  gentlemen  will  prove  your 
debls ; — you  are  the  chief  creditor." 

Mr.  Meadows  drew  near  the  tabic;  at  thia 
instant  his  eyes  met  the  gaze  of  Stanhope 
Floyer.  Fearless  and  sarcastic  was  the  glance. 
Mr.  Meadows  was  unnerved  for  the  in&lani; 
but  business  was  business.      His  claims  were 
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admittrdt  and  a  iJicque  was  ilrnwr>  imt  by  Mr. 
Floycr   for   thfir  reloie.     The  incwivy-scrir«> 
oen  then  put  in  their  »inall  itefut;  rafiidly  did 
Ibr   newly-acquired  sum  melt  away  ere  they 
■ere   saii&fied.      Fiv^thouEHDd   pounds  alone 
nmaincd  ;    "  aod   upon   iKnt,"  ol)K-rv<^    Mr. 
Hoae,  with  m  »wm  unilc,  "  1  mu*t  lny  an  em- 
bsri^t  f*>r  money  lent   and   expended.      The 
proceeds  of  your  pictures,  furniture,  &c.,  Mr. 
tloyer,  will  be  a  nice  little  provision  for  pocket 
money  —  sotne  four-thousand   pounds,    I    be- 
lieve." 
It  inif[ht  have  gratified  a  worse  man  than 
IKeadows  to  oliM-rvc  tlie  hand  of  hi«  foe 
rapidly  Bcroitf  hi*  bn)ir,  and  lo  see  him 
■tort  from  hii  chair  and  run  distracted  from  the 
roooi.    Having  bowed  to  the  parties  assembled, 
Mr.  Meadows  looked  at  hts  watch,  found  that 
it  was  time  to  be  riding  homo,  and  retraced  liio 
Keps  through  (he  hall. 

Having  busioeaa  at  a  neighlxKiriiig  village, 
Mr.  tieadows  returned  through  the  avenue. 
The  road  which  passed  through  it  had  been 
converted  into  a  pleasant  grass  walk,  at  the 
end  of  which  one  came  into  the  park.  It  was 
niber  a  liberty  to  lake  this  way  to  quit  the 
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park,  and  implied  familiarit)'.     Mr.  Mradowi'' 
rode  in  a  very  sober  mood  along  llw  green- 
sward, heedless  of  the  confusing   noises  of  a 
rookery,  and  nrvn-  lookinf;  back.     He  had  notd 
advanced  Tery  far  before  he  saw  a  man  running 
throtigh   the  woods,  bj  a  short  cut  from  the 
house,  to  meet   him.      Thinking  it  was  some 
clerk  of  Mr.   Mose't,   Mr.   Meadows   »top|: 
bia  horae,  and   waited  for  the  unknown, 
a  few  minutes  Mr.  Stanhope  t'loyer  presente 
himself  before  the  lawyer. 

"  You  ride  fast,  Mr.  Meadows,  hut  I  wished 
to  ask  you,  bow  is  your  daughter  f  "    Tbcae 
words    were     spoken    with     breath  less    haste 
Then,   fixing    his    eye«    on    the    counttnai»ce 
of    Meadow*,    the  spendthrift  added  ;    "  has 
she  forgotten   me?      No!  she  will  never  for- 
get me  I      Indeed  I   will  take  care  she  dc 
not,    Mr.  Meadows  !     1  will  wed  your  daugll 
ter!"     He  spoke  uith  [Ms.iiun,  yet,  ere  Mi 
Meadows  could  rt-ply,  he  went  oa. — **  Pray 
cool,  pray  be  cool,   Mr.  Meadows ;  —  nothing 
injures  a  man  of  your  credit  so  much  as  losing 
his  temper  —  I  recommend  you  to  be  cool  — 'h 
remember  the  last  time !  "  H 

«  Mr.  Floyw,"  rc))liwi  Mr  Meadows,  writh- 


WIOOWBOS. 

ing  on  his  seat,  '*  1  recoaimfind  you  to  detUt. 
t  caa  hare  no  communicstion  with  you,  sir." 
His  TcMce  rose  to  such  a  pitch  that  the  woods 
almost  rchoed  with  the  sound  i  but  he  lowered 
it  in  B  frw  niinutcs  to  say,  *'  I  am  perfectly 
eoai,  Mr.  Floyer,pcrfuclly,  quite  ccHtl,  quite  KO." 
Uis  lips  trembled  and  looktd  livid  as  h«  spoke. 

**  I  send  tx>  tnessagt?  lo  your  daughter,  sir,  for 
1  shall  see  her  myself,"  cried  Mr  Floyer,  wilh 
a  malicious  glance ;  "  ay,  and  often  !  For 
ber  »ke,  Mr.  Meadows,  I  suficr  you  lo  pa» 
DO  without  what  you  deserve," 

He  j;«itly  raised  a  smnll  cone  in  his  hand, 
and  in  an  instant  was  lost  in  the  woods. 

To  dwcrilx*  tlic  counlmuncv  of  Mr.  Mni> 
dows  as  lie  rode  on,  would  require:  an  abler 
pen  than  min«.  Never  had  the  dignity  of  his 
character  received  so  great  a  shock.  Ue  felt, 
■nneliow  that  he  had  lost  caste.  The  very 
thml,  ilir  mktt,  the  defiance,  were  enough. 
Of  what  avail  was  universal  respect,  the  ho- 
BUgv  of  brother  attorneys,  the  deference  of 
barri«t(TS,  lite  ooiifidcnce  of  clients,  if  it  could 
be  thus  whistled  away  in  a  breath  '(  His  ser- 
vaot,  loo,  whom,  contrary  to  custom,  he  had 
taken    after    litiu,   had    witnessed    the  whole. 
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But  there  was  one  comfort,  Jim  was  loinnW 
Ivtoub;  when  not  on  the  gnllop,  he  usually 
doxed  on  horwlwck  ;  and  Mr.  Meadows,  look* 
ing  round,  saw  by  the  nodding;  head  and  half- 
closed  eyes,  thai  Jim  had  not  been  roused. 
Somewhat  solaced,  Mr.  Meadows,  swelling  with 
rage,  rode  onwards  to  Northington. 

To  encounter  his  daughter  in  that  state  of 
mind  would  be  painful,  and  Mr.  Meadows 
found  it  a  relicr  to  hejir  that  she  was  passing 
the  evening  with  Lady  Theodora  Floyer.  Miss 
Williams  hod  not  been  invited.  She  wai» 
therefore,  ready  to  preside  over  the  tea-table ; 
and  eTerytbiog  was,  by  her  care,  so  neatly  ar- 
ranged, that  Mr.  Meadows,  on  entering  the 
blue  drawing-room,  felt  ait  if  the  days  of  hit 
late  wife  were  come  over  again ;  for  although 
Adeline  was  affect ionstely  attentive  to  all  his 
wishes,  there  is  oothing  to  man's  selfishness  so 
obsequious  as  a  wife. 

Miss  Williams  saw  tlvat  something  had  ha[^ 
pened,  but  she  wot  too  shrewd  to  make  a  direct 
inquiry.  She  began  by  driving  at  the  subject, 
and  playing  into  Mr.  Meadows'  thoughts,  as 
it  were.      She  did  not  obtain  his  conBdence, 
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but  she  won  his  good-will  by  h«r  sympathy, 
which  seemed  to  be  iuluitive. 

"  Uow  late  Adclioe  is ! "  cried  Miss  WillinnKi, 
u  dm  evening  clo«ed  in,  and  Mr.  M^-ndciw*  ut 
stfll  in  ■  reverie.  "I  can't  think  what  Adeline 
*n»  in  that  Lady  Theodora  !  Mich  a  fright ! 
ntrt  the  least  like  a  woman  of  quality — Ah  ! 
if  ymi  could  but  nee  my  di-ar,  cluirining  Lady 
Cameron,  there  is  elegance  indeed." 

"  Lady  Theodora  is  not  graceful,  certainly," 
Tttumed  Mr.  Meadows,  in  a  hurried  tone,  and 
with  totav  complacency. 

**  No !  and  then  a  woman  who  was  xeparated 
from  Her  husband !  Though  ahc  dues  not 
think  me  good  enouj^h  to  invite,  I  don't  think 
her  ladyship  quite  good  enuugh  to  visit,  I  cnn 
idi  bcr.  It  would  never  do  fur  a  young  female 
in  my  unprotected  situation,  to  be  visiting 
tliote  who  wwe  separated." 

Mr.  Meadows  felt  uneasy,  for  thi-  thought 
wlwihcT  be  was  doing  right  or  not,  in  iiartction- 
in^  an  iniirnacy  between  Adeline  and  Lady 
Theodora  for  the  first  time  crossed  his  mtnd. 
Lady  Theuduni  had  been  a  client,  and  lie  had 
never  tlioughl  about  her  separation  from  her 
Iiu^aod  before. 

TOt.    I.  ■ 
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"  I  dtwi't  like  those  Hoyers.   There  U  some- - 
thing  disrepiilablf  about  the  whole  set,"  pur- 
sued  Miss  Williams.      *'  By  the  way,— how- 
did     Mr.    Stnnhopc    Floyi-r's    crcdttorH    fire 
t(MjBy?" 

Mr.  Meadowa  umply  replied  that  they  were 
all  satisfied,  at  which  Miss  Williaina  held  up 
her  hands. 

"  I  am  astonished  I  for  I  «X|>cctcd  some 
tric'k— sttun-  evasjon.  ^Vhen  do  you  take  your 
brarvdy-and- water,  &ir?  Aa  Adeliue  h  not 
bcwi  I  must  be  licr  substitute." 

Mr.  Meadows  thought  her  a  very  agreeable 
substitute;  but,  being  a  prtulent  man,  he  ouly  M 
thought  so.  He  grew  more  l(>(|uaciotis  over 
bis  brandy- and- water,  and  his  mind  rcvi-rted 
lo  fornier  daysi  and  to  his  late  wire.  It  ia 
astonishing  bow  widowers  like  to  talk  of  tlw 
departed  to  those  wtiom  lliey  rather  expect  ic 
be  the  next  in  tuccewLion. 

His  rccolleetioos  related  to  Adeline :  for  the 
falber's  fondness  was  all  awakened  by  the  ap> 
prehcnMona  for  his  child  which  Mr.  Flayer's 
iipeech  had  aroused,  and  the  indignities  offered 
to  himself  were  forgotten.     Hw  very  absence, 
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too,  toftmed  his  fcrliiij^  lowtnis  his  unhappy, 
and,  perhaps,  ilt-fntt-d  cliild. 

"  I  reinember  her  being  a  lender-spirited 
lidlc  thing  even  from  her  cradle,"  he  remarked} 
iftcr  Bcnw  obwrvalioDs  had  led  to  the  theme. 
— '*  Poor  Mrs.  Mradows,"  —  he  looked  up  at 
the  picture  a>  he  epokr, — "  wm  always  obliged 
to  call  IDC  in  to  Xxiftus;  but,  with  Addiiie,  • 
word  was  enough.  God  graiil,"  be  added  with 
nucb  emphasis,  '*  that  &he  may  never  have 
hrr  apuit  broken  by  unkindn<.-ss.  My  wife 
had  such  an  excellent  method  with  hiT, ->- 
for  Mrs.  Mmdows  was  ;i  very  seiikiblv  wonmn 
—a  very  sensible  woman,  indeed!" 

"  Slie  was,  indeed,  a  most  sensible  woman," 
•ehoed   Louisa,  with   a    faint  iJiow  of  enthtt- 


"  Ah !  Mrs.  Meadows  could  ni-vrr  have 
brought  her  mind  lo  i^e  A<lelin«  throw  away 
bcT  aflections  on  a  prodigal.  No  one  had  more 
correct  notions  of  her  own  than  my  dear  Mar- 
garet had;  and  if  shv  /latl  fonni-d  a  wish  for 
aoy  union  between  her  daughter  and  another, 
it  was  with  th<>  ton  of  a  second  cousin  of  our^ 
— a  mott  reHpeelahle  surgeon  and  apothecary 

a  2 
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at  Macclesfield :  hi*  son  ia  now  in  the  concern, 
and  tliey  atteiiil  far  and  near,  I  h*9r.  Old 
BorroughB  hss  made  moti^y,  and  his  wn  lias 
Icarnvd  to  keop  it,  not  to  spend  it." 

"  And  wiiat  line  can  be  more  rcspedable 
than  the  mrilical?"  cried  l^uisa  zcalou&ly. 
*'  Is  the  Youn;;  man  sttU  di&engaj^.  But,, 
hark  I  there  is  dear  Adeline's  ring." 

**  I  have  accounts  to  settle  with  Lofius  in 
the  office,"  cried  Mr.  Meadows,  bustling  oft'  as 
fsKt  as  hv  could.  "  Good  night,  Miss  Wil- 
liams." 

«  What  —  what  a  roseate  hue  !  Adeline, 
you  have  been  rouging!  —  What  n  flushed 
cheek  !— You  have  been  weeping,  then  ?" 

"  No,  dear  Iiouisa,"  exclaimed  Adeline,  with 
much  excitement  of  manner.  "  No;  I  have 
been  >o  happy, —  too  happy!  I  have  seen 
him  :  lie  is  not  changed — no,  ittil)  the  &ame  to 
tav !  He  is  Korry  for  all  he  said  to  papa,  and 
I— I—" 

"  Why  I  am  not  suppose*)  to  know  who 
ht  is;  you  have  never  conHdcd  in  me,  Ade- 
Une." 

**  I  thought,  Louisa,  that  you  knew — you 
guessed — " 


I 


"  I  guessed — wh»l?  That  my  poor  child's 
head  was  runniog  on  »onie  one  far  uwiiy  :  that 
Sir  TuftoD  bad  do  chance;  Mr.  OwlMien  no 
chance;  that  e*cn  the  handsome  Mr.  Eustace 
wa»  forgotten  I — but  I  knew  not  itAy.  Now 
tell  ue  caltiily,  liuw,  and  when,  and  whc-rc 
this  Mr.  Btanhope  Floyer  proffered  his  vowa. 
What  18  it  ?  —  '  Young  Edward  looked  un- 
uttered  thin}^  but  ncfcr  talked  of  love,'— But 
he  did  talk  of  love." 

*'  Not,"  !>aid  Adeline  emphaiicully,  *'  until 
my  father  permitted  his  addresses.  Why  have 
my  affections  been  thus  trifled  with?  —  why 
has  bis  hap[Hness?  Mr.  Stanhope  Floyer  is 
not  new  to  the  county ;  his  embarrot^inenls, 
Ui  eircutn&tanccs  were  all  known  to  my  father 
when  firat  we  met.  Hut  1  forget  inyaelf;  — 
my  lot  is  a  hard  one :  but  never  shall  a  syllable 
of  reproftcli  towards  my  only  parent  be  spoken 
by  me,  whither  he  is  present  or  absent." 

"  Then  the  engtgouient  is  qtiite  given  up?" 
inquire<l  Lotiikit,  after  a  pause. 

"  li  never  will  be  resumetl  wIiImuI  my  fa- 
ther's free  consent.  We  trust  to  the  futtire. 
Ob !  1  am  httppy  now  t     For  I  can  bear  sepa- 
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rstion  when  I  know  that  I  am  irill  the  Gnt, 
the  only  object  of  hit  attachment" 

'<  I  would  not  be  too  sure  of  that,^  thought 
Miss  Williams.  *'  Well,  Adeline,  dear,  come 
into  my  room,  and  tell  me  when  you  first  met, 
and  where.  Was  he  long  before  he  £eU  ia 
love? — and  how  did  you  find  it  out?  Did 
you  correspond  ?  Does  Lady  Theodora  know 
of  it?"  Thus  interrogating  her  friend,  Miss 
WilliamB  drew  from  her  the  simple^  heartfdt 
recital  of  that  commonest  of  all  tales, — a  love- 
tale  ;  and  we  will  spare  our  readers  the  repe- 
tition. 


'Vo  fault  in  iramcii,  to  rcfiw 
Tlw  offer  wfaidi  they  moat  wvul<l  ohoMC." 

Bekkick. 


"  1  ciN  asfiure  you,  Mr.  Meadows,  it  is  not  at 
I  «U  Mr.  Stanhope  Flower's  inlvnlion  to  linger 
)ier«,  or  to  aniioy  any  one  with  his  addresses 
to  wImiii  thi^y  are  not  agreeable.  1  hope  he 
ha«  a  fuore  proper  pride.  And  by  this  time — 
litis  i*  Friday,  I  think — he  is  in  the  ChanneL 

iUe   has  joined  his  cou»in.  Lord  ,  in  hd 

'  excursion  to  Guernsey,  ant)  so  on  to  the  Con- 
,  tiDenu" 

'*  And  the  very  bc«t  place  for  him,  my 
lady,"  returnetl  Mr.  Meadows,  to  whom  this 
speech  vas  addressed  by  L«<ly  Theodora 
VUtyct. 

ThL-ru  was  something  sarc^islic  in  th<-  tone 
of  his  voice  wluch    irrilatcd  Lady  Tlieodoro. 
was  walking  with  Mr.   Mnidows   round 
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the  grass-plot  bcfon*  the  windowK,  snd  Miss 
Williams,  leaning  out  from  her  bed-room,  be* 
hind  Bi  poplar  trce»  could  hear  the  argument, 
ami  noted  that  what  i»  genteelly  called  ■.■xclto- 
nient  prevailed  in  the  dinpute. 

"  1  should  suppose  Stanhope  Flower  need 
not  be  long  s  bachelor,  if  he  chou.  I  detest 
tliat  worldly,  mercenary  spirit,  which  looks 
only  ut  what  n  man  hii»  in  tlir  fundx,  or  to  th« 
value  of  hi.i  acrefl.  I  trust  he  will  marry 
Huitably  to  bis  condition  in  life." 

*'  Lady  Th«idora  is  wrath,"  thought  Miss 
Williams.     *'  Mr.  MmuIowk  does  not  answer." 

"  But  since  yon  and  I  can  never  agrcv,  and 
are  oouitiiiuted  in  all  rrspect»  so  very  diffei> 
ently,"  I^y  Theodora  hegan  again,  **  the  less 
we  talk  on  this  subject  the  belter.  You  have 
consented  to  spare  Adeline  fur  a  month  or 
IwoP" 

«*  This  is  news !"  thought  Miss  Williams  as 
she  str<>tc)ved  her  neck  to  tlic  utmost.  "  Am 
I  to  turn  out  too?" 

**  On  one  condition,  my  T^dy,"  was  Mr. 
Mendowv'  reply,  "  and  1  am  certain  that  on 
your  Ladyship's  part,  a  promise  given,  will  be 
observed." 
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*'  R«incRibcr,  Mr.  Mmdows,  ray  promise 
extends  only  to  thi^  period  of  two  months. 
During  llkut  pi-nod  I  girc  you  my  aKstirance 
(hat  StJUihopv  Floy«r  «nd  your  duiighter  fthall 
not  meet.  At  le&st,  not  with  my  knowledge. 
And  whom  have  you  here  to  niipply  Iilt  place? 
I  ibiok  t  Mw  a  Miss  Williaraa  when  1  come 
in.  A  cbevrful'looking  peraoR)  one- uf  thai  u»e- 
Tiil  cUss  between  «  friend  and  a  l)ouKekceper.'' 

"  Indeed!"  cjaculutwd  Miw  Willi.-inw. 

"  Doed  the  titay  with  you .'  Ah !  a  very 
proper  arrangement ;  fur  she  is  iwt  >o  very 
young  that  you  might  be  afrdd  uf  your  son. 
Wdi.  ^e  will  be  a  nice  companion  for  your 
winter  vrenifiK*.  I  dnrc  say  she  &cws  well, 
too,  and  undorxtundi>  t)K>«v  feminine  and  jt^ntle 
art*  which  contribute  so  much  to  llie  comfort 
of  life.  She  does  not  took  to  me  like  u  fine 
lady.* 

"  Does  <he  not?"  cried  Louisa  softo  voet! 
**  She  may  prove  to  be  as  rich  an  one  as  your 
poverty-itricken  Ladyship,  with  your  three 
hundred  a  year.  But  hark,  they  are  coming 
this  way  again  I " 

Mr.  Meadows  was  now  xpeukinj^;  then-  wa> 
Mimetbing  apulugetic  in  his  tone. 

n  S 
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"  It  was  always  th«  late  MrA.  Meadows* 
wish  that  the  huune  should  not  be  left  to 
servants,  merely;  for  it  was  her  opinion  thai 
Ihc  bwt  of  dotanticB  will  toko  liberties  where 
Ihcy  can." 

"  Vfry  true.  But  beware  of  derating  this 
young  pcrKon  alrove  her  |in>pcr  sphere  in 
your  household,  lest  when  Hiss  Meadows  re- 
lurni  she  may  find  her  unwilling  to  give 
up  the  reins  of  )>ovemRHMnt.  1  have  ktiuwn 
such  thinj^"*  I^dy  TItetKlura  xighed  iiu- 
dJbly,  "  and  my  married  unbappiuess  was  pro> 
ducvd  by  the  undue  influence  of  an  humble 
Wand* 

Mr.  Meadows  made  no  reply  ;  but  Luuisa, 
aa  she  looked  down  upon  him,  ihougtit,  from 
the  manner  in  which  he  wiped  his  forehead, 
that  he  was  not  pleased.  Lady  Theodora  had 
a  sort  of  missionaiy  prinelple.  It  was  her 
oolion,  thai  whether  welcome  or  iniwt-leonie, 
she  must  speak  out  her  mind  ;  and  that  bhe  was 
deatincd  to  wi  ell  the  world  to  rights.  It  is 
very  strange  that  they  who  manage  their  own 
afl'ain>  the  worst,  have  generally  the  convict 
(ion  that  they  can  manage  those  of  other 
people. 
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htdy  TbcodorB  and  Mr.  Meadows  turn«d 
tDlo  tile  iM)u*c:  and  TMuUa,  closiiifr  her  win- 
dow and  utling  down  before  ttiv  gluMi  ra- 
Tolved  ill  her  mind  hrr  future  [irospreU. 

"  I  oiiut  nut  sppenr  «o^r  for  (be  clmrfje" 
— «be  meditated — "  like  Richard  III.  it  niu»t 
be  forced  tipon  me.  Ha!  ha!  so  1  am  between 
•  friend  and  a  houiekoeper  I  The  old  uoiiian 
mu»t  be  blind.  Come  in,"  >he  called  out, 
hearing  a  gentle  tap  at  the  door. 

Adeline  Bteppcd  saMy  in.  Louisa  vas 
calmly  reading,  and  Advlinc  "  hoped  she  did 
not  disturb  her." 

"Ob,  not  dear  girl!  only  excuse  me  if  1 
jutt  Gnith  this  East  page  of  Mrs.  Haanah  More 
— her  •  Cbristtao  Philosophy.' " 

"  /  can  wait — only,  papa,  wbosc  time  is 
more  precious,  widiea  ul>u  to  x)Kalc  to  you." 

*'  Mr.  Meadows  I  Wtut  cau  he  have  to  wy  ? 
I*  it  any  fresli  letter  from  those  Cran^itotins, 
in  Scotlaod,  about  taking  ih«ir  atuatioof  Ah, 
OK  I  somewhere  in  the  oaliucal  country,  wttare 
people  are  obliged  by  law  to  drink  a  quart  of 
porridge  a  day.  Well,  1  must  yield  to  de^ 
tiny." 

"  It  it  tut  that,  Louiaa,"  replied  Adeline, 


156 


WIDOWS  AND 


timidly,  **  I  WH  coming  lo  luk  you  for  aiicli  s 
very — very  great  favour." 

*'  And  what  can  my  sweeieBt,  dearest,  in- 
jured Adeline  ask,"  cried  tliss  Williams, 
duping  licr  arms  round  hvr  friend'»  nwk, 
"  that  I  will  not  do,  if  it  cost  me  all  my 
large  fortune  —  namely,  39/.  10s,  in  the  Four 
per  cent.  Consols  ?  —  I  knew  I  should  make 
you  Inugh." 

"  Lady  Tlitxidora,"  taiti  Adeline,  "  han  in- 
vited me  to  pay  a  visit  with  her  to  her  old 
friend  liady  Wenlwortb.  But  1  could  not 
leave  ]iapa  alone — there  is  no  one  whom  he  will 
so  much  like  (o  be  with  him,  as  you.  I  may 
be  gone  two  months — perhaps,  three  I  Will 
you  take  my  place  here,  dear  Louisa  ?  1 
know  it  iit  uikiiig  a  very  grittt  favour — hut  "— 

Miu  Williams  looked  down,  sighed,  blu&hed. 

"  Why  1  must  confess,  Adeline,  it  is  twt 
a  charge  I  should  have  chosen  for  myself," 
she  replied  after  a  |Miii!u;,  "  tluit  of  superin- 
tending another  person's  iiouite.  I  am  not 
clever  at  accouats,  and  I  hate  ordering  »tr- 
vants.  But  if  you  wish  it,  1  will  certainly 
remain  till  you  return  —  you  must  put  me 
into  all  your  dear  father's   ways.      Mr.  Mea- 
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5  is  not  »o  young  UK  h«  wis,  and  old 
people  ore  MKnetimci  parliiutar;  and  I  do 
dhre   I  have  Uki>n   w  little  notice,  1  do  not 

tknow  what  he  doea  lik<^  and  what  he  doe* 
pot  Uk«.  I  have  obtterved  he  doen  not  like 
»eal — that  I  have  observed — and  he  never 
tats  pickK-s.  It  will  be  a  verir  orduous  Mtun- 
Iton  Tor  mc,  drnr  Adeline." 
"  Indeed,  Louim,  I  think  you  know  [>4ipa'« 
habiu  and  inclinations  as  well  as  I  do,  and 
that  you  will  ntake  bim  <^x(retnely  comfurt- 
i^Ie.  But  will  you  fax  bim,  snd  give  your 
consent  to  the  plan  ?  Fa[Ki  is  a  formal  man, 
and  will  not  be  satisGed  unle$B  you  do." 

C"  A'ery  well,  ihtn,  I  will  follow  you  down 
ttairs;  perhaps   I    had   better  put  un   a  cap; 
it  will  make  mi-  look  «  little  older." 
"  There  is   no  ocoudon,"   replied  Aiiirline, 
with  much  simplicity,  as  aiw  closed  the  door. 

She  hnsiened  (o  her  father  to  assure  her 
of  Miu  Williams'  acc|uiescencc ;  but  she  bad 
Ktrcely  finished  her  disclosure  before  Louisa 
berself  appeared. 

*'  I  am  truly  )^<itifird,"  said  Mr.  Meadows, 
riling,  "  that  Miu  Williams  bns  acceded  to 
my   requesL       It   places  me    under   a  great 
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obligathin  to  Miss  Williams.  My  son,  mjr 
stenants,  and  inytelf  will  vie  in  stiowing  you 
KBpecl,  and  attention.  Whatever  pririlegea 
tbf  lale  Mrs.  Meadows  eojoyed — I  mean,  what- 
ever my  daughter  has  been  accustomed  to, 
Mi«  Willi.-imn  will  fully  poowM." 

"  1  tliall  be  only  too  happy  if  1  can  be 
useful  while  dear  Adeline  enjoys  herself.  1 
Dpvcr  was  a  selfish  character.  Indeed  I  have 
been  my  nwn  woDil  eiK-my;"  and  Mi»«  Wil- 
IwrnM  »ighed  aiMlibly,  alluding  to  the  hundi-ed- 
and-one  disappointment  a  whkb  she  had  en- 
countered. 

Mr.  Meadows  was  not  a  man  of  romaDce; 
and  he  did  nut  appreciate  the  .scntiiiuiilal 
inuods  of  Mi^  ^Villiams.  iJut  Adeline  fdl 
for  her  friend,  who,  as  she  well  understood, 
might,  have  been  married  over  and  over  again, 
if  it  had  not  been  for  the  perfidy  and  hearu 
lessness  of  mankind. 

Every  U'rangvineul  of  the  exact  household, 
CT«n  to  the  |>ayment  of  the  weekly  bills,  was 
tbeii  made  by  Mr.  Meadows  i  and  little  was 
left  to  do,  except  to  determine  the  niodt-  of 
Adeline's  journey,  and  to  pack  up  tier  dresses. 

It  was  soun  announced  in  Northingtoit  that 
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Miss  Meadows  w«»  an  llie  eve  of  r|uittin^  it 
fur  A  time.  Her  acquaintance  fiockecl  like 
ap«rn)w*  to  bid  her  adieu.  Except  Lady 
Theodora,  Adeline  had  few  friends  in  her  na- 
tive village ;  but  ibi-rv  wa»  a  large  family  of 
bmad-featured,  dte[>-voiced  young  ladie.t,  of 
the  iMine  of  UaiueH,  who  claimed  lu  he  con- 
teniparanr  vith  her,  although  the  youngest. 
"  mjr  bouncing,  rt>«n|iiHg,  tliouglitlcsa  Maria," 
OS  Mrs.  Uaines  called  her,  was  Hotne  yearx 
Adeline's  senior.  The  Misses  Haines,  though 
single,  had  each  their  vocation  in  life.  Miss 
SuMUi  was  i«riou»i  and  took  to  scliools ;  Miss 
Rhoda  literary ;  Miiw  Marin  buxom,  merry, 
and  ■  flirt. 

They  came  to  the  Grore  full  of  Mr.  (iadi^ 
den,  the  one  great  tbeine  of  Norihington; 
and,  of  counw,  the  young  ladies  all  abused 
and  quiized  him,  although  report  had  already 
aadgt>e(l  him  to  all  three. 

*'  l>o  you  bear  the  nemi?"  cried  Miss 
Haines  to  Miia  Williams ;  "  Mr.  Oadsdi-n 
hat  ■  whole  earuload  of  shells  and  coral*  in 
bio  drawing>roofn.  Maria  look  me  lo  see 
ihera;  it  i»  quite  a  museum.  No  one  knows 
whuMnt  tfaem." 
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"  He  has  a  pnir  of  new  scrcciiK,  loo,"  iwided 
Khoda,  UK  if  »hc  betrayed  a  wxrel  of  import- 
ance,— "  coverct)  wich  conundrum*," 

*'  It  is  Mr  duly  to  marry,  to  set  our  hearts 
St  rest,"  cried  the  blooming  >Iaria.  At 
this  instant  in  came  Mr.  Gadsden;  he  stepped 
forward,  ltwi>  rclin-d;  then  came  a  litllu  fur- 
ward.  Six  pair  of  eyes  were  fixed  u^xtn  him 
at  once.  Mr.  Oad^Ien  had  the  nervous  con- 
sciousncM  of  a  man  not  originally  horn  to 
good  society;  he  looked  as  if  afraid  of  being 
carried  off  by  storm. 

His  first  words  were  addrrssed  to  Adeline, 
who  had  never  dismayed  him  by  her  atlon- 
lioii.t.  She  never  went  to  the  Hchool  puriiosely 
while  he  was  there;  ti\e  never  praised  his 
sermons;  she  never  inquired  into  the  merits 
of  his  new  hand-screens,  llcr  virtues  were 
iMtgttive,  and  Mr.  (iadsden,  who,  dear,  ne«t 
little  man,  na*  persecuted  by  the  sex,  felt 
grateful  for  her  indilTcretice. 

He  absolutely  said:  "  Northington  will  miia 
you  very  mucli,  Mi»s  Meadows;''  a  solemn 
pau«e  followed  this  declaration.  Miss  Wil- 
liams, who  could  make  no  improssitin  on  Mr. 
OatUdcD,  was  now  carrying  the  aiTair  olT— that 
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is>  the  nfTuir  which  the  intended  should  have 
ctmw  on,  with  a  high  iiaiid.  She  ridiculcil 
the  poor  little  man  on  every  occasion,  —  and 
hrr  ridicule  was  not  relin«d.  But  it  was  not 
until  the  Miss  Hainra's  had  madi-  their  atUeax 
that  slic  raised  her  eyes  from  her  satin-stitch, 
and  bcgai)  the  assault. 

"  Pray,  Mr.  Gadsden,  which  of  the  Miis 
Uainc*«s  do  you  adcnire  must  ?  I  like  the 
ddeMi  and,  if  sh«  had  not  a  bad  complexion, 
Ae  would  be  pretty.  Mias  Uhoda  is  plea&aot 
when  you  can  got  her  away  from  tlic  circu- 
lating library ;  but  Uiat  sweet  romp,  Maria, 
what  say  you  to  bcr  ?" 

"I  —  I  don't  undertttand  ihi-se  (guestions," 
stammensd  Mr.  (iadsden,  alarmed  beyond  mea> 
ean :  "I  —  I  admire  all  the  ladie«  "  — 

*■  What  a  ^me  P  cried  Miss  Williams. 

Mr.  Gadfcden  looked  confused. 

*'  Am  I  obliged  (o  like  any  one  of  them?" 
be  inquired,  with  an  altvmpt  at  plenKuntry 
which  tiagvd  even  his  can  with  crim.wn  from 
tbceflbn. 

•*  Of  course  you  are.  When  a  gentleman 
calls  onv  day,  drinkn  lea  anotl>er,  dines  a  third, 
wiUu  out  a  fourth  with  a  family,  —  don't  be 
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jinpaliimt,  Mr.  Gadsden,  I  was  only  ujing, 
what  even  the  puttman  and  carritT  in  Nortlf 
ingtoD  know  ^  he  roust  either  jirDpoae  or  leave 
the  ptaceu 

"  It  is  not  a  true  hilt  —  it  is  not  the  case^ 
1  doD*t  plead  guilty,"  cried  Mr.  Gadsden,  witb 
quivering  lip, 

"  The  )ui)ipine»s  of  lhe«e  virtuous  girls,  and 
the  jHticu  of  mind  of  ih<-ir  fond  parents,  is 
not  to  be  sacriliced,"  continued  Mi&s  Williams, 
solemnly.  She  paused,  for  her  victim's  knees 
sliook  obviously. 

**  A  time  will  come,  Mr.  Gadsden,  when  you 
won't  he  able  to  took  a  feiiialv  ctJiigregvtion 
in  tlte  face.  I  wtjnder  now,  how  you  can 
rvnd  tttv  marriage  service  with  any  compo- 
sure.* 

*'  And  why?"  asked  the  curate,  into  whose 
mind  iTcolIcctions  of  infatuated  widows,  and 
persevering  maiden*  were  crowding. 

*' — I  iQuat,"  ht!  inwardly  mediluted,  "  make 
an  offer  to  some  one^  —  this  will  never  do ! 
such  a  good  curacy  ;"  aod  he  looked  invo- 
luntarily  at  Adeline. 

**  I  leave  you,  Mr.  Gadsden,  to  pomlerwhat 
I  have  said,"  pursued   his  arch-eticmy,  Miu 


WiUiama.  "  Miss  Mendows  cnn,  perhaps,  ad- 
vise you." 

Miss  Meadows  offered  no  advice,  neither  did 
she  fly  from  tfa«  lite-&-titt.  It  wad  auliimn— 
wk)  she  was  shredding  and  parcelinf^  up  aome 
flover-secds ;  and  wa»  so  intent  upon  her 
occupation  that,  Tor  some  lime  after  Loutm's 
flight,  khe  did  not  observe  that  Hhe  was  gone. 
At  last,  upon  looking  up,  she  beheltl  Mr. 
Gadsd^i  —  his  well-brusbctl  hat  on  the  floor, 
his  bands  without  jjtoves  —  for  llic  clerical 
lilac  kid  hod  fallen  down — and  hts  feet,  not 
a*  U>ey  usually  were,  ^  in  the  firHt  ponition. 
Ail  denoted  unusual  agitation.  He  started  as 
Miss  Meadows  looked  at  him  owx,  xi&y  twice. 

Mr.  Gadsden  was  a  man  of  ambition,  and 
thought  he  miglit  as  well  look  liigb  as  low. 
For  a  person  of  precJH'  habit*,  be  admired  MiM 
Mudows  very  wuch^fur  it  is  not  natural  to 
a  gentleman  of  Mr.  Gadsden's  cliaracter  to 
plunge  into  love; — be  rather  slips  down  into 
it.  Kir.  Gadsden's  life  was  orx  of  reason,  not 
passion.  He  kept  all  things  in  order,  and  bis 
bvouritc  serinon  was  one  of  Blair'»  ujion  Uial 
n6oni)>aruble  subject,  which  Ite  preached  an- 
nually, diluted  and  mystified  with  some  scraps 
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of  his  awn  introduction ;  for  Blair  has  little 
of  that  approved  and  procttKd  (hcologic&l 
phr)ii«olog>'  wliich  most  clergymrn  ihtiik  in* 
dispensable,  hiicIi  as  tlte  *'  Arniuur  of  Faith," 
— "  the  Suo  of  KighieouiiieH," — "  Dayspriag 
of  Truth,-  —  "  Brvaslplale  of  Conscience,"  Stc 
Stc.  Sec.  With  the  aid  of  th«se>  and  other 
wcll-contidcred  phrjucs,  Mr.  Gadsden  turned 
out  a  very  good  dish  of  Hluir,  tteaitoned  to 
the  taste  of  an  English  congregation— and 
his  sermon  on  Order  was  generally  to  be 
looked  for  on  the  first  Sunday  after  the  New 

Mr.  Oadsden  had  had  many  scruples  about 
a  wife,  but  he  fell  that  his  hour  was  come. 
It  would  be  better  to  set  the  niiitds  of  the  Miss 
Uuine^s  at  rest  before  his  Itvctor,  Dr.  Bur»- 
lem,  interfered,  ax  other  Iteclors  had  duni;, 
■ —  l>efore  the  contagion  sprisad,  and  other  la- 
dies fell  in  love.  He  had  turned  over  in  hia 
mind  tlie  merits  of  Miss  Meadows  more  than 
once;  he  had  seen  much  to  admire,  and  little 
to  blame.  "The  Grove**  was  always  beauti- 
fully ncui,  and  Adeline  was  a  utmlel  of  tjuiet, 
simple,  dresa.  The  only  thing  Mr.  Gadsden 
had  ever  regretted  was  to  see  that  she  hung 


WIDOn-EII«. 


IG5 


up  hrr  bonnet,  whJlo  the  nss  gnrdminj;,  on  a 
tree:  and  thai  »hf  once  or  twii-t-  inm  her 
keyK.  Bui  ih«se  were  vrrnn  which,  itiiirrj'iiit; 
a  teriMble  man,  she  might  in  lime  correct. 

'When  AdeliM  loolced  «t  Mr.  Gadsden  a 
wcood  time,  lie  felt,  as  he  described  it  to 
hinuelf,  *  fiuBtercd,*  yet  her  looking  so,  gave 
him  cottrage  to  speak  out.  Indeed  lie  was 
dispmed  to  think  it  wnt  expi-clcd. 

He  brgnn !  "  Hem,  I  feel  very  nervous, 
uncommotity  nervous;  I  am  placed  in  an  awk- 
ward silttation,  Miw  Mea<low»;  do  jrou  know 
uiybody  who  CAR  help  me  out  of  the  wood.  / 
can'i  see  toy  way  at  all.  Cnn  you  ?" 
••  Indeed  I  cannot,  Mr.  Gadsden." 
"  Hum  (but  *he  mill  Klayx).  You  »ec  it  is 
better  for  ■  clergyman  to  be  a  married  man, 
Misi  Meadows — do  you  think  so?" 

*■  Peritaps  it  is ;  but  not  to  necessary  at 
Norlhington,  as  at  other  p1ace«,  a*  Dr.  Hun- 
lcni.i«  married,  and  Mr*.  Bttrstem  is  so  very 
active  amimg  lh«  wcttooln,  and  other  things." 
'*  One  must  come  to  a  dcciaiun,"  said  Mr. 
Gadsden,  with  a  heavy  sigh,  "  ai  some  time  of 
oiu-*s  life.  I  am  sure.  Miss  Meadows,  as  to  the 
Uias  Haines's,  I  think  nothing  of  tbeni,  and 
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them  i>  only  one  person  in  NorthJngton  that 
1  can  think  of." 

*'  The  gulph  U  now  paatcd,"  thought  the 
curat«. 

To  his  Gurprise  Adeline  took  no  notice,  wi- 
ling ealmly  over  her  s^cds,  with  n  soiiuwhat 
puxzled  lur,  n*  >.hc  shetk-d  some  diaiUhus 
seeds.  She  thought,  ax  niu»t  gardeners  do,  of 
the  future  —  that  future  which  may  never 
coine  to  any  of  us  —  of  how,  and  wht-re  she 
should  ditipotc  her  gay  bed  of  larkspur  next 
year  —  ihougli  next  year  Ite  wivo  had  delighted 
in  that  wtiicli  delighted  her,  would  not  twiwid 
her  fiower*. 

Afr.  (iaditden  did  not  |Mrrinit  her  long  to 
revt-l  in  such  calm  aatici|iation!t.  Hi*  next 
speech  startled  the  fair  gardener,  and  her 
seeds  fell  from  her  hand.  "  I  feel  very  ner- 
vous, Mt:ts  ML-iidowH;  I  wiidi  it  was  the  cus- 
tom in  these  matters  for  the  ladies  to  speak 
first,  (t  know  come  ladies  who  would  have  no 
ohjeetion,  ihouglit  the  curate.)  'Where  peo- 
ple understand  each  other,  there  is  no  occa- 
sion to  say  much,  is  there.  Miss  Meadows?" 

*'  On  what  subject?*  exclaimed  his  auditor. 
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lookinf;  up,  wkil.it  the  colour  came  into  her 

**  Since  you  aak  me  on  what  subJMt ;  since 
you  wish  mv  to  explain :"  and  here  Mr.  Gads- 
den gave  hU  tut  a  little  brush  with  Ills  cost 
sWve;  "  I  can  liave  no  objection.  Periinjn  it 
would  have  been  more  correct  to  have  had  it 
ffo  through  Mr.  Meadows;  but  ardent  m> 
lacbtnentt  MDcerc  devotion,  admiration" — '*  t 
have  round  languagf,  indeed,  now,"  thought 
ijtc  Curate. 

**  I  hose  long  wished  to  tnarryf — that  is.  I 
f^Kvc  wtsbe<l  ^nce  I  knew  you,  Miss  Meadows. 
Thnl  little  adventure  ofthc  bull  brought  things 
to  a  crit>i«,  and  tAughc  tne  my  own  ft^eliiigs. 
1  don't  know  how  you  felt,  hut  I  could  not 
■leep  after  it  for  a  week !  \\'hen  a  man's 
miikd  is  made  op,  it  »  made  up.  I  dare  xajr 
you  have  observed  that  I  have  called  nowhere 
•o  often  M*  here ;  tliat  in  all  things  I  have 
followed  your  wishes  at  the  Sunday-xchool. 
But  to  proceed  to  business;  certain  little 
awkward  reports  about  —  about  my  having 
injured  the  peace  of  mind  of  other  ladies  will 
ooL,  I  hope,  prejudice  your  good  father  against 
rae.      I  can  assure  you,  I  am  as  ioiwcent  as  a 
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Umb  of  vrhst  Mrs.  George  Wilson  ntid  the 
Mi»s  Taddys  lia\-v  altribuli^  to  mr.  I  trust 
vrhm  is  no«  g(Hng  to  liappt-o  will  svt  their 
mimlM  ci)ii)pleti-ly  at  rt-itl.  Il  ha.t  been  a  liinr 
of  triit)  to  me,  Miu  Meadows." 

"  Who  taiks  of  'trial'  in  Mi«i  Meadows' 
«>ciety  ? "  said  a  voice  behind  the  Curate,  for 
Sir  Tufton  Tyrnwley  nt  this  nionieot  entered 
the  room.  "  The  trial  is  to  hear  that  she  i* 
goin^  away."  He  bowed  t(»  Adeline  as  he 
spoke. 

'*  Perhaps  I  am  in  the  way?"  he  added, 
looking  at  the  flushed  cheek  of  Adeline.  He 
tt>«n  ca&t  his  eyes  upon  Mr.  Gadulen,  who  had 
risen,  and  who  looked  somewhat  foolish. 

"  Say  one  won),  and  I  vanisli !  What  ! 
no  reply  from  citl>eT?  Then  to  punish  ye 
ball),  I  will  sit  down ;  you  don't  seem  well, 
Mr.  Gadsden.'- 

"  Only  a  little,  ratbM*  nervous,  thank  ye, 
8ir  Tufloo"  —  "  I  don't  like  things  left  in  this 
unsettled  state,-  thought  the  Curate.  "  I  could 
have  got  %  frank  from  Sir  Tufton,  and  there 
would  hnve  been  lime  to  write  to  my  brother 
(hut  all  wtui  arranged.- 

Mr.  Gadsden  pulled   out  s  gold   watch,  to- 
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which  dangled  four  massive  E«a1«,  sa  he  revolv- 
ed thp  matter  in  ht«  mind. 

"  Vou  dine  at  four,  don't  yer"  asked  Sir 
Tofton,  tomevhat  cavalierly,  for  the  deport- 
0Kn(  of  this  specimen  of  bj-gonc  ariEtocracy 
was  quite  difTcrcnt  to  ladies  and  to  gentlemen 
«hoDi  he  consid<Tcd  of  inrcrior  rank  to  Iiimsolf. 
To  the  lallcT  it  wax  abrupt,  K)im-limi.-s  familiar, 
■ometimcii  haughty.  To  the  fair  sex  he  wa* 
invariably  courteous  and  deferential. 

"  1  do,  Sir  Tofton,"  answered  the  little  man, 
bawiag ;  **  and  it  wants,  as  you  say,  but  five 
ntinules  to  four.** 

"  It  will  Uke  YOU  fully  that  time  to  walk  to 
your  lod^ng.  It  is  a  very  good  hour  to 
dine,  four  o'clock  ;  a  very  good  hour  —  later 
it  bad  for  ooe'ti  ttMlth,"  said  Sir  Tuftun, 
with  Ktmv  im  patience. 

Mr.  Oadnlen  atill  lingered.  How  provoked 
)Ar  niu!>t  be  at  this  interruption,  he  thought. 
If  it  would  not  look  odd  to  the  Ilsines's,  I 
would  make  sn  excuse  to  look  in  this  evening. 
I  tibould  like  (o  set  her  mind  at  ease,  that  I 
irw/d  come. 

"Ain't  you  going?"  asked  Sir  Tufton, 
afaniptly.    **  J>>o't  you  sec  that  while  you  stay 
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you  arc  keeping  Miss  Mejidows  quite  in  & 
iwrvous  state?  She  can  neither  speak  nor 
took  ;  you  are  a  dangerouB  fellow,  Gadbden  f 

"  He»tiiiiK-ct!l"lI«)ujihl  thcCurntc.  "Now 
I  cfln't  aland  quizzing,  and  bcudrs  old  Mr». 
Fearon  will  be  in  a  fury  if "—  "  I  wi-ili  you 
good  morning,  Mtxa  Meadowj)."— "  How  chil- 
ling an  adieu  t  Poor  girl !  But  I  will  ex- 
plain all  afterwards." 

The  Curate  strutted  away ;  closed  the  halU 
dour.  A  large  Newfoundland  dog,  which  had 
a  diUresRing  habit  of  putting  hix  pawn  upon 
the  Rhoulder«  of  thoae  whom  h«  liked,  lay  on 
the  step*.  Frightened  aa  Mr.  Gadsden  usually 
was  at  this  creature,  he  now  passed  him,  in 
all  the  elation  of  being  next  to  an  engaged 
man.  As  be  bent  his  course  to  n  neat  farm- 
house where  his  rooms  were,  be  reflected  with 
a  sort  of  triumphant  coinmi»eration,  ^if  one 
may  um  such  a  phrase,  —  on  the  ladies  who 
would  be  disappointed. 

"They  hav«  driven  mc  to  U!  tbcy  have 
brought  it  ofi  tltemw^iveii.  TItitt  iUn  WH- 
liami !— *  The  nun  who  should  buy  her  for  s 
fool,  will  have  a  bad  bargain,'  as  the  old  pro- 
verb says," 
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Meantime,  Sir  Tuflon  MMtcd  himself  in  the 
Curate's  Tannl  cliair,  wliich  lie  drew  b  little 
Dearer  to  Adeline  than  Mr.  OiilKden  hod  done. 
Sir  TuAon  was,  in  truth,  a  real  lover.  Be* 
an  encnisimeDt  of  much  pride,  some 
vrifishnccx,  and  a  little  slyne&s,  lay  deep  feeling, 
which  had  been  checked,  not  cultivated,  by 
an  education  whJcIt  )ud  constantly  made  sclf- 
interett  the  polar-star  lo  con<luct.  Sir  Tufton 
.bad  Karcely  defined  to  himself  hh  sentiments 
for  Adeline.  Uer  fortune  was  an  object  to 
him :  ainl  he  bad  been  charmed  by  the  iotel- 
kctual  character  of  her  beauty  on  first  «c- 
^uaintanoc  When  he  knew  more  of  her,  the 
pnile  good  flciitte,  tenderness,  ami  delicacy  of 
(ading,  mingled  with  that  [Mirftct  innucence 
of  raind  which  renders  well-bred  Knglixh  girls 
peculiarly  charming — attracted  his  respect.  He 
•tw  her,  too,  amid  the  pretending, — free  from 
pretension:  among  the  vulgar, —  raised  not 
uoty  by  her  native  rcGnenicnt,  but  by  the 
absence  of  all  intrigue  lo  teem  genteel.  This 
•as  a  crowning  virtue  in  the  eyes  of  the 
fhrewd  man  of  the  world,  who  could  detect 
tiie  assumption  of  the  h>w-born  with  n  glunce. 
There  was  a  pensive  iodiffereoce  to  all  nian- 
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kind,  a  reluctfloee  to  b«  lirau^t  forward ;  and 
•omtitmn  an  abstnicrion  of  manner,  which 
pxdied  Sir  Tu^on'e  interest.  He  knew  that 
slie  had  been  iul<lmised  hy  Mr.  Stanhope 
FloyCT,  and  that  Ihcne  iid<ire»>««  hiid  failotl. 
Sir  Tufton  )tad  a  kind  heart;  and  be  felt  in- 
dignant when,  at  one  time,  he  thought  that 
Adeline  had  been  ill-used ;  and  he  became 
inqtiinitivc  a>  to  the  real  state  of  her  scnti- 
nieniK.  Ptiring  thi"  wimmer  months,  before 
the  .'^hooting  began,  theite  thought*  had  grown 
upon  him.  The  partridges  bad  a  little  in- 
terfered with  hia  attachment: — all  October 
be  was  better; — the  pheasants  had  befriend-* 
ed  him.  It  was  now  the  be^nninj;  of  Kovcm- 
b«r,  and  there  was  a  Utile  interregnum  before 
ihc  hunting  commenced ;  and  Sir  Tufton,  who 
was  rnlher  of  a  susceptible  nature,  felt  realW 
very  mu<:h  in  love  indi-ed. 

It  was  without  hope  that  ho  deteniiinvd  to 
make  an  offer:  without  hope,  be  it  said,  Ihit 
lime;  but  the  rejccle<l  man.  he  well  knew,  has 
always  a  little  interest  in  the  female  heart- 
Wary  Sir  Tufton!  He  l>ogan  bv.  rallying 
Adeline  upon  Mr.  Gadsden'*  visit;  tJ>e  Curate's 
manner,  appearance,  even  the  cut  of  his  hair 
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and  the  tie  of  hi«  imivat  wrrc  themes  not  un- 
worthy of  amusement  to  Sir  Tufton.  He  ran 
on,  UDlil  he  nuulf  A<ldiii«  luiigh; — and  then, 
suddeuiy  changing;  his  tone,  be  lukcd  with 
■ome  anxiety  on  bitt  countenance,  how  long 
the  purpospd  rcmaiDing  at  Coughton  Hall. 

"  The  duration  of  toy  vigil,""  rcpltrd  Adeline, 
**  la  lo  drjKiid  i-iitirely  u|>on  Lady  TlutKlura. 
I  go  with  her,  and  I  s.hall,  I  dare  say,  return 
wiih  ber." 

'*  You  will  find  the  fuuily  at  Coughton 
much  enliTened  by  iW  Bojouni  of  Mr.  and 
itn.  Lawson,"  said  Sir  Tuflon  ;  "  Ae  is  — 
nobody— tliat  is  (o  say,  be  is  just  an  agree. 
Aiv  man,  a  man  of  iilrnw,  having  neither 
iamily  nor  fortune.  My  couoin  has  both, 
huweTCf." 

"  Cousin  t     Is  Mrs.  Lawson  your  cousin  F' 

"  Yes;  —  tbc  Wentworths  and  Tyrawleys 
wcTV  conjoined  a  generation  ur  two  back;  and 
I  lake  it  my  late  cousin,  Sir  Roger  Went- 
worth,  would  not  have  been  displeased  if  a 
•Mood  alliance  had  taken  place  between  the 
bouies,  in  the  persons  of  my  luiworthy  self 
and  my  coufin  Millccent.  But  Lawson  met 
her    at    tlK   Bath   asseoiblics —  bad  a  hand- 
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ftomc  Irg,   Irish   wit,  and  Irish  poverty  too! 
Lodjr  Wentworth  did  o  very  fooHxh  thing  ia , 
giving  her  consent,  und  they  have  been  living 
on  the  young  minor,  Sir  Horace,  ever  since; 
but  CoughtoD  is  large  eoough  for  them  «U. 
Do    you    like  the  thoughts  of  your  vitit?'*| 
he  added,  with  «  sudden  change  of  tone,  ud 
fixing  his  eyett  upon  ihosic  of  Adeline  with  a] 
tendernesii  of  expression  un(fonteci. 

Adeline  could  have  said  that  she  liked  any 
place  except  home,  but  she  merely  answered, 
**  she  suppotied  she  should." 

A    silence    ensued.       It    wbb   broken    by 
Adeline's  saying: — "I  will  enquire  whether  I 
my  father  is  at  home.     You  will,  perhaps,  ex* 
cuse  nie,  I  must  prepare  for  my  urrnngements 
for  to-morrow." 

"  Stay  one  moment,""  cried  Sir  Tufton,  ar*l 
resting  her  progress  to  the  bd).     **  I  came  to] 
apeak  to  yoit.     Permit  me  the  honour  of  oK 
moment's  conver»ation.     I  would  not   for  iheH 
world   urge  a  topic  disagreeable  to  you,     I" 
would  not  breathe  it  to  Mr.  Meadows,  unle*^ 
— which  I  can  hardly  hopC) — it  were  sanctiiniedfl 
by   you.      Hear   me   fur  an   insunt.      I   fetl 
honoured  in  the  avowal  of  a  det-p  and  earneat, 
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iieol  to  you.     M*/  I  hope  it  will  prer 
Rtumetl?      My    handi    my  fortune,    the 
f|>bere  in  life  to  which  I  would  raise — I  ineaD 
to  »jt  wcure  to  — yoa,  theM  I  cast  at  jfour 
lEipaML     I  know   I  am  making  a  very  rash 
^^iadosarc;  but  it  is  ao  honest  one  !" 
^V   It  was  honest,  for  Sir  TuftoD  could  not  com- 
bat with  h>>  ft-dtngi.     The   tears  came  into 
Ua  eyca;  hi*  cheeks  were   aoflused  with  one 
general   ivd;   even  the  fit  of  his  coat  seemm) 
dtortd  by  llic  action  of  his  throbbing  heart. 

Addine  was  touched  by  the  unusual  elo- 
iptace  with  which  feeling  liad  endowed  Sir 
TuAoa.  But  »ltll  xhe  doubted  his  Httachmi-nt; 
■Ins  not  {hat  she  cherished  a  mean  suspicion 
^  ke  wished  only  for  her  fortune ;  but  she 
cnld  not  imagine  bow  be  could  ever  bring 
ikxD  his  notiooa  of  aristocratic  dignity  to 
tiims  an  attorney's  daughter.  Her  surprisv 
*ai  painted  in  ber  countenance 

SirTiiftoQ  gained  courage  from  her  astonish- 
■nt.  Uc  fixed  his  eyea  stedfasdy  upon  the 
faeef  Adeline. 

"  If  I  might  be  but  permitted  to  corres- 
pofcl"— he  began — then  he  heulaied;  for  this 
member  of — what  King  James  intended  ^ould 
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be — the  "  lesser  order  of  nobility ,"  was  do  adept 
in  epistolary  corri-spoiniciicc.  A  letter  w«» 
to  him  a  work  of  time  and  iliuuglil,  a  labour 
— a  com]Kisition.  Meu  write  from  the  head; 
womeu  from  the  heart.  Sir  Tufton  turned  out 
a  finished  produetioii)  with  n  flourish  at  the 
end  of  his  namr,  after  the  fashion  of  writing- 
■chools  in  liis  days;  but  the  energies  of  his 
genius  were  opprcsM-d,  he  ira*,  morally  speak- 
ing, under  a  showcr-Iwiih  whenever  lie  wrote. 

"  If  my  worthy  friend,  Mr.  Mtudows," 
he  resumed,  thinking  better  of  it,  '*  will  not 
deem  my  visits  here  an  inlnision  —  which, 
upon  explanation, — " 

'*  —  Oh,  sir !  for  Heaven's  sake,  do  not 
speak  to  my  father,"  cried  Adeline,  with  a 
countenance  of  such  unfeigned  alarm,  that 
Sir  Tufton,  alTronted,  drew  buck. 

"Would  my  uddresM-s  do  so  much  disho* 
nour  to  Mixs  Meadows?"  he  axked,  almost 
fiercely. 

"Oh  no! — none — none — but  ray  father — 
I  would  rather  my  father  knew  nothing  about 
IL  I  think  I  hear  his  step — be  so  kind  as  to 
withdraw,  if  you  would  not  subject  me  to^ 
to  persecution." 

*'  And  am  I  to  attribute  your  fears  to  dread 
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of  hU  displeasure — or  to  a  fear  of  his  ap- 
proraJ,  Miss  McadowA?'* 

Tbe  Ungunge  of  a  lovcrS  }wpc,  the?  bittcr< 
of  a  lover's  diKappoiiitnu-iit,  wcrv  not  aevr 
to  Adelioe.  Too  early  do  wealth  and  beauty 
Icmm  to  comprehend  ihein.  Recovering  her 
ielf-pos»e»ioii,  ilic  addressed  to  Sir  Tuftoii 
tliose  word^  which  should  banish  hope:  — 
(iw  aoDounced  limt  it  wiui  impoKsihle  she 
could  ever  listen  [o  him  when  he  ^poke  on 
that  aubjecL  Slie  entreated  him  as  the 
jrcateat  favour  that  he  could  bestow  upon 
her,  never  to  allow  her  father  to  know  of  hio 
rait  —  of  her  refuwl. 

Her  speech  was  hurried,  but  not  unkind- 
sad  as  she  fiai.tlH.-d  it,  she  prolTvrvd  her  hand 
to  Sir  Tuftufl  in  token  uf  friendship.  "Am  I, 
Ibeo,  r«fu»«i?"  thought  Sir  Tufion.  "True, 
it  was  expected,  but  why  did  I  offer  f  " 

He  touched  Adeline's  band  cerenioniously, 
ud  turned  about  to  look  for  his  gloves  unil 
eaoD.  Sir  Tufton  was  what  is  called  a  pep- 
pery  little  roan,  and  hi&  pride  wan  stronger  tliuii 
his  oflectioDs. 

"  1  ^all  obey  your  comnunds — I  shall  never 
— ncrrer  trouble  Mr.  Meadows,"  he  said,  but- 
tumog    up    his    coat   with    great   vehemence. 

I  0 
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I'hen  with  foroed  culmneo,  he  added^"  If  you 
have  any  eoinmandt  fur  Ixindon  —  t  leave 
Tufton  Court  for  t»o  years.  TJie  hou»c," — he 
almost  gnashed  his  teeth  as  he  spoke — "wiU  be 
under  repair  for  that  timv.  I  wish  yon  a  very 
good  morning.  Miss  M(.-adows.  Be  assured 
you  nt-ed  never  be  under  ll»e  least  apprehen- 
sion of  my  evt-r  spinlcing  to  Mr.  Mcauluws  on 
this,  or  any  other  subject." 

He  finished  the  last  button  of  his  coat,  and 
vanished  as  he  did  so.  The  hall-door  being 
shut  to  with  sotnc  violence,  and  Lion,  the  dog, 
yelling  a*  if  he  had  received  a  rebnff  in  his 
rough  caresses,  startled  Adeline  from  a  brown 
study. 

Sir  Tufton  felt  very  warm,  very  warm,  in- 
deed, until  he  found  himself  outside  the  gales 
of  the  Grove.  He  was  bke  one  of  those  who 
play  at  a  game  fonnerly  called  "  Magic  Music." 
Some  little  article  is  hidden:  and  when  those 
who  Kck  it  are  near  it,  the  pension  who  is  in 
the  secret  criex,  "  itoi,  hot ;"  when  it  ia  not  found 
the  searcher  i.t  supposed  to  be  cold  as  ice.  Sir 
Tufton  cooled  ere  he  had  strutted  down  the 
length  of  the  palings  which  encompassed  the 
shrubbery  of  the  grove.     Then  he   was  seen 


to  stop:  and  to  gaze  up  tbrouf^  the  boughs 
of  an  acada  nl  a  certain  winilour  of  the  Groves 
RcMrntmcnt  liaci  flt-d,  ami  trtii^  fci'liii;;,  regret, 
vcxalton,  love,  ovcrmMt«mi  llw  warut-tcni- 
pend  baronet.  He  looked  i-«n)i»lly  for  u  few 
mJDutes,  and  then  sighing  deeply,  hurried  on 
to  Tuftoo  Court.  The  sheltered  approach  to 
his  house  ; — the  green  Uwn  on  irhich  it  stood  : 
—  the  dark  and  anslocraiic  cedar,  which  east 
ha  Bombrir  shade  oo  that  lawn ;  the  rushing  of 
a  fountain  which  played  near  the  house ; — t)ie 
hamlsoina  facade  of  on  ancient  htrucTture  in 
■hich  were  subrtervieni  Ucqueyn  ready  to  fly 
at  the  will  of  Sir  Tufton,  failed  to  soothe 
his  irritated  feelings.  He  entered  the  hoU, 
BDd  withdrew  into  a  library  in  which  h«  en- 
joyed every  luxury,  snrc  tlic  love  uf  study. 
He  flung  his  gloves  down  on  the  lalilc  with 
inpaiience,  and  tlien,  throwing  hiin;ielf  oti  a 
soGa,  bis  eyes  involuntarily  rested  upon  (he 
portrait  of  bis  uncle,  from  whom  he  had  inhe- 
rilaled  his  estate  and  title.  Sir  Everard  Ty- 
rawley  had  mingled  with  the  great,  and  with 
(hem  solely,  and  hit  descendant,  as  he  looked 
at  bis  portly  form,  wondered  what  Ac  w»ukl 
think  could  be  know  that   his   repn'wnlative 
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had  stooped  to  address,  and  had  been  refused  by* 
an  attorney's  daughter  !  who,  Sir  Tufton  then 
just  remembered,  was  grand-niece  to  his  unele''a 
steward.  It  is  astonishing  bow  affronts  revive 
one's  memory  as  to  pedigrees;  especially  if 
there  happens  to  be  a  blot  in  the  escutcheon 
of  those  who  are  not  ao  civil  to  our  great- 
nesB  as  we  expect.  All  that  we  have  to  add 
touching  Sir  Tufton  is,  that  he  was  stated  in 
Northington  to  have  a  slight  feverish  attack 
on  the  following  day,  wh«i  a  trifling  indispod- 
tioD,  to  use  bis  own  phrase,  prevented  his 
joining  the  hunt. 
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'  tttjifj  B  Kngland !     I  doiiM  be  oontrnc 
To  •!«  ntt  other  rcrdiirr  lli«n  it*  own  ; 
T«  fcel  no  oilier  bnrxm  tliui  ■re  blown 

nigli  liB  tall  wooilii  >)ih  hi^  lomMiee*  Ucnt : 
l«|>pj  i*  Rnglnadt" 

Those  who  bare  (raced  the  course  of  the 
Dcrweni  b»  it  winds  aiuong  (he  Derbyshire 
iiiUi,  must  remeiiilK>r  a  delicious  tbUcj,  be- 
Iwten  Matlock  atid  Bakewdl,  nllod  by  (li<* 
gnitle  name  of  Dnrlry-Dale.  Bnieath  its 
htights,  (he  river,  eM:B|nnf;  from  the  n>ck«  of 
Slallock,  lettn*  to  rrjoice  as  it  runa  through 
rich  meadowa:  whilst,  lo»t  *omi:tinics  to  the 
eye,  between  alders  and  wiIlo«a,  then,  re-up- 
praring.  dashes  over  a  bed  of  rock,  and  hurrieii 
tn,  smiling,  on  the  blue  sky  which  it  re6ec(s, 
unlit,  ainid  (he  wild  ami  wottdy  glen  called 
Mousal  Dale,  the  strrain  divappear*. 

A   broad   macadamized    rond    ikjw   relieve* 
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the  tourist  of  ■)!  peril  in  making  his  vrajr 
from  Matlock  to  the  country  of  tliv  Peak; 
but  ii«  the  tr«Tcllcr»  whom  I  now  desire  my 
raulem  to  foUilw,  drove  along  in  a  faded  yel- 
low chariot,  ihey  had  to  encounter  a  rough 
and  narrow  road  rre  they  passed  the  seques- 
tered viliitgc  of  Darley,  and  rembrked  it*  old 
churcli  itpire  rii>ing  in  the  vattey  among  lux- 
uriant trec«.  In  tliew  days,  many  a  pleasant 
villa,  the  oSspring  of  wealth  and  of  taste, 
varies  the  rnnd-side.  The  clifTs  to  the  right, 
and  the  vale  to  the  left,  alike  itfFurd  homes  of 
peace  and  beauty  to  those  who  are  too  wise 
to  stay  in  crowds,  too  social  to  6ce  lo  eoli- 
lude.  The  Dale  is  the  abode  of  peace,  health, 
and  benevolence:  it  is  the  region  of  fiowcrs, 
which  grow  liixurianily  on  its  shelving  braes 
—  the  haunt  of  such  as  love  sylvan  sport*, 
^  the  resort  of  the  angler,  —  the  Kene  where 
(he  young  artist  aeeka  inspiration  front  the 
aspect  of  nature — romantic,  not  wild; — cul- 
tured,— yet  not  changed  by  man  in  those  fea- 
tures which  God  hath  assigned  to  this  fair 
and  happy  valley. 

Kre  you  come  lo  Row»lic, — a  little  village 
by  the  side  of  the  Drrwent,  which,  l>eautifying 


I 


« 


WIOOWBRS. 


183 


and  blening  as  it  goes,  is  there  arrested  by 
■  tniU-djini :  —  and  befori*  you  <-nter  the  stone 
pofcb  of  that  antiquated  inn  which,  standing 
in  a  trim  garden,  wcms  fruin  its  gabirs  and 
itone  latticed  windows  mure  like  an  ancient 
yrooiaii's  Itoune  ilmn  un  inn  •^before  you  stop, 
as  all  should  do,  to  partake  of  the  Innit  which 
ikooe  know  how  to  dress  better  than  the  hiM.t- 
tm  of  Rowslie,  look  up  I  traveller,  (o  the  right. 
Siarp  crags  of  rock  frown  on  the  winding- 
road,  and  The  dark  pine  waves  over  their  sum- 
mits. A  sleep  road,  (he  Mindy  soil  of  which 
burnt  a  tine  tint  in  the  artist's  eye,  winds 
nMUid  what  is  called  the  Fir  ClifT;  ascend  yet 
higber,  until  your  view  eommends  the  Dale, 
■id  gain  the  proud  pre-eminence  of  the  Stone 
CliC  A  low  stoDc  wall,  such  as  would  dis- 
figure any  scene  of  less  surpassing  beauty,  runs 
rmihI  a  domain  now  curtailed  of  its  extent, 
ami  a  gate,  modem  aiid  mean,  opens  upon  a 
grauy  bank,  half-lawn,  half-park,  on  which 
stands  the  remnant  of  an  old  grey  house,  the 
type  only  of  what  has  been  —  the  wreck  of 
power  and  wenltht  the  montinient  of  pride,  of 
guilt,  and  of  nrniorse. 

It  was  November  when  Lady  Theodora  and 
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Aiteliue  Meadowt,  drove  lo  lb«  maniTe  iron 
g«tes  surmounted  with  the  \S''eiitworlh  arina, 
by  uhkh  the  approach  to  Cou};titon  House 
was  ill  those  days  guarded.  Lodges  are  an 
imitation,  an  attempted  revival  of  recent  dat«, 
■  faint  and  sycophantic  reKomblance  to  the 
detached  gateways  of  old  cavtleit  and  niaoor- 
houfte*.  Our  ancestors  of  ihe  Sluart  timcB 
went  boldly  up  to  their  houses,  the  inatHivc 
iron  gates  being  thrown  open  at  their  ap- 
liroeeh  ;  rnoat^  bad  fallen  into  disuse,  and  the 
stately  avenue,  not  defensive,  had  succeeded 
to  the  tower  and  rBni|)aris,  wliicli  bad  for^ 
tnerly  been  essential  for  proteulion. 

Cougbton  Houses  or  Hull,  had,  when  I^ady 
Theodora  repaired  tliiiher,  a  handMime  door- 
way, decorated  in  llie  same  style  a«  the  gate, 
with  the  armorial  hearings  of  the  family.  To 
what  is  still  left  of  Coughton  there  is  now 
but  «  mean  enlraiiee,  opening  nt  once  into 
_  spacious  but  low  rooms ;  and  rumour  asserts 
that  the  great  front  and  all  its  fair  apartments, 
were  pulled  down,  within  the  memory  of  man, 
to  baiiiKJi  remembrance  of  scenes  which  those 
old  wailb  had  witnessed,  or  to  accommodate  the 
residence  of  the  family  to  its  decaying  fortunea. 
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But  I  write  of  bygone  times,  and  I  shall  in- 
truducc  mjr  iradrr^,  if  (llcy  urill  follow  m«i 
into  Coughton  House  such  ns  Jt  was  eomv  fiftjr 
ftmn»go. 

Lad>r  Theodora  and  her  companion  pa^ed 
•t  once  into  a  hnll  of  rude  arclii lecture,  (he 
defects  of  wliich  were  well-concealed  by  pio 
iurc»  of  Sclincider's  nnd  of  Kubrns'»,  which 
gave  life  lo  liie  dull  panels.  A  young  man 
of  ddiuti^  aspt^t  was  arranging  sonic  6.ih- 
ia^'tackle  at  one  end  of  the  Hall,  ileude 
him  atood  a  geutleniaD  somewhat  older;  and 
while  Lady  Theodora  was  parleying  with  the 
■enants  and  poftliliona,  Adeline  had  a  few 
■ntnutes'  leisure  to  remark  these  two  persons. 

Both  of  them  were  drrMcd  in  the  extreme 
of  fashion ;  and  iu  thoxe  days  that  was  laying 
noch.  The  yuutli  carried  off  the  riclinesa  of 
kU  dress  with  a  carelessneu  that  seemed  to  in- 
timate early  habits  of  splendour  in  attire,  lie 
dashed  the  snuS*  over  his  sJiirt-frill,  and  left  it 
even  on  the  fine  cloth  suit  which  he  wore.  His 
ompanion,  on  the  ooutrary,  had  turned  back 
the  cuffs  of  his  cwil  whilst  h«  autHied  at  lonio 
operations  which  might  have  proved  injurious 
lo   his   sleeves.      He   appeared    lo  direct   the 
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youth  with  authority,  and  to  receive  an  extn 
ordinary    dcfcrrncc    from    him,   who   was,   as 
Adeline  sumiiM-d,  tUo  heir  nod  master  of  (be 

IkOlltttf. 

Bolli  ^ntlem«n  turned  rotmd  ao  I^dy 
ThcKNlora'a  name  viaM  annouiinHl.  The  youth, 
diB|))aying  a  mild  aspect,  hung  shily  back  ;  the 
elder  gentleman  cajne  forward  with  a  grace 
that  mij^ht  have  become  a  palace.  He  trod 
the  hall  with  the  skilful  »tcp  of  one  bom  fur 
Carlton  Housti  or  Versailles.  He  bowed  with 
somewhat  less  of  the  grace  of  a  daneing-maater, 
and  more  than  that  of  a  gentleman.  Bnw« 
were  bows  in  (hose  day*.  Mr.  Law^Hi,  at>  the 
groom  of  the  chamlier  announced  him  to  l>e, 
drew  his  feet  into  (he  firxt  position,  and  bent 
his  body,  not  merely  his  head,  with  an  air  of 
deference,  instantly  succeeded  by  a  courteous 
dignity,  aa  he  rose,  and  reinaiiH-d  as  he  had 
&rst  placed  himix-lf.  He  van  very  hand'tome ; 
his  blue  eyes  had,  at  first  aspect,  a  winning 
■weetnesa  in  their  glance;  his  complexion  was 
fair  as  that  of  a  girl's ;  his  lips  unclosed  only  to 
shew  a  row  of  most  perfect  teeth ;  perhaps  they 
•hewed  (Hem  rather  too  often  for  sincerity; 
perfaapa  his  voice  was  tvo  sweet,  his  air  too  r^ 


WIDOWERS. 


187 


•pcctful  for  the  genuine  msn  to  be  revealed. 
Yet  be  bAd  tbe  Mlf-pouecsioii  of  a  skilful  scttH' 
00  the  ftiage  of  genteel  life,  and  »;lf-)»»tesH>on 
imparts  the  coosciouaneas  of  power. 

Sir  Iloraw,  as  Mr.  Lawson  introduced  him, 
WB»  twice  called  forward  by  his  frieod  before 
he  Wft  oir  trifling  with  liis  rod  and  lini',  or 
could  uimnkon  fuce  tu  nie«t  the  ■trangvrn.  As 
be  advanced,  bis  pale  counteoance  was  ^uffuaed 
with  bhi«hc»,  which,  beautiful  us  they  arc  od 
woman,  do  but  (li»(tgurc  man.  Sir  Horace 
hod  a  dark,  but  dull,  uiihcAltby  eyv.  Hii  for»- 
head  projected,  his  head  was  uver  ittrge,  liix 
Iratbf  were  email,  aad  lii.i  bod^  was  droopinj*. 
There  was  every  appearanoe  of  his  bving  that 
unfortunate  creature,  a  motber's  darling;  — 
cramped,  coddled,  and  coaxed  in  infancy,  hu- 
moured in  childliood,  watched,  and  over-di> 
reeled  in  manboud. 

Mr.  LawM>u,  with  infinite  grace,  devolved 
Lady  Theodora  upon  the  young  baronei, 
wlioM  trembUog  ann,  stick-like,  was  accepted 
by  her  ladyship;  —  Mr.  Lawson  conducting 
AdetiDo,  tlicy  pnssi'd  into  the  morning-room, 
from  the  windows  of  which  the  varied  features 
of  the  Pale  were  lecn.     A  door  opened  into  an 
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inner  apartment,  whence  ii»iitd  sounJa  of  it 
young  clear  voice,  prnctisin;;  volfrfigioK. 

"  Millecml,'*  *rU]  Mr.  Lawnon,  advandnff  to 
ihtt  duur  of  the  n)>artnient,  "  oome  to  welcnrae 
your  friends." 

"  But  I  can't  master  tlial  air  Gnssini  sang," 
answered  a  sweet  voice  iti  accents  of  impatience. 
The  speaker  appeiired  nti  she  spokh  She  was 
very  young,  fair  as  must  fft\*  uf  high  clegre«  id 
Kngland  are  dt-niruus  of  bi-ing,  with  goldeg 
hair,  parted  back  from  lier  brow,  but  hanging 
behind  ber  cars  in  two  thick  curis.  A  little 
mob  capi  stuck  un  the  back  of  her  bead,  and 
adorned  with  chLTry-oolourrd  ribands,  detracted 
nut  from  her  youthful  ap[>earance.  Her  couo- 
lenance  was  beautiful  fmui  its  bloum.aiid  from 
the  gaiety  of  heart  which  broke  forth  in  ready 
amiles;  her  furtn  was  short  and  somewhat 
round ;  but  her  movements  were  full  of  play* 
fulness. 

*'  Mrs.  IjawsoD,'"  said  herhuitbnod,  cercoKK 
niously,  aa  he  led  ber  to  Lady  Theodora, 
"  Lady  Wentworth  is —  where,  Millecent?" 

*'  In  the  steward'*  room,  1  make  no  doubt, 
looking  over  musty  account- book*.  Won't 
you  go  up  stairs  with  mr,  and  refresh  yourself. 
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Jy  Theodora  ?"  Mrs,  Lnwgon  put  ber  hand 
I  Lady  Thcodorn'n  ami  at  she  spoke.  "  Bless 
me,  what  a  preliy  lustring  i  I,awson,  isn't 
litat  m  sweet  dresit?  Ring;  ring  t)w  bell, 
Hnracc;  where  are  all  th«  people? — Lawson 
juU  tliut  the  harpsichord,  tnamma's  so  pJirti. 
ndu.  Now,  Lady  Theodora,  this  way.  Fn 
li  U,  fa  la  la,  how  that  air  runs  in  my  Iicfld" 

"  Have  you  brought  anything  new  with 
you,  Miwi  Meadows?"  ii)(|uired  Mr^  Lawion, 
at  they  stopped  at  the  dressiDg-rooni  iloor. 
**  May  I  see  your  last  new  hat  ?  Dou't  think 
me  rude;  -^we  are  bo  buried  here,  we  never 
koow  what  happens  in  the  world,  what  is  worn 
iir  what  »  not  worn,  ll  is  a  mis«rablv  stale  to 
betiL  By  tlie  by,  I  don't  like  to  laugh  at  her, 
a*  ilie  i»  mamina'ii  friend ; —  but  whnl  a  xullow, 
crab-visagnl  old  thing  Lady  Tticodura  is 
Itrown ;  and  what  a  miiDtle!  It  i*  quite  a 
relief  til  look  nl  yours  I" 

Good-tempered  and  idle,  Mrs.  Lawton  had 

married  at  that  age  when  rational  education 

tbould   begin:    and   a  child  at  cif;btccn,   slic 

rWoatd  probably  bo  a  child  nt  ught-nnd-twtmiy. 

'It  was  the  comnwin  observation  of  her  frit-ndx, 

that  she  hod  tiojiarm  in  Iter;  but  they  forgot 
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that  sins  of  omiseion  arc  ofttimrs  ai  pernicious 
u  sins  of  comtnission.  Kvery  human  creature 
hu  hi»  apiwinted  duties  in  life,  and  where  the 
ener^'eit  whi<^h  Ood  has  given  us  arc  bestowed 
on  frivolous  object*,  wmc  tnomentou.i  end*  of 
our  existence  must  be  unfulfilled. 

"  Mamma,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Lawson,  as  she 
opened  tbc  dressing-room  door,  and  a  middle 
aged  lady,  very  portly,  and  with  hrad  thrown 
back,  inKueil  from  a  door  on  the  lunding-plnce. 
—  "  Mamma  —  Mi«»  Meadow*.  I<ady  Theo- 
dora is  in  (he  blue-room.  Did  you  mean  the 
ehintx  rooms  for  Miss  Meadows?  Well  then, 
all  is  right,"  said  Mrs.  Lanson,  looking  timidly 
at  hvT  mother.  Site  turned  into  the  apartment, 
and  Lady  Wentworth,  having  paid  the  cus- 
tomary compliments  to  Adeline,  walked  into 
the  gallery. 

Lady  Wwitworth  was  a  person  to  inspire 
fear.  Of  a  harsh  nature  and  violent  pas- 
sions sbe  bred  too  much  in  retirement  to  as- 
sume, for  any  length  of  time,  the  bland  man- 
ner which  became  her  <iegree.  Her  nffabiUty 
was  the  effect  of  impulse,  not  of  benevoleiice  of 
character.  Her  regard  was  always  extrav^ 
gani,  but  transient.     Like  Queen  Aone,  "  her 
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rri«Ddships  were  flames  of  fire,"  as  the  Duchess 
of  Marlborough  describeR  thvin;  whilst  the 
duguu  and  hatred  which  often  Mjoceedtnl  ilU 
bued  a»d  joordioate  fancies,  were  unmitigated 
and  uorelctiting.  It  is  no  excuse  to  say  that 
ber  dislikes  were  oftra,  nay  generally,  founded 
oo  sotni?  good  cautc ;  —  for  Iindy  Wvntworth 
was  ulirvwd  und  discerning —  wch  ri-wiitn)ent% 
ten   wbeo  juiil,  are  furhidden  us;  and  if  we 

'•tlempt  to  disguise  their  unchristian  nature 
to  ourselves,  we  do  hut  still  more  endanger 
our  bappiiH-ss  here  and  hereafter. 

Lady  WrntwMTth  had  early  become  a  widow, 

]i/ni  hntl  been  entrusted  with  the  [miperty  of 
>on-  Her  daughter,  by  the  unjust  cus- 
tom which  is  DOW  in  great  fnuiilies  "  honoured 
in  the  breach,"  wa»  left  by  Ikt  father's  will 
very  scaolily  provid<-d  for.  I,«dy  Wenlworlh 
nmrreiKcd  the  advantages  of  birth,  hut  thv 
laved  those  of  fortune;  hence,  the  rich  nieni- 
ber  of  her  family,  her  son,  had  the  greatest 
thore  in  her  Oiflectiont.  He  rcjircH-iited  alt 
that  made  life  valuable  in  her  L-yes,  and  in 
hit  life  hers  was  bound  up.  For  hit  sake  shv 
hied  now  in  ■  slate  comparatively  humble  to 
that  which  Ouughton  Houie  had  witnessed  in 
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ihc  fornKT  bAroncl's  time.     For  hit  ftake  ohe 
endured  tutcHv  nnd  dancing*  max  tors  when  he 
was  young,  and  went  to  live  near  Kton  during 
hiH  Echool-daya.     Vor  hi*  sake,  she  had   none 
but  plain  and  elderly  maidens  to  attend  upon 
hcri  K-st   ho  should  fall  in  love,  as  wiser  mon 
hod  done,  with  sonw  tiring-woman  of  hi*  mo- 
ther"*.     Fiw  hi»  Kuke,  »he  walrliMl  every  far- 
taer'ft  daughter  who  at  church  dared  to  ntise 
her  eyes  too  often  to  the  parlour-pew,  where 
the  meek  young  baronet  hung  bis  head.     For 
his  sake,  she  gave  up  her  winters  in  London, 
lest  the  youth  should  be  the  prey  of  forluno- 
huntere,   mole   or   female.      For  his  Mike  she 
sold    all   his   father's  huiiu-rs,   nay,   even   hit 
hoiiula    and   oporling-doga,  lent   the   precious 
youth  should  break  his   neck  and  Her  heart .' 
Nayi  the  gentle  occupations  of  fishing,  archery, 
bowling,  battledore,  billiards  "nd  dominoes  (for 
chesx  he  had  not  intellect),  were  nil  the  recrea- 
tion* which   the  anxiety  of  Lady  Wentworth 
permitted  to  her  mn.     Futile  cares  t  "  I  dread- 
ed," Miid  Mrs.  Montague,  speaking  of  an  only 
son,  "  all  sorts 
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by  K%  and  by  land  —  and  Ik  died  from  theJ 
pain  of  a  tooth.'" 
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winter,  wlicn  Sir  Horace  wu  uJely 
'  domeaticalnl  villi  a  private  tutor  —  a  clergy- 
Fbuu),  without  <lnU];Uli-rs  —  Lady  Wcntworth 
rmtured  tu  Halh.  She  took  with  her  her 
daughter)  whov  mind  and  heart  shv  liad  ne- 
ver guarded  by  culture,  by  iiiiililliiig  correct 
—  the  only  correct  —  religiou*  uiotivea,— ur 
by  inculcating  a  love  of  employment. 

Millccvnt  Wcntworth  was  ligtit-licarted, 
Ughl^beadoJ,  and  comely.  Rcstrninvd  in  girl- 
^luod  oa  every  point,  drcMcd  wiUi  n»id  ccch 
■omy,  fur  she  was  oluMSt  dependunt,  no  muticy 
beitowed  on  her  that  could  be  hoarded  to  swell 
the  furtuned  of  her  brother,  i>hc  now  revelled  in 
■11  the  luxury  of  extravagance  at  Bath  because 
il  Maa  ber  mother's  pleasure  that  no  one  should 
oal-vte  Miss  Wcntworth.  It  wii«  the  giiyvst 
KtsoD  of  (hat  oiice>di»ipttted  rity,  and  much 
o(  ita  attractiouH  were  that  winter  attributed 
to  the  young  and  handtwHne  niaiiler  of  the  cere- 
■Dooin,  ilie  theme  of  every  library,  rout,  and 
iiione.  It  was  the  fashion  to  invite 
Ibis  dignitary  to  parties  of  the  highest  rank : 
but  Lady  Wciitworth  abjured  the  cuxlom. 
L^be  took  bcT  duughlcr,  however,  to  the  rooms, 
there,  opening  the  ball  iu  a  minuet,  with 
VOL.  !■  K 
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a  duchoKK  for  his  partmr,  Millcccnt  Went- 
worlh  f»nt  tuiu-  the  hi-ro  of  whom  all  Both 
was  talkiiigi^tbe  accomplished,  tedttcUve,  Mr. 
havaoa, 

Mr.  Lawsoo  had,  through  high  favour,  juit 
obtained  the  ap))oinlnicnt  which  Xash  rcn- 
dercd  tenable  to  u  gentleman.  His  acquont- 
Rncc  were  ntin>erou»,  but  no  one  »ermcd  to 
hnve  known  him  long.  Some  >jiid  he  wax 
of  Iri&h  extraction,  others  of  a  good  Scotch 
family; — it  was  a  tuystety  Iww  and  whence 
he  had  sprung  into  notice.  He  had  Ecrved, 
he  raid,  in  foreign  campaign*,  but  no  sun- 
burnt  coarseness  disfigured  bis  perfect  com* 
pk'xinn.  Hi*  bow,  hi*  »lidc,  his  rtep,  were] 
inimitabte ;  but  Ih*  dcolnred  that  these  were 
■elf-laught.  Nature  Keemed  lo  b«v«  formed 
him  for  a  dancing-master ;  education  for 
something  better.  He  had  a  smattering  of 
most  things;  loved  {^ilosophy,  and,  especf- 
ally,  chemistry,  over  which  n  »ort  of  my^ 
tical  importance  wb>  thniwn  in  tho«c  incur- 
ious daya-  He  was  muaical,  and  pointed 
indifTcrently  well.  Too  deeply  versed  in  the 
topliistry  of  French  metaphysics,  he  was  de- 
tected by   the  men,  as  tbcy  sat  after  dinner, 
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ound  and  dangerous  doctrines.      With 

Ihr  ladies  \k  wns  lc*s  vxcumvc  ;  atid  though 

«uppo«M)   to   know  even-tiling,  he  veiled   liiit 

^uiretUL'nts  in  their  society. 

The  Bath  ladies  were  tnad  that  winter.     A 

krt  of  apotheosis  of  Mr.  Lawson  went  on. 
ot  to  weary  the  reader  wilh  details,  whilst 
idy  Wealworth  vas  curtseying  hi-r  thanks 
ncTj  evening  lo  Mr.  Ijiwron  for  hi«  oMtduity 
in  tindin|r  lier  daughter  »uital)le  partiiersi  a» 
nnder-plM  was  going  on  of  which  s}ie  had  not 
the  leaat  notion.  One  morning,  towards  the 
dow  of  the  season,  Millceent  sought  ber  mother 
in  the  dressing-room — all  tears  of  course — and 
timoiiDced— (it  was  before  the  marriage  act)' — 
ibat  she  was  innrrivd  to  Mr.  I-iWMin. 

Every  one  exjireted  tliat  I^y  Wentworlh 
would  lum  her  daughter  out  of  doors,  but 
Mr.  LawKon'ft  good  genius  willed  it  otherwitie. 
IjwJy  Wentworth  was  soon  morally  magnetixed 
by  him,  as  other  people  were;  xhv  forgave 
the  imprudence  of  her  daughter,  and  took  tltc 
yonog  people  home  to  live  with  her.  Perhaps 
ooc  dreunii.lanee  that  reconciled  her  to  tfae 
match  was,  that  she  fancied  Mr.  l^wson  might 
be  a  benefieial  guide  to  her  sou,  who,  she  could 
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not  but  perc«ive,  was  growing  up  shy,  bw 
ward  aDtl  ignorant,  in  spite  of  Eton  and  Ox- 
ford. Be  that  as  it  may,  Mr.  LnwMiu  Kotm 
acquired  a  moat  extraordinary  influence  over 
Lady  Wcntworth  and  her  lintischold,  son, 
daughter,  MTTunti,  horwcs,  dogs,  and  birds 
included.  By  degrees  bis  sway  over  thr  heart 
of  the  daughter,  indeed,  diminished.  She  saw 
into  (he  d«cp  sclfishncs«  of  the  nun ;  wives 
soon  learn  such  secrets  as  those.  She  read  the 
itvart  of  the  smiling  Mr.  Lnwson,  and,  simple 
as  sh^-  was  soon  Mt  that  he  had  not  married 
livr  for  hersdf.  Dut  sfar  concealed  that  know* 
ledge;  iddcd  by  a  temperament  all  hlilhe  and 
•anguine,  she  veiled  under  childiih  gaiety 
many  a  heart-ache,  and  bore  in  silence  the  Kub- 
tlued  iU>teniper  of  one  who  was  the  charm 
of  soacty.  and  the  most  amiable  of  bis  sex 
<—  to  Urangers.  —  Such  were  the  inmates  of' 
Cotighion. 

— At  half-pant  four  o'clock,  a  ponderous  din* 
ncr-bell  resounde<l  through  the  house,  and 
Adeline,  meeting  Lady  Theodora  in  an  anti- 
chamber,  repaired  to  the  drawing-room.  It 
was  situated  on  the  ground-floor,  and  looked 
^  upon   •   tawo,   bounded   by   a  grassy    te 
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oo  tlie  one  Kntiil,  «im]  by  «  belt  of  (^■crgrwn* 
on  the  other.  Thvre  »««  no  view;  our  iin- 
CTslors  se«ni  putjmtviy  tu  have  debarred  thenw 
wke&  the  iixlulj^cv  of  prnK|>ecl  in  iWr  dwell- 
io^  A  view,  to  ibeir  minds,  waa  to  be  at- 
tuned by  a»ceDding  a  mouDi,  or  sitting  iii  a 
(uTTcl.or  was  granted  to  ihesoliloquy  of  a  suto- 
BiFr-housi!,  glass  nil  rmind,  and  placed  angle- 
wise,  in  which  bcrc>iiK-s  from  the  days  of  Char- 
lotte Smith  to  th»i«  of  Ciimline  of  f.ichlicid 
were  sore  to  mtx-l  »iih  adveniiirefi.  But  they 
■ere  coinpenMitet)  for  such  privations;  and 
from  the  ilrawing-rooin  uf  Coughtoii  House,  a 
doae  7ew.bedge  on  the  lerroee,  and  the  finely- 
spreading  evergrr<-n«  of  the  belt,  gave  an  air  of 
couifort  to  the  little  Itotnc-fcciie  which  the  Inwn 
presented,  la  its  centre  stood  a  suit-diiil,  and« 
at  one  extremity,  an  aviary  ;  old-fashioneil, 
but  plea*ani  appendages: — wherefore  (he  fo^ 
fncr  is  omitted  in  our  pleaau  re-grounds,  in 
this  age  <if  utility,  it  puzzleth  me  to  think. 

The  drawing-room  had  been  modernized, 
and  contrasted  ill  with  an  anrient  paneled 
billiard- room,  chrough  which  one  had  to  pass 
CTC  it  was  entered.  I.ady  Wentworth  received 
hcT  visiters  with  (he  buxtUng  manner  of  one 
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who  has  wrighticr  affnira  on  her  mind  thsn 
tbo§e  of  enterlainirij;  friends.  SUc  "«»  tall, 
And  very  stout;  and  her  bnd  was  llirown 
back  with  habitual  haufthtiDe!(&.  Her  face  was 
^uch  as  one  sees  in  old  family  portraits  of  the 
higher  classes ;  prominent  featur»,  the  moutb 
well-forntnl,  and  poutin;;;  the  skin  fair,  and 
well  pren-rvrd ;  the  hair,  some  itleiidcr  riii^lcu 
of  which  wtre  Mattered  over  tHe  brow,  urhtle 
the  main  bulk  was  thrown  buck,  was  of  a  dark 
brown.  Impatient  to  repair  to  tlie  dining-ruonit 
Lady  Wentworth  impelled  her  son  forward  to 
oflfer  the  tip  of  his  Anger  to  Ladj  Theotlora. 
She  lookrd  round  al  brr  domestic  chaplain,  a 
Mr.  ^'inwnt,  as  if  to  wiy  "  You  may  come  for- 
ward." Mr.  [jawsun  gracefully  extended  his 
bond  to  Adeline,  and  gave  his  arm  to  his  wife; 
and  in  ihia  order  they  were  ]ir»ei.-«ding,  whca 
a  bu&tle  was  heard  in  the  billiard-nmm. 

"  That    i*  our  expected   friend,"  said   Mr. 
Lawson,  stopping  short;  "  juirdon  mc;" — aB< 
he  disappeared  for  on  innlunl. 

For  no  one  excejit  Mr.  T^irrKoa  would  Lady 
Wentworth  Imve  paused  for  an  iniiniit  in  her 
transit  to  Ihc  dining-room.  She  bore  the  d 
lay  with  great  composure. 
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"  Mj  friend,"  nid  Mr.  Lawrson,  returfting, 
"  n  Arrived.  Mr.  Fortcwruc  cannot  appear  in 
bis  travelling-suit,  therefore — " 

"  Oil,  tell  him  we  will  punlon  his  dUorder  of 
drf**,"  cri«l  hady  Wentworlh,  impatiently; 
"  I  hate  Utat  quests  should  come  in  at  the  end 
of  dinner.  Bid  him  come,  if  you  approve," 
ibe  added,  aoftt.-iiio{;  her  tone. 

Mr.  Lawsou,  all  good  hiimotir  and  dcfcrciKe, 
■gain  retired. 

"  — Sir  Horace,  keep  your  counsel,"  be  wht». 
pervd  in  a  tone  of  grave  rebuke  to  the  iroung 
baronet,  who  was  tittering  indecorously :  *'  I 
blitkh,  my  Lndy,  1  blush.  Lady  Theodora,  to 
ImpaM  ibuson  your  kind  forbt-nntnce." 

He  vantslied ;  and  Lady  Waitwortli,  atU 
fauing  herself  to  no  one,  Kiid,  "  Mr.  I^wMin 
is  righL  Mr.  Lmrson  has  always  some  good 
nason  for  wliut  lie  does."  Whilst  she  thus 
spoke,  Mr.  LawMin  and  the  new  vLdtant  entered 
the  room. 

Adeline  started  as  she  raised  her  eyes  to  the 
■tnngcr,  for  the  Mr.  Eustace  of  Wolstonc  me* 
morj  appeared  before  her.  Introductions  were 
ibrn  matters  of  c-uunr  ;  and  the  young  gentle- 
man was  pFcsenled  to  all  the  company  wverally. 
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Hi-  bluthccl  w)it>n  lie  mw  AtJolinc;  but  whvn 
lie  luukcd  al  iMtly  TlnHKlora,  his  cheeks  and 
lips  even  became  Tery  {Mile.  No  one  heeded 
his  disturbance,  save  Adeline  ;  and  Mm.  Law- 
con  being  consigned  to  Mr.  Porlc^cuc,  the 
party  walked  in  stately  couples  to  the  dining- 
room. 

This  room  was  old  cnougli  lo  satisfy  any 
anli(|uary;  it  was  luw-ntofcd,  and  long.  Some 
attempts  to  modernize  it  had  been  alwndon- 
ed  in  desjiair.  The  reigns  of  the  Geor^jes, 
with  reverence  be  it  spoken,  were  eras  of  bad 
taste.  "  Antiquity  went  out  with  the  Stuarts." 
as  Mr.  Lawson  obMrrved,  when  the  hurried  j^ace 
of  the  chaplain  wan  cloM-d.  "  The  last  proprie- 
tor of  Coughion  H<>ui«,  before  Tiudy  Winit- 
worlii  and  her  late  lord  came  to  bless  it,  did 
all  he  could  to  make  this  room  look  like  a 
ship's  cabin  ;  he  cut  down  the  panels,  put  on 
that  vile  striped  paper  to  make  it  look  mo- 
dem; and  I  don't  know,"  he  added,  low- 
ering his  voice,  "  that  it  is  quite  in  good 
taste  to  have  modern  portraits  in  litKips, 
hung  up  next  to  mailed  knights,  and  d»mt\( 
in  wimples." 

"  All  will  be  altered,"  said  Lady  Wcntworlh,.! 
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abruptly,  "  when  my   Horace  comes  of  agi- ; 
uul  uh,  tluit  the  day  was  come!" 

"  Ameo!  will  I  rcHture  to  say,  though  not 
fo  reverend  a  charnclcr  a»  Mr.  Viiicotil,"  criwl 
ilr.  Law5oD.  *'  ForteKCuc,  how  did  you  And 
the  roads  P  Lady  'i'hmdora  complains  of  our 
byshirc  ruts.  I  suppose,"  he  muttered  in  ii 
low  lone  to  Adeline,  *'  tl»e  legitimate  topic  of 
convcrsiition  is,  in  country-bouses,  the  road^— 
tiir  toll*,  the  game, — the  hens  and  chickens,  tn 

edncead  to  vtrif  small  talk  indeed." 
— "  Mr,  ForttfMue  I"  exdaiitied  Adeline,  has* 
illy ;  "  t  lbou;;ht  that  hia  name  was  Eustace." 
"  Yes,    Eustace,    Ku^taee   Fortescye.      Bui 
yuu  have  nul  met  him  before  f" 

"  I  saw  hiia  once ;  and  the  more  I  look  nt 
bim  (he  more  I  ttx  his  likeneu  lo  ■"  Ade- 
line stopped,  blushing,  she  was  off  her  guard. 

"To  whom?"  Bikrd  Mr.  l.nuitDi),  hendinp; 
law   to  whi»j>tfr  lo  her;   "  to  whom?      I  iifrer 
saw    aoyuae   he    was    like,  except    my  friend 
Stanhope  Floyer;  you  don't  know  him?" 
"  I  did,  indeed." 

** '  I  did  indeed  ! '  I'here  is  somclhinp;  plain- 
live  in  the  toite  of  your  voice,  Mi«s  Meadows. 
Sunbope  Kloyer  is  not  tlie  man  to  give  up  an 
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acquaintance   with  a  bloomiDg,  lowly   yo 
Udy,  unless  be  is  turned  out ;  a  chauce  that  be 
may  happen  to  merit." 

"Have  you,  theii,  tobad  an  opinion  of  him?" 
ukoct  Adeline^  timidly;  her  voice  ireraulous, 
•ndherclK-d^NcrimKHi;  yet  curiosity,  prompt- 
ed by  lovet  gat  the  better  of  ba^ifulness. 

"  Hum  I  Do  you  know  him?  you  said  you 
did."  Mr.  L^wson  hesitated  for  an  instant; 
and  Iheit,  suddenly  turning  to  Adeline,  he  said, 
in  a  6rai  tone,  and  with  tnui^  openness  of 
manner,  "  He  ts  as  boiicst  and  good-hearted  • 
fellow  as  ever  lived." 

Adeline  could  scarcely  help  blessing  him  for 
these  words.  She  looked  down  and  began  tu 
eat,  to  conceal  ber  emotion ;  but  was  entranced 
in  a  reverie  of  some  raowcnu'  duration.  When 
•he  looked  up,  she  saw  Mr.  Fotieiicuc's  eyes 
fixed  an  her  with  a  peculiar  uiid  eornett  olucr- 
Tation  which  embarrassed  her. 

TIk  dinner  was  dull  aod  long,  even  with 
Mr.  IvawEon's  conversational  assistance;  what 
it  would  have  been  without  him,  no  one  could 
calculate.  There  are  some  characters  with 
whom  the  burdiii  of  society  seems  to  rest,— tbe 
task  of  redeem iiig  stupidity  from  weariness.    It 
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il  ■  Borry  undertakinjf,  monolooous  as  the  round 
of  a  postman,  and  Uiborioiu  aa  tlie  buaineu 
of  ■  acw  spa  per- writer.  Mr.  Lawson  secretly 
Ipokcd  down  upon  the  capacity  of  ihosQ  n-ith 
whtnn  ht:  c(mNDrli-<( ;  dcKpitod)  wliil«t  Ik-  flatter- 
ed their  wcakncKitn;  Umsed  bis  stftrx  that  he 
had  out  liveil  aU  hit  dayt  in  tuch  company. 

Lady  Theodora's  cultivated  intellect  could 
aloDC  prove  a  mate))  for  that  »f  tlie  travelled 
Lawson ;  but  ihim  her  ideas  were  romantic, 
ber  tbeorivK  inipravlicable.  There  was  a  vt- 
nofury  character  about  ber  mind  which  UJd 
ker  open  to  the  coarse  coDdemnalioo  of  Lady 
Wentworth.  "  Contemporary  as  ihcy  were, 
these  two  had  never  bcvn  fritiuU.  I'ody 
Weotworth  was  onf>tiuilly  coarMs  with  scarcely 
the  power  of  vumprcUending  nice  and  delicate 
feelings.  She  laughed  at  love,  and  had  never 
ercn  pretended  to  the  sentiment.  Generosity 
•be  thought  best  bestowed  U]x)ii  livrsclf,  jiud 
ber  owa  family;  "charily  bcgimt  at  home" 
was  her  favourite  maxim,  and  it  »e!duin  left 
ber  home.  By  an  habitual  assertion  of  her 
own  due,  and  nut  from  the  afiection  of  a  hus- 
band worn  into  submission  by  her  determined 
character,  tddy  Wentworth  hud  obtained  am- 
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pie  srttlrDKtits  for  hersetf,  and  unlimitcil  po 
nvrr  Iht  son.  Ladv  Theodora,  on  tlic  c 
trary,  hod  ninnagcd  so  ill  as  to  bnv«  neither 
fortune  nor  power.  Had  the  married  Sir 
Roger  Wcntworth,  her  lot  had  liecn  happier. 
How  often,  in  this  world  of  misiakes,  wv  tec 
ihc  old  school-story  of  the  two  Tarquiiis  over 
a^in.  The  fierce  Tarqninia  mnrriod  to  the 
gentle  brother;  the  gciKli-  Tullia  bound  for  lifB 
to  (he  blood- thiH'ty  atxl  ill-tempered  Tari|uiD. 

Sympathy,  therefore,  between  these  two 
lady  fnei>ds,  as  they  were  called,  wa>  iinpo»- 
aiblc.  They  agreed  always  remarkably  well 
for  two  days;  but  I^ady  Went  won  h's  abnipl 
and  ill-bred  niatiner*  were  certain,  aStvr  ihnt 
period,  to  aroiiwc  (he  inflammable  parts  oT^ 
Lndy  Theodora's  captious  natur«.  Little  frw- 
dom  of  cofivermlinn  was,  therefore,  to  be 
expected,  when  sueli  passions  a»  fear,  on  the 
one  hand,  and  contempt)  on  the  other) 
bmling,  though  subdued. 

Mrs.  Lawson  was  intimidated  by  her  mo- 
ther's orbit larinpsD,  altlraugh  she  strove  by  at 
endeavour  at  pk-Msaiitry  to  disguise  her  bar. 
Sir  Horace   had  been    too   loog    schooled  «> 
be  liappy,  when  the  "dowager,''  at  he  ttrati 
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to  hi*  two  tnlimntvs,  Mr.  Lawsoii 

Bad  his  own  hcatt-f^rooin,  was  Mitiiig  opposite 

to  him,  watching  every  turn  of  hi*  eyes.     For 

ii  WM,  —  •♦  Horace,  Sir  Horace  WeDtwortb, 

vow  do  try  and  carve  these  chickens  yoursrlf— 

the  wing  first — there  t     Mr.  Lavrson,  will  you 

be  good  enough  to  show  him  ?■ — Horace  —  Sir 

Horace  !     Lady  'J'lieodora  has  not  taken  wine  I 

—My  dear,  dear  Horace,  do  not  say  so!"  when 

Mme  symptom  of  .stupidity   more  than   usual 

hd  appeared  in  the  young  baronet's  diKourse. 

Hr.  Fortescue  seemed  as  little  at  his  ease  as 

•ajroDcof  the  party.    HU  manner  was  peculiar, 

■NMlimn  nervously  agitated.      A<k-li»i.'  once 

*»»  saw  te»r»  in  hi*  eye*.     But  tomanU  the 

nl  of  dinner-tiRie  llie  atuKupherc  of  society, 

to  ifok    loetaphoricully,   cleared    up.      Mr. 

'vifKue  and  Mr.  Lawson  came  into  collision 

»  u  argument,  —  or   rather,   I   sliould  say, 

iWe  was   suflicicnt  diflcrcncc  of  opinion   to 

*i>cit  the  inteilcctual  powers  of  both.      Mr. 

r'arttscuc  was    rofnantic,   an  enthumst,   ami 

'(tquent :    but   he   hiwl    also   been   a   studeat 

Mdtr  those  great  minds  which  to  cunteuplate 

ii  to  iinilate.     According  to  the  fashion  of  that 

<l>y,  vhen  foreign  univer^ties  were  unattain- 
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able,  Mr.  Forirscue,  ntur  an  Oxford  career^ 
had  been  sent  to  Edinburgh,  there  to  "  sit  at 
the  feet"  of  the  gri-nt  pnifn^or*  who  illumined 
t))e  iiwt  ye»n  uf  Llic  dghtcvnlh  eentury — Ro- 
bertson,  Duf^ald  Stewart !  What  muMei^niiodtt 
have  been  formed  under  tI>o»e  departed  s}>iritk! 
—  Brougham,  Jeffrey,  Lansdowne,  Cockbtim, 
Horacr,  Dudley,  were  the  apt  pupils  of  a 
period  later  than  lliat  uf  which  we  treat. 

The  voii vernation,  therefore,  now  look  a 
higher  flight ;  and  Lady  Theodon  listened 
delighted.  Her  eyes  were  5xe«l  upon  tbuve 
of  Mr.  Forte»eue,  as  he  eloquently  advocatnl 
the  cause  of  the  uufortuoate  Andr£,  then  a 
popular  topic,  and  cast,  as  ii  merited,  upon  the 
character  of  Washington,  the  deep  reproach 
of  that  young  soldier's  death. 

"  I  know,"  said  Mr.  Fortescue  eameRtly, 
"  that,  judging  by  the  jwlicy  of  mankiod,  1  am 
wrong;  that  by  the  lawn  of  war,  1  am  wrong; 
that  Gencnl  Washington  stands  aboolred  by 
etate«mvn  —  creii  by  generals  —  of  d)»lio«our  I 
towards  hi»  unhappy  prisoner.  But  could 
you  net  Ml?  Will  nut  the  prayers  of  poor 
Andro's  country,  tl»e  tears  of  hio  mother,  the 
fruitless  regrets  of  ber  to  whom  be  was  once 
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lached,  and  who  was  influenced  to  a  mar- 
in  which  her  heart  had  no  share — will 
not  these  haunt  the  great  gcnerjil  on  his  pil- 
low ?     I  know  not ;  but  thcjr  should." 

"  I  tliink  a  man  h  quite  autlioriKeJ  to  take 
trvry  advuniage  in  hi*  power,  when  he  has  his 
cnrot;  within  bis  grasp,  in  times  of  war,"  re- 
tunwd  LawsoR,  coollj. 

"  I  hate  lliete  Aniericons"  cried  Lndy 
.Wcntworth,  "  and  only  wish  we  could  lake  our 
mrcnuv  on  Wadiiiifjlnn;  though,  :i*  {.awnon 
taj^S  I  think  Mr.  M'uiJiitigton  did  nolhing  hut 
•hat  was  fair,  to  haag  a  tpy.  J  xholl  cer- 
tainly not  call  liim,  or  any  of  them,  generals. 
A  race  of  upstart  rebels,  —  horn  thieves  — 
■how  grandfathers  were  nothing  but  pick- 
pockets and  burglars '. " 

A  riiing  people,"  observed  Mr.  Lawaon, 
coolly,  closing  the  sohjcet,  as  he  always 
did  when  Lady  Wcnlworth  beeiime  ahxurd: 
fur,  indepcndi-nl  of  tlic  annoyance  which  it 
was  In  aee  his  wife'^  mother  ridiculous,  Mr. 
Lawson  knew  (hat  Lady  Wentwurlh,  like  the 
jnaane,  perceived  when  she  was  led  on  to  ex- 
pose herself,  and  honoured  the  friendly  hand 
which  wanted  her  to  stop. 
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"  And  where."  said  Lady  Tlwodora, 
iog  forward,  and  addrcfietng  herself  to  Mr. 
Fortfswuc,  "wlitrc  havr  you  learned  (lie  sen* 
tiinenU  which  do  you  bonourP^the  love  of 
virtue  for  iu  uwii  snkc;  the  hatred  of  all  abuse 
of  power;  the  juM  eNtimation  of  alt  that  is 
honorable  in  the  enemien  of  our  country,  fbe 
delegation  of  what  is  hard-hearted!  May  I 
ssk,  sir,  are  these  the  wntimenis  of  an  bo* 
Doured  father?  or  have  you  bceo  so  fortu- 
nate as  to  have  your  youth  watched  over 
by  a  high-minded  and  careful  mother? 
ask  for  instruction,  for  I  bare  a  son,  who—" 

"  My  father  died  when  I  was  very  young; 
and  I  have  h)»l  my  niolticr,  too,"  oiivwend 
Mr.  Forletcue,  shortly,  and  avcrtinf;  hi>  head 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  —  I  am  indeed  coo* 
ccrited  tu  have  put  the  question,''  replied  L«dy 
Theodura,  conjecturing  from  the  haMy  tnm> 
ner  of  the  youth  thai  be  was  offended.  "  Uy. 
usual  in  disc  re  lion,"  she  added,  smiling,  to  Ade- 
line. 

Lady  Wentworth  rose  to  withdraw,  and  llw 
ladies  accomjianiiKl  her. 

After  the  exclamaUons,  customary  and 
tbodox     on     leaving     the     diiiiRg-room,     of, 


■  What  a  refreshing  change ! "  "  How  warm 
Ihe  room  was!"  Sec,  Sec,  Liidy  Wcntwurth, 
iddrrssiDg  Lodj  Theodora,  obtterved, 

"  My  dear,  yoo  must  really  be  careful  what 
you  Kiiy  to  young  Fortcsciic.  I  couldn't  tell 
«licll>i.T  y<JU  were  in  jest  or  earnest — praise, 
^cr  Hlire  in  disgui^.  I.iiwsnn's  extremely 
hmchy  about  hia  friends.  Milieccnt,  there's 
the  postman's  hag ;  do  gel  my  key  and  unlock 
il:"  and  throwing  herself  on  a  chair  in  her 
drawing-room.  Lady  Wcntworlh,  with  a  faint 
d)ow  of  an  excu»e,  was  bunc<l  in  various  dc* 
(pitches  until  the  gentlemen  ucended  to  the 
dnwing-roum.  Then,  her  Udy»l)ip,  Liidy 
Tbrodom,  the  chaplain,  and  Mr.  Lawi^on, 
fonned  a  pool  at  quadrille,  at  which  Lady 
Weniworlh  ditiplayed  the  only  sort  of  entbu- 
Ottun  that  her  character  pussetised, — the  love 
of  gain.  Yet,  even  here,  stronger  pasfiiona  in- 
terfered, for  she  fir§t  looked  round  to  see  how 
her  son  and  heir  was  employed  ;  —  to  he  sure  that 
he  did  not  hang  over  the  hack  uf  Miss  Mea- 
dows* chair  whilit  she  sat  netting; — to  provide 
that  he  was  not  enticed  to  lounge  about  the 

rpsiuhord  whilst  Miss  Meadows  sang. 

^*  Bow  stupid  in  Lndy  Theodora  to  bring 
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(hat  pretty  girl  h«re  I  Such  a  want  of  com- 
nion  aense  t  So  like  her  l" — '*  Some  quiet,  »taid 
womtui  of  ihirt;  would  be  a  much  bettrr 
c<>ni|»mion  for  you,  llun  fli<l(ly  girl^  I^ady 
The,  my  dc«r,"  site  whi^perad  to  Iwr  frii-nd, 
"  if  you  muil  have  k  compaDioii." — "Horace, 
iny  dear  boy,  your  sJslcr  will  [Jay  at  pic- 
quet  with  you  to-nij{)it.  Take  cara  of  tbc 
draught  from  that  dour,  my  love.  Milleccnt. 
you  iron'l  be  BCorche<l  if  you  turn  your  chair 
to,  nitd  let  Horace  eoato  out  of  lliai  ai>gl«. 
Mr.  Purtncuc,  there  is  a  harpuchord  in  the  I 
next  room,  and  if  you  will  take  the  trouble, 
excuse  my  siiying  so,  to  carry  that  candle,  we 
rIuiU  have  the  gratifivHti<m  of  hearing  Miss 
ItlcaduiTK  Mil;;.  The  mii>ic  of  the  Duenna  is 
very  pretty,  iwi't  it,  Mr.  lAytmn  ?  and  it  is 
new.  Horace^  there's  no  occasion  for  you  to 
be  running  oQ'  too : — now  beat  your  sister  at 
ptoquct,  my  love, — or  cribbagc,  if  you  prefer . 
it."  ^ 

Ativr  n  few  minutes,  all  were  seated  and 
sellletl>  Sir  Horace,  indei-d,  rather  disturbed 
hh  mamma  by  rising  up  and  peeping  now  and 
then  into  the  mui>ie-rooni ;  but  he  always  ran 
back  into   his  place  when  she  looked   round. 
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.Mr^  Lawson  played  pattentlv  at  a  game  which 
iht  d€tc»tc<I ;  and  the  quadrille- 1  able  went  od 
adminiblv.  Horc,  Mr.  Lnweon'K  natural  cha- 
racter tiiight,  for  nncc,  be  tevn.  Liuly  Weiit- 
wortb  wa»  bis  parlner.  That  dentin,  whieli 
animates  tl>e  gambler,  "  felon  of  his  wealth,'^ 
reigned  paramount  over  Lawson.  IK-  was 
gnve,  silent,  sometimes  ttlmost  irrilaUc  ov«r 
the  qujulrillr- table.  Lady  Wrntwarth**  face 
brcBme  reddrr  »nd  redder,  and  »lie  laughed 
bod,  as  sIk-  dn)p)H'cl  guinea  nfli-r  guinn 
bto  bcT  card-pursc.  Ijwiy  Theodora  lust,  of 
toune ;  and  tlw  poor  clwplain  rose  from  that 
fatal  table  with  a  heart-ache,  crept  off  to  bed, 
tad  revived  to  counterfeit  the  rheumnligm, 
nuber  than  eocouulcr  Mr.  Lawson  and  Lady 
Wentworlh  another  nifjht,  together- 
Mr.  Fortescuc  and  Adeline,  nieantinw,  first 
ui^,  then  talked,  then  sang  again  in  tlic 
aiuncwFoom ;  um]  ihtR  is  a  Mniplr  of  tiueceM- 
OTQ  niglitR,  during  the  first  week  at  Coughton 
Hail. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

"  Indifference,  dreaded  power!     What  art  alull  MTe 

Tlic  good  so  clicrisL'd  from  thj  graaping  hand  t 
How  sluill  young  love  escape  the  untimely  grove 
Thy  trcaclieroua  ■rts  prcpdre  I" 

Hn.  TrasB. 


DiittNG  the  first  week  of  her  Tint,  Adeline 
pronounced  Mr.  Fortescue  to  be  an  enigma. 
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dom;  ever  «rill>  the  <lccpc*t  rp(if)cct,  almost 
with  a  teiidcm«!iii  of  mnniicr.  SuiiietiniLrj  he 
seemed  even  to  shun  her;  he  was  never  essy 
in  ber  presence.  Tliere  were  motnents  when 
Adeline  thought  him  almost  im|iertiiienl:  he 
mule  such  searching  inquiries  into  Lady  Thco- 
dom'MaSnirs;  had  so  many  utcddHng  hu|)C)(  that 
the  had  such  comforts  as  hiT  rank  required; 
and  AdeliDe,  simplft  as  khe  was,  began  to  eo- 
tfrtain  suspicionH  of  an  cxtntordinary  nature. 

Mr.  LavsoD,  meantime,  had  gained  her  con- 
6deiKe;  yet  a  natural  instinct  sooictinies 
promplt-d  her  to  rerolt  from  the  understanding 
vfakh  now  seemed  to  be  esubliahed  between 
Uiat  gentleman  and  hcreelf.  lie  was,  a)>> 
parently,  extremely  intimate  with  Mr.  Stan- 
hope tloyer,  and  he  soon  seemed  to  discover 
Adelinc''s  secret.  There  were  few  days  on 
whicJj  be  did  not  let  fall  some  expression,  or 
allude  to  iwmc  incident  which  filled  the  mind 
of  the  devoted  Adeline  with  thoughts  of  him 
in  whom  every  with  of  her  young  heart  was 
bound  upb  All  that  Mr.  Lawson  said  of  Stan- 
hope Floyer  made  him  seem  generous  and 
rUimable;  and  whilst  her  natural  penetration 
caused  ber  to  look  on  Mr.  I^awton  with  dts- 
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trust,  Adeline  waa  won  over  by  his  preference 
for  one  with  whom  the  world  had  dealt  un- 
kindly. "  Oh,  how  1  wish  my  father  could 
hear  Mr.  Lawson  speak  of  Mr,  Floyer;"  was 
her  secret  excUmalion,  often.  wImmi,  hitvinf; 
dnink  in  the  lovc<)  pnttMrtt  of  Stanhope  Floyer, 
Mhv  WMit  to  walk  ii)>t>n  iltc  old  termer  to  cool 
her  flunhed  cheek,  and  to  calm  her  exciitrd 
■pirits  by  the  breath  of  the  autumn  winds, 
— with  the  soni;  of  the  robin. 

One  afternoon,  when  all  the  party  from  the 
house  were  riding,  Adeline  sauntered  under 
the  tcaflcM,  hazel  hedges,  which  separated  the 
pleasure  domain  from  the  pfirk.  A  lane, 
which  led  to  one  of  the  great  entrances  of  the 
hall  run  alon;^  the  other  side  of  the  hedge. 
It  WW  now  tile  end  of  Xovembcr,  and  the 
paths  were  strewn  with  hctH:I)-nut«,  to  thick 
that  the  hasty  depredations  of  xhe  squir- 
rel, which,  startled  by  Adeline's  footsteps, 
retreated  up  the  beech-trees  in  tlie  shrub- 
bery, made  no  vacant  spot  amid  the  lavith 
harve»t  cowled  by  this  tenant  of  the  woods. 
Adeline  wat  looking  up,  even  to  the  topnwst 
kprny,  whereon  ihc  feathery  tail  of  the  grace- 
ful    little   cnuture    wan   visible,  when   sou 
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honcDMii  startled  her.     She  looked  through 
the  hazel*bough<^  aocl  saw,  to  her  disoiaj-,  Sir 
Tufion  T^ravfUy  riding  up  the  lane,  followed 
br   his  groom.      His  face  seemed  grim   and 
r;  yet,  had  it  not  been  for  her  last  inter* 
with  the  barnnet,  she  would  have  srcn  it 
«iih  pleaKure.     It  reminded  her  of  home:  yt*t 
tbu  bat,  raised  on  on«  tide,  those  gr«y  tvhi»- 
\un^  that  self-aaliilied  air,  ali  brought  Nortb- 
iagton   (o  her  remembrance.     Yet  she  turned 
qiuddy  into  an  avenue:  walked  down  it  with- 
out plan    or   furetbougfat,   how  and  when   to 
Rgata   ihc  houKc,  catne  bavk;  entered   by  a 
vickel  gate  into  a  rcmcue  and  tangled  garden ; 
Ibta,    by    a    sort    uf    di-jiperniinii,    Khe    flalliud 
Wo  the  lurf  walks  nf  ihr  terrace,  am!  -tlood 
tf^te  to  a  fountain,  witltout  knowing  what 
•«t  she  should  do. 

The  soft  sounds  of  th«  waters,  as  they  fell 
upM  a  stone  buxin,  moss-grown,  prevented 
AiUioe  from  perc(-iving  that  some  one  had 
fawn  near  in  her.  She  was  relieved  by  seeing 
*'>ly  Mr-  Fortencue.  She  turned,  and  walked 
Ilk  him.  It  was  not  correct  in  those  days 
^«  gentlemen  to  offer  an  arm;  and  Adeline 
ftted  along  at  oik   side  of  the   terrac«,  and 
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h«r  companion  at  the  other,  as  if  they  had 
quarreled.  Mr.  Foriescue  was  out  of  fpirits. 
He  hung  his  fine  head  in  dejection ;  and  tliough 
there  vas  always  too  much  8wc«lne«  in  bisl 
inuniKT  to  admit  the  i(le«  of  Millcnnesn,  Adr-J 
line  Mimetiiiu^H.  and  ivow,  e»j)eciaIU',  rvpnmrhcd 
him  in  her  own  uiind  with  a  variabU-nt-^  of 
spirits  not  wholly  compatible  with  good  sense. 

She  took  courage,  and  rallied  him  on  Iiis 
dt'jcclion. 

"  Yoii,"  hht  cried,  "  wilh  health,  fortune! — 
wid  now  it  occurs  to  tne,  you  never  told  me 
where  your  otate  is  situated.  In  what  ytylc  ia 
your  house  ?  And  if  not  a  very  impertinent 
question,  doe»  >t  ai  all  re»rmblo  this  old  house  ? 
Lady  Theodora  and  I  were  snying,  that  we 
fanciest  you  had  an  old  hall  —  and  ^wrhapa  an 
inner  court  —  In  —  what  is  the  name  of  your 
seat?" 

The  ea»c  of  her  manner  seemed  to  render 
Mr.  Fortencue  more  gloomy  than  previoudy. 
He  answered  in  a  low,  «ul  rnthcr  dejected 
tone,  that  he  had  not  seen  the  plaee  since  be 
was  young. 

This  avoidance  of  all  particulars  confirmed 
Adeline  in  a  notion  she  had  formed,  and  she 
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I*  M  tSoughtfui  M  ^^r.  Forte«cue.    They 
'alked  t»  the  tfiid  uf  the  tcrrnco,  nad  then  he 
Hopped  to  see  whether  his  companion  wished 
to  turn  again. 

Aildinp  was  not  desirous  to  retura  to  the 
bouM'  before  the  riding  party  came  hoin«  —  so, 
Jifter  a  moraeut'ii  hesitation,  shtr  took  another 
turn. 
"Do  you  knov,  Mr,  Fortescue,"  >he  re- 
imedi  "  that  you  are  positively  an  enigma 
le  me?  I  do  not  very  well  understand  Mr. 
LawMn,  but  you  arc  JDcomprehensible." 

Mr.    Forteocuc   did   not  answer   for  son»e 


not  wonder  at  yoiir  not  undemtanding 
•T)  Mi&s  Meadows-  I  am  not  the  ingen- 
uout  chartcler  that  I  ought  to  be.  I  despise 
OTHlf  !" 

"Thai    lane   of  voice,"    thought    Adeline 
—  "  that  very  action  of  tl»e  hand,  how  like ! 
Htile  know*  Ivow  deep  an  interest  I  lake 

walked  on,  but  tloppiog  at  a  seat  rudely 
nrred   in   wood. — the  bed,  as  rumour  would 
iuve  it,  of  the  third  Richard  on  the  night  he- 
ron- ibe  battle  of  Bo8worth,^>he  declared  abe 
n>u  I.  L 
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would  like  to  sit  down.  There  w«8  no  view — 
for  n  mAnllin;;  holly  ^hul  out  the  only  visla 
which  the  pkttturv-gn>uii<)  presented ;  but  there 
were  loca]  beauties  A  ro«e  brier  full  of 
reddened  hips  hung  over  the  dark  panels  of 
the  seat;  the  deciduous  cypress  adorned  it 
with  its  feathery  and  richly-tinted  sprays ;  be- 
HJdo,  the  nook  wax  sunny,  though  retired. 

Mr.  Kortescue  stood  gloomily  by  Adeline. 
The  iounds  of  Mrs,  Lawson's  merry  voice  at 
this  moment  struck  upon  the  ear.  She  had 
returued.  and  was  sauutcring  in  the  shrubbery 
with  some  one. 

"  How  uniform  are  fifn.  f jiwnon')  npintis" 
said  Adeline,  lookiog  up  kindly  at  her  com- 
panion, whom  elw  longed  to  cheer.  "  She 
seemH  unacquainted  with  our  English  malady, 
dcprewicin-" 

'* — For  which  there  is  tut  cure,  at  least 
if  I  may  judge  from  my  own  ctue,"  returned 
Mr.  Fortescue*  looking  another  way  aa  he 
spoke. 

"And  may  I  ask  why?"  cried  Adeline  ea- 
gerly ;  "  you,  who  seem  to  have  no  object  to 
bestow  an  anxious  thought  upon,  none  to  vex 
nor  weary  you  f" 
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Yoa  have  hit  upon  the  very  reason,  Mim 
Mexlows.  Van  have  struck  the  chord.  From 
s  boj  I  have  felt  that  I  had  n»  one  tu  care 
for.  I  l<ut  my  father  iHrfure  I  kni;w  ihe  mean- 
tag  of  aSection.     My  mother — " 

**  —Your  mother  !     Go  on." 

"  I  WW  (old  that  she  did  not  care  for  me ; 
that  she  bad  turned  me  over  to  slrat)ger».  So 
that  DAtural   source  of  affection    was  denied 
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"  Thro  you  were  ivtt  to  gunrtlians  ?  " 

"  You  wcm  to  know  my  hintory,"  Mis* 
Meadows,  "  or  i*  il  tluit  thi*  tJircwdness  natu- 
ral to  your  fwx  lead»  you  to  guess  it." 

"  It  is  that,"  cried  Adeline.  "  Believe  mv, 
all  I  know  atxiut  you  is  surmise  I— And  I  will 
not  didresG  you,  as  I  see  it  does,  by  K|>cuking 
again  on  the  subject.  I  will  not  nsk  you  a 
angle  que»tio«.  t  have  no  right  to  intrude 
DO  your  confidence." 

Sbe  arose  and  walked  towarda  the  hnuse. 
Mr.  Forlescue  did  not  speak  another  worii, 
and  they  met  not  again  until  summoned 
by  the  dinocr-bcU  to  the  drawing-room. 

A  numerous  parly  had  assembled.  La<ly 
Wentwortii  and  brr  duu^iter  were  in  full  dress. 

L  it 
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Lady  Theod«rn,  wh«  un(]rrstooi]  the  science — 
wliidi  im  woman  s)ioiil<)  nt-glect  —  as  liltle  as 
any  one,  wu)  iliKligurcti  more  ihan  luusl.  Her 
fenlhers  would  Hlray,  her  gown  would  cling : 
Ewr  lurban  always  deecended  too  low ;  she 
lookc<1  like  a  lady  with  whom  thi-  wind»  had 
niMk-  too  frrv;  yet  the  gen  tie  woman  appeared 
through  all  this  di»on)cr  of  attire 

*'  Her  noo,"  thought  Adeline,  ax  »he  followed 
T<ady  Theodora  into  the  room,  "cannot  be 
proud  of  her  appeanutce.  Ood  grant  he  may 
have  senw:  to  appreciate  her  heart !" 

Sir  Horace,  point  device,  with  a  sky-btue 
waimcoul,  pinkish  silk  stockings  and  smart 
rullleit,  stood  hluxhing  at  his  own  mngnifieenee 
ai.  they  e»tere<l.  His  fore-lingi-r  displayed  an 
onyx  rin^  of  the  size  of  a  Hixpenee,  and  a  large 
pearl  brooch  with  scraps  of  hair  tied  in  a  kitot 
sat  upon  the  effulgence  of  his  shirt  frill.  For 
oitcc,  Adeline  actually  heard  him,  even  in  tbe 
presence  of  his  mamma,  laugh.  The  natural 
ta9>le  of  this  ddicale  youth  was  for  low  society, 
and  this  day  his  predilections  were  gnititied. 
For  I  call  not  that  low  only  which  i»  certified 
by  station  and  habits.  Trtiwness  applies  to  the 
tnind  gcneraUy. 
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There  vu  a  »quire  of  an  ancient  house  living 
in  lh«  neighbourhood,  wliose  portly  self  and 
giddy  daughters  Lady  Wen  (worth  thought 
benclf  obliged  annually  to  invite;  and,  like 
nmny  other  disa^eabkit,  Chrinlraas  bills,  in- 
flumza^s  cltilbloiDS  &t:.,  which  come  but  once  a 
year,  ^he  }iati  borite  this  dislreaaing  necessity 
patiently.  Mr.  Stowe  was  a  insgistrate,  and, 
therefore,  a  man  to  renpect  and  know.  Un- 
'uckily  the  Mi»s  Stowed  had  ^ruwn  up  as  fo&t 
as  young  ladies  always  do,  tike  crop^  of  peas. 
When  firnl  Lady  Wentwortb  hud  known  Mr. 
Stowc  they  were  l>al>i«a  in  long  frocks;  then 
she  had  the  inierent  of  tracing  their  progress 
la  sweet  darlings  in  scarlet  morocco  shoeB 
and  long  blue  u&hes;  then  thoy  went  to 
•cbool ;  DOW  (hey  had  cotne  back  to  set  (h« 
hearts  of  the  whole  hunt  on  Gre,  and  (o  be  as 
roerrr  as  the  vulgar  generally  are. 

That  enviable  state  which  knoweth  nothing; 
too  Rtupiil  to  fear  ridicule,  too  contvntcd  with 
them*clvea  to  be  aware  of  superiority,  was 
fully  enjoyed  by  the  Miss  Bt<iwes.  They  were 
dollish  without  being  pretty,  and  had  the  ac- 
vomphshtnents  usual  to  their  lime  and  sphere- 
Miss  Sarah    w»  clever  at    pastry,  preserve*, 
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and  clear-atarching  ;  pinked  and  goflered  welU 
And  waa  a  treasure  to  inaidun-aunls.  Mits 
Eliza  Bang  a  good  song  after  the  maDDer  of 
Mrs.  BilIington~in  tim  ni^tingale  style. 
There  vxtr  people  who  would  nithcr  hear 
her  than  Storace. 

These  two  jroung  ladies  completely  xiiited 
Sir  Horace's  taste,  for  he  frit  at  his  ea»e  with 
tbem ;  ifacy  laughed  at  everything,  and  hv 
imitated  them.  They  did  not  frighten  the 
liarmlcfs  youth  by  looking  a  little  too  wise  — 
and  he  likcii  thciii  very  much  iiitler<l.  Mr. 
LawuHi  fttuotl  near  the  young  ln-ir  to  protect 
him,  a«  it  were :  Sir  Tufion  wait  Hcale^l  near  hi* 
cousin,  ^lilleccnt.  The  baronet,  althuitgh  he 
had  arrived  some  hotirs  befiwe  dinner,  de- 
clined making  hi*  appearancie  before  he  was 
finished  ofi*.  Uix  Imir — a  touefa  tlie  grvyer  of 
late,  was  curled  and  [mwdered  until  it  rove 
like  the  froth  of  a  glasa  of  chain|>agne  ;  his 
foot  and  leg  ^  the  meet  lasting  of  his  charms, 
— were  set  off  peculiarly  by  a  modish  shoe  and 
stocking.  The  hand  which  held  his  snufl-box 
on  hi*  knee  watt  white  as  the  high  nnd  noiique 
blotxl  of  the  Tyrawleys  entitled  il  in  be.  He 
was  in   very  good  spirits  —  remarkably  good 
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spirits,  as  Adeline  tioao  peroetved.  SIic  teat 
niiDsed  itiat  she  vlio  was  somebody  in  Sir 
Tgfton's  eyes  st  Norlhington,  wu  no  one  at 
CuiijflKon  Ilousc.  As  xlic  liad  ipokcn  of  know, 
ing  him  t<i  Mm.  f.«tviia«,  it  would  \\tt\e  been 
rt«i»«:iful,  and  even  agreeuble,  if  Sir  Tufton 
had  recognized  her  among  his  fine  relatioi^. 
But  DO,  Sir  Tufton  moreiy  bowed,  generally, 
ind  then  rr^umcd  tiis  laughing  discourse  with 
Mr*.  LawMtn.  He  had  iravi-lKil  t»  Coiighton 
Houw  (stidi  waa  his  lilileneKS  of  dinractcr) 
on  purpose  to  &how  hit  indilTcrenu  tn  Miss 
Meadows  ;  lo  vex  her,  if  he  could,  and,  in 
apite  of  her  cootumaoj,  he  believed  that  he 
could.  There  i«  a  luintetliin^  nt  the  bottom  of 
man's  heart  nhich  maki-a  bini  nlwayn  flutter 
himaetf^CTea  when  he  is  refused  —  that  he 
has  the  power  to  wound. 

8ir  Xif^""  *"'*'  therefore,  quite  absorbed 
with  his  counin.  Kvi^y  joke  she  uttered  was 
in  bis  phra»e,  "ejccellent !"  The  Bnth  ao- 
qinrintfltwe  oominon  to  both,  were  reviewed 
with  rDitniDg  comments;  and  Millecenl,  to 
wltotn  her  husband  never  lislorcd,  to  whom  Iter 
mother  rarely  ispoke,  cneourngcd  by  the  baro- 
net,  began  to  think  ttertelf  quite  a  wit.     Her 
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goott-hutnour  and  courtesy  condlialed,  the 
meantimet  Ait  self-love.  He  complimented  his 
couun  upon  tlie  becoming  colour  of  her  scurf. 
She  told  him,  in  rejily,  that  the  emUruidery  on 
his  waistcoat  vas"  quite  her  tasle."  Iniipir»I 
by  this.  Sir  Tufton  ovcd  put  the  que&tion, 
whether  »Iie  approved  of  liix  iwrw  shoe<buckle>? 
This  produced  a  kindly-meant  encomium,  and 
the  words  in  reply,  *'  I  am  glad  you  do. 
There  is  not  another  person  whose  approba- 
tion I  care  for,"  reachwl  Adeline  «heie  she  sat. 

"  You  know  Sir  Tufton,  don't  you  ?  He  'a 
the  most  charming  creature  —  I  aticd  to  think 
faim  a  cross  old  bachelor  —  but  husbaDds  are 
crosiwi''^whis|)tTP<l  Mrs.  Lawmn,  as  slic  stood 
new  A<)eline  in  the  pronu-nade  to  dinner. 

This  was  a  solemn  procession,  which  might 
hare  been  performed  (o  the  "  I>ead  March  in 
Saul :"  Lady  Wcntworlh  came  last,  held  at 
arm«  length  by  Mr.  Stowe's  litllc  finger,  Mr. 
LdWKon  gracefully  look  the  hand  of  Lady 
Theodora.  Sir  Horaoe  and  Uliss  Stowe  tit- 
tered arm  in  arm;  and  Mr.  Forte«ciic  etood 
by  Adeline's  side,  silent,  and  somewhat  dis- 
tant in  his  manner,  as  she  thought. 

But  then  the  dinner  '.     What  ctremony,  and 
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K^omnitj-!  what  boving,  and  pressiag  to  cM ! 
whai  profusiun,  what  heat  t  how  little  cgnvcm- 
uon,  bow  much  bustle  and  doisc  !  Those  wrre 
llie  day*  when  carving  was  a  scictici^  mid  wh«n 
I  ladin  were  ex)>ect<^l  to  l>e  !M;ientifl<:  in  that 
aloae.  Kvery  tlUh  present  wax  carveabic,  and 
con-ed;  vnd  Lady  Winitworth'K  elbows  were 
upraii«d  lu  her  shoulder*,  ami  then  depresaed, 
bke  tlie  piitun  of  a  kteain-«tig^ne ;  not  to  eat 
was  an  unkindiiea*;  not  to  drink,  an  affiont; 
and  the  gentlemen  were  soon  flushed  with  the 
capital  old  M<idiHra  which  Lady  Wcntwonh's 
odUrt  prndiK'nI. 

Mr.  Law»on'»  coot  head,  and  Sir  Tufton's 
vell-seohoned  brain,  xtood  the  lavish  giotalion* 
nanfully  ;  and  old  Mr.  Stowe  coni<.-nt«<l  hint- 
Klf  with  thinking  that  though  (his  was  slow 
work,  they  could  make  amends  when  the  ladies 
had  wilh^lrawn.  But  |wor  little  Sir  Horaee, 
who  had  been  all  hit  lifetiniv  dii-tinl,  and 
taught  to  be  content  with  wine  and  wuler,  had 
little  chance  o(  buSeting  with  the  coarie  ItubitK 
of  the  time.  Hi»  faculties  became  confiiKcd 
■mid  the  cunMunt  ptving  of  ihc  glass,  and  the 
as  contljtnt  din^tion:t  of  his  afleclionulc  mother. 
Lady  Wentworth  liked  everything  to  go  her 
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own  wtjTi  ood  onJy  her  own  way ;  utd  her  dear 
boy  wms  coniUotly  violatiii];  sU  the  miiwr  pro 
prietie*  of  life.  He  NUnhed  the  vund*  with 
the  mal-address,  but  without  the  valour,  of  a 
foot-soldier  cutting  at  an  eoemr  for  the  firot 
Ittne.  lie  did  not  carvp, —  but  he  made  an 
■wult  upon  ihc  beef  and  mutton;  and  hi« 
mother's  eye,  which  he  felt  surveyed  bim, 
caused  him  to  wax  fiercer  and  (ierver. 

"  Morace,  my  dear  Horuce — my  dear  boy^ 
you  b^in  at  tlie  wronj;  end  of  that  sirloiu," 
cried  Lady  Wentworth  mecUy.  "  Sir  Horace, 
we  are  waiting  for  j^oose.  My  dear — (ye». 
Sir  Tufton,  be  will  be  twenty  in  November,) 
— ^gravy  to  Mr.  Stowc.  Horace,  my  love,  take 
off  the  wing,  «o,  first — then— Mr.  Iawsoq  will 
you  iltew  him?     You  do  every thin|;  m  well." 

There  waii  scarcely  a  pause  in  the  business 
of  the  day  until  towards  the  conclusion  of  the 
banquet— for  such  it  deserved  to  hv  cnlled,— 
when  Mrs.  Lawson,  thinking  that  Adeline 
looked  grove,  and  rnuarking  to  Sir  Tufton 
that  Mr.  Forteicue  was  a  very  dull  companion 
to  sit  by,  spoke  across  the  table  to  her  frieiMJ. 
— **  I  have  been  asking  Sir  Tufton  about  your 
friends  at  Northinglon.     He  saw  Mr.  Meadows 
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church,  loaldng — ccmii^,  Sir  Ttifton,  spealc 
for  your«!f."  Sir  Tufton  bowed  slightly,  and 
cndcavound  to  turn  his  ditn-louking  cycn  with 
RCold  indifTt-rL-nee  nti  Mifs  Mviidow». 

"  Mr.  ^ItMiiloifx  doe*  not  appear  to  have  siif- 
fcred  from  Miss  Ikleadoirs'  abscmz'C — nor — any 
one.  Mr.  Gadsdeo  in  his  usual  happy  spirits. 
How  doligbtful  it  is,"  he  ndded,  turninj;  to 
Mrs.  I^awaoti,  "  when  ihr  clergymim  of  the 
place  gelii  up  a  little  tove-afTair  for  th«  benefit 
of  thiue  who  want  Koinething  to  talk  obout. 
Thb  little  animal  of  a  curate  — who  is  about 
as  much  worth  thinking  of  as  most  curates — 
baa  yielded  to  the  tender  pansion  which  he  has 
htm  all  hi*  life  in»piriiig; — und^but  I  forgot 
I  was  talking  in  the  preiwnce  of  a  Norlhington 
lidj — I  thall  commit  myaelf." 

**  Miss  Meadows  iP  not  addicted  to  possip,"* 
lid  the  good  nalurcd  Milleeent, — "but  I  think 
was  some  one  whom  you  wishcil)  Adeline, 
lo  afk  about, — a  Mi«s  Willtnms." 

*'  A  rrmarkahiy  scnsublc  |>er«>ii,"  returnvd  Sir 
Tufloti.  "  A  la<)y  of  oonHidentble  judgment. 
I  always  found  her  converMition  so  attractive 
wboa  1  had  the  honour  of  calling  at  Mr. 
>Ieadowa',   (hat   1  fear  I  made  my  visits  too 
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long  for  one  wlio  has  no  pretensions  to  inri- 
nwcy  writh  iW  family." 

*'  Tlien  of  course  you  ooniinue  to  call  there 
now  Mi»  Willittmx  h  alune,"  uskecl  Mn. 
Lawson,  slyly. 

"No,  I  do  not — you  know  one's  own  con- 
nexions, my  dear  Mrs.  Lavson,  and  the  claim* 
wliidi  B  cx>unly  has  upon  one,  render  it  impos- 
sible to  !>c  on  terms  of  intimacy  witli  tlie  i^nod 
people  around  one,"  he  added  in  u  voice  low. 
ercd,  hut  not  m>  law  ihat  Adeline  could  not 
hear  him. 

"  He  is  mrstflken  if  he  thinks  he  pains  me !' 
—was  her  calm  reflection. —  Sir  Tu  ft  on  spoke 
to  her  no  more  during  dinnor.  When  she 
chanced  to  look  at  him,  he  wiu  talking,  with 
somewhat  of  slackened  energy  to  Mrs.  Lawson, 
or  gaeinfi;,  in  a  studii-d  attitude  of  admiration, 
at  the  Miss  Slowes.  I'hosc  young  ladies  were 
highly  flattered:  and  what  with  the  marked 
attentions  of  Sir  Horace,  and  the  urcastic  bat 
veiled  fialtery  of  Mr.  I.uw>xm,  they  paused  • 
very  agreeable  day  indeed ;  having,  in  an  in- 
terim wlicn  Lady  Wenlworth  was  deep  in  a 
bill  for  an  enclosure  with  Mr.  Stowe,  con- 
trived to  engage  Sir  Horace  and  Mr.  Lawson 
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-making  at  Stow  Court  od  the  cn» 

When  the  [urly  fleiKiraled   for   itie   ni^hl, 

AMbe    WM    Ntruck    by   ihe    peculiar    man- 

■w  of  Mr.    Korteseue,      His  Iiaiul   trembled 

»1»  exieoiled  il  lo  her — a  mark  of  intimacy 

unuMiftl  ID  him;  and  had  it  not  becD  tliat  the 

BRutic  glance  of  Sir  Tuflon  wo^shf  thought, 

lurnn)  to  l»er,  Adeline  would  have  naid  Homc- 

ibingkiDd  lu  the  penHve  yaung  maui  in  ivhotie 

■opptted  diatretit«s  t>he  felt  a  sineere  intiTOHt; 

oul  <lie  itait  checked  by  the  suTmi&ed  ul>^ervu- 

•iMrftlie  liarooct. 

On  tbeetisuing  day — before  the  breakfu«t- 
Wl  had  rung :  before  Lady  Theodora  had 
"(0  finished  reading;  the  immense  packet  of 
Wttrj  brutrght  to  licr  by  the  postman ;  befurc 
*"-  Lawfun  had  crossed  the  lawn — and  he 
**•  slways  early;  and  long,  long  before  Mr*. 
U»ioii  bad  shaken  (be  ringicts  from  her  white 
''■'^fiwil;  whilst  yet  Sir  Tuflon  mused  upon 
""Mnuigc  pcrvcr»itM!8»  of  whiskers  growing 
PTi  or  Irndy  Wvtiiworth  had  fully  funned 
■*  iriieineK  for  keeping  her  dear  boy  out  of 
'"n't  way,  and  preventing  bis  going  to 
StO"e  Court ;  ere  y«  Sir  Horace  had  had  his 
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hair  frizzed— Adcliiw,  rcstlws  Adriine,  wn*  in 
th«  hall. 

She  WHS  rnioiting  it  to  the  mtikic-room,  when 
Mr.  FortMCue,  wlio  was  BtandiDg  at  the  door 
of  the  hall,  came  towards  her,  and  earnestly 
entreated  a  few  minutes'  conversation. 

"Now," — thou;^it  Addinr,  "my  suspicions 
will  be  cunfirnied  —  I  shall  be  his  cotifidoMte." 
She  trfmbli-tl  with  expectatioiit  as  the  ollownl 
lilr.  Forteitcue  to  follow  her  into  the  tnuuc- 
room,  and  there  they  both  stood,  looking  as 
much  abashed  as  the  guiltiest  of  mortali 
could  do. 

Adeline  Kpokc  first  —  the  lonf^cd  (o  set  the 
tnind  of  Mr.  Forrcwue  at  eiiw. 

"1  know,"  !^he  sai<l,  kindly,  "all  that  is 
pairing  in  your  mind.  Do  not  oonlide  in 
me  unless  you  are  certain  it  will  be  for  the 
best  —  that  it  will  secure  the  happiness  of 
two  people.  You  hesitate- — ah  t  let  me  en- 
treat you  to  pause  —  to  write  to  m«  if  you 
oannot  explain  your  wntimcnts  In  words." 

She  looked  up  in  Mr.  Fonl^sctlv'8  face  as 
•he  spoke.  The  handsome  eountmance  of 
tlic   young   man   was   suffused   with    blushes. 
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Id  his  «je«   she    read    nn    expression    which 
UmUkI  her. 

"  CiR  I  be  niUtnkcn  io  ytni  ?  I  have 
gunwd  your  fee-hugs  — I  have,  indt-ei),"  ahc 
■AM,  colouring  with  ttw  zeal  of  friendship 
■>  ibt  ftpoke. 

"Juit  M  they  imw  nrr,  Ihvy  will  ev«r  be," 
npM  Mr.  Furtocuct  with  much  i^notioii; 
ud,  prcMng  liiT  hand  tK.-tw«rn  bolh  uf  his, 
hi  addtd,  in  a  few  miiitiles  afti-fWAnls  "  Do 
w  mi^udge  me!  —  think  of  me  lenienily  — 
™l)f— ID  my  abwDcc,— and  teach  others  to 
^  n.  I  go  happy,  since  my  retuni  will  be 
nitt  circumstances  very  different  :  I  can, 
WMed  as  1  am,  wait  until  that  happy  mo- 
ant" 

"TImiI)"  cried  Adeline,  in  some  coiifuHiofi, 
tar  the  could  not  but  fancy  that  the  feelings 
of  the  ton  were  miogled  with  other  emotion*, 
"  farewell !  the  ibortest  partings  are  ever  the 
iimicst. — farewell  I " 

I  He  wa»  preparing  to  reply,  when  Adeline 
i^rain  checked  him,  for  at  that  instant  a  door 
was  openrd,  and  Mr.  L^WMin  walked  quietly 
the  room. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


"  Would  wc  BtUuQ  the  tisppieit  «Ute 
Thai  JB  deoign'd  us  here, 
No  joy  u  rapture  must  ercAte, 
No  grief  beget  despur. 

No  iiijury  fierce  anger  niae, 

No  lionour  tempt  to  pride ; 
No  vnin  dc«irce  of  empty  praiae, 

Must  in  the  wul  sbide." 

Old  Song  by  tile  CouNma  or  WutoaiLeu. 
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Ml.  Mvadows  imtanlly  wftvcd  Itig  hand  to 
^wtk  il.  "  Is  he  here,  luokmg  in  xt  our 
ptn?  walking  ov«r  our  field*?  I  will  teach 
liiin  belter  manners,  the  low  fellow." 
^^  "  Lrvn  (hem  yourself,  and  curb  your  expre»> 
^m  WK,  Ijof^uf.  Mr.  Fioycr  has  insulted  us,  but 
I  the  temi  '  low  fellow '  is  not  to  be  employed  to 
I  tty  «f  the  gentry,  Loftut.  He  is  a  »ery  nrl- 
I  'III, ■  very  pnifligatc  young  man!"  exeluiined 
^m  '^'-  Meadows,  pausing  to  gather  up  carefully 
W  *  Wft-basket  of  Adeline's,  which  he  had  upeet 
ii  lung.  "  Poor  Adeline  !  "  he  sighed,  as  he 
"t'littd  the  little  cards  of  silk  one  by  one  in 
tbbuict.  "Miss  Williams,  my  dear,"  for 
to  ihti  style  l[r.  Slendows  had  of  late  nrrivcd, 
*ju«  run  after  IxifluB  —  he's  gone  into  the 
aSce— and  say  I  am  not  displease<l  with  him. 
tt  aoo't  do  lo  quarrel  with  both  my  children," 
KUed  the  falhiT,  Mtting  down,  and  looking 
wjktfully  into  ihe  garden. 

Louisa  returned  out  of  breath.  "  I  caught 
dnr  Loftus  just  ns  he  was  going  out  at  the 
gUt,  and  Ik  was  a  little  hurt :  never  mind. 
boys  will  he  boys,  and — dearest  Loftus  !  lie'a 
•licb  a  spirited,  generous,  noble  creature ! " 
**  It  won't  do  to  let  parent*  into  the  faults 


-m 


WIDOWS   AKD 


of  their  childpcn,"  tbouj^t  Mi»a  Williams,  as 
»l>r  took  tij)  n  little  wiiirik,  and  bcfjan  brushinj^  < 
up  the  few  cnimlis  thai  hn>l  fullrn  upon  the! 
neat  piece  of  green  baize  which  protected  the 
Turkey  carpet. 

"  Don't  trouble  your»lf — don't  do  lhnt»  my ' 
deu*,"  said  Mr.  Meadows  starting  from  his 
reverie.  The  oprration  soothed  him.  never. B 
thclew,  for  it  hiid  bcvn  omitted  niiicc  the  death 
of  Mrs.  Mtndown,  or  had  Iktii  lefti  a»  her 
houM-hold  dutiet  were,  to  itervautN>  who  had 
had  almost  KiiiecureH  during  her  ekistence. 

"Oh,  I  like  il,  sir  —  it 'a  done."  cried  the  ac-! 
Hve  Ixtuisa,  buatling  about,  and   selling   the] 
chairs  right.      "  1  am   vastly   fond  of  &  nmt 
room  myself,  and  can  I  bo  too  useful  (o  you 
who  ar«  so  very,  Tery  kind,  aitd  who  aflbnl 
me  your  protection  ?"     Mr.  MtadfiwH  stiired  a 
titllc.     '*  Rul   I  'm  vexed  to  we  you  troubled 
and   di»turbctl   a)>out  your  cliildret),"  I^ouiw 
hastened  to   say.       **  It  la  true,   dear  LoAub 
u  high  ;    'tis  such  a  pity,   now,  he  offenda 
the    clients   as   he   does,    and    lords   it    over 
Mr.  Urooksbank  :  but  then  he 's  bo  excessivrfy 
clever,    and     so    genleel  —  dear,    handsome, 
naughty  I^ftus.     I  do  love  him,  though 
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quite  sahamed  of  myscIT  for  being  to  fond  of 
UiD.  —  Were  your  »hirufnll«  plait«l  u  you 
liked,  last  oigbt,  air  ? "  asked  I^uisa,  as  she 
up  a  large  white  cravac,  one  of  those 
untA  of  jnconot  in  which  our  worthy  sires 
■we  inuRimitivEl,  uml  tK-gan  humming  away 
J  nry  licientifically. 
^ft  "  I  think  they  were,"  replied  Mr.  Meadowy 
^Bttranging  mechanically,  and  with  au  abM:ot 
^^  ut,  ibe  hedge-rows  of  French  cambric  wliich 
Kood  out  underneath  his  chin.  "  By  the 
by.  I  've  forgotten  to  put  my  brooeli  oii  — 
■ntr  mind,  duii't  Htir  —  don't  fetdi  it,  my 
detr." 

"Oh,  dear  sir,"  cried  Louisa,  blushing, 
"I  »a«  only  going  to  ask  Susan  to  sec  for 
ii,  tt  I  know  — I  know,"  the  added,  with 
■  bak  of  Mill  deeper  confusion,  "  you  to 
PWly  Taluc  that  brnocli."  There  was  »om*- 
tting  m  uiournful  in  Liouisa's  voice  that  Mr. 
Hadows,  turning  round,  repressed  the  ex- 
daatiion  **  true  I "  which  be  was  going  to 
Ultr.  Tlic  said  brooch  was  a  pcar-Hhapcd 
wticle,  Tcry  koIkI  and  thick,  cryr>rnl  upon 
goU,  with  a  profusion  of  light  flaxen  hair 
interwoven   basket- fashion   inude  it,  the  che- 
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r\*htd  relic  of  a  departed  wife's  earlie«t  gifl. 
**  — I   hid  it  wlieo  I  was   first   articKi! :    w 
lung   >g»  OS   that,"  Niid    Mr.  Mvadowa,   un- 
abl«   to   rfMJKt  a   recurrence    to   the  days   of] 
bid  voulli,  and  to   the  omjuetry  of  referring  | 
to  ft  first  attachn>ent.     "  Never  mind  it  now  I " ' 
he  added   in   a    high   key,   seeing  that    Mias 
Williams  was  again  about  to  6y  off  far  the 'A 
treastirc,  "  sit  down,     I   have  weightier  niai- 
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tern  to  think  of."  He  snt  in  n  iievyi  reverie  fiir 
some  time.  **  Lofiti*  nivhcs  to  Ik  independent 
of  me,  that  you  Itnow,  and  I  have  a  {mnful 
conTiction,  Tkliss  William*,  a  tinrl  of  presage, 
that  ptKir  Adeline  will,  in  time,  fall  into  the 
snareti  of  that  accursed— let  me  not  utlcr  that 
for  which  I  rebuked  poor  Loftus. —  If  idjih 
children  leave  me  desolate,  if—"  he  was  pro- 
ceeding ciiutiously  and  cjilmly  with  that  nuad 
impurlunt  of  all  the  part*  of  »pc«cli,  on  wlitch 
so  many  ilettinies  liave  hinged,  when  the  doOT 
was  suddenly  opened,  and  with  the  words, 
*'  Please  sir.  Parson  Gadsden,"  the  Curate  ««*, 
at  this  early  hour,  ushered  into  the  room. 

Miss  Williams  could  scarcely  bring  her 
mind  to  rccdve  him  civilly.  This  was  the 
third  lime  thai  Mr.  Meadows  had  nearly  come 
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eemlbmea.  Oitoe  iIm;  <)inncr-)jell  liml  Ji»> 
(he  progrt«»  uf  tiix  ideiis ;  unoth«r  linic 
Ut.  Broolcsbank  bad  called  him  out  into  the 
•ffitts  Knil  Dgw  ! — But  Louisa  fell  it  the  more 
ihu  ii  was  Sally  (hat  had  ahewo  the  parson 
IK;  umI  Sallv.  Khc  fdt  sr>nif  suspicions,  was 
Ut  enem}-,  »r  what  caniv  nearly  to  (ho  same 
■Ung,  the  wonhjper  of  tlie  »hade  of  lliv  late 
Mn.  Meathius. 

B«t  h)iig  years  of  Bubservience  had  (aught 

lBi»  Williams  sdf-control,  and    she   turned 

\^  velconic    the    Curate,    whom    she    could 

^Tc  driven   out  of  the  room,   with  u   kind 

wiile. 

"Vuu're  not  ill?  nothing  the  matter,  I 
1"^*? — I  do  hope  your  sprain  ia  not  worse — 
^  tboM  terrible  nervous  head-achea  you  're 
wbiret  to  —  Dor  that  rheumatic  pain  you  de- 
Wfcd  to  Miss  Harris  and  me,  last  week?" 
MMd  Louisa,  with  all  due  anxiety,  knowing 
Iw  Mr.  GmIscIcd,  like  most  bachelor  cler- 
l7iiMa,  waa  a  little  hypochondriac,  and  work- 
(d  Bpon  the  sympathies  of  hi.s  lady-admirer* 
^  many  interesting  maladies. 

"  Something  has  really  disturbed  you  ? " 
nicd  LooisO)  struck  by  an  unusual  confusion 
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in  the  costume  of  th«  Curate  ;  liia  white  tie  w. 
tt  huniiredlh  part  of  an  inch  out  of  its  place; 
ihc  powder  had  fallen  like  drifted  snow  on  his 
collar,  there  was  a  discrepancy  in  hU  tint- 
tJeSi  and  one  nf  his  gloves  wniilvd  mending. 

The  Curntt!  vra>  toiiche^l  by  this  uilicitude 
fur  h«  had  a  tender  little  heart ;  but  preicnily, 
like  a  child  who  has  once  done  somethin 
naughty  and  is  penitent,  he  drew  back,  move 
his  chair  anay  from  Miss  Williams,  and  ad 
dressed  his  whole  attention  to  Mr.  Meadowg 
Too  toii  and  gentle,  Mr.  Gadsden  had  noW] 
again,  been,  for  tlie  onc-aiid-twentie(ti  time 
nUBundentood. 

"  I  did  wish  to  Hpeak  to  you,  sir.  in  th 
office," — Mr.  Gadsden  began  ;  l>e  louk  out  lii 
handkcrehief  and  was  much  agitated; — **bui 
if  you'll  exruse  me,  though  1  come  on  pi 
fessiunal  business  I  would  rather  Mr.  Loft 
and  your  clerk  shouldit'l  bear  my  little  per 
sonal  expIanalicinK." 

"  Proceed,  sir,  if  yon  iiieam',"  replied   M 
Ueadova,   turning   full   round,   and    louking 
as  he   always  did,  intently  upon  the  face  i 
the  client  who  addressed  him. 

**  You  are  aware,  Mr.  Meadows,"  Mr.  Gad 
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Ix^flDf  **  of  my  Ni'liuilmii  in  the  |iamh, 
Md  how  very  im]iurtant  it  is  fur  a  uuiii  who 
faM  tile  eyes  of  tite  parUh  upoa  him,  to  be 
orcnowpcct,  and  "  — 

" — You    nittst   bo  itwarr  of  tiuit,  sir,"   rc- 
Uincd  the  .solicitor,  gravely. 

Mf.  Guillen  proceeded.  "  No  lady  can 
9j,  I  am  sure,  (bat  I  have  beliaved  ungen- 
il«Mily"— he  looked  at  Miss  Williams  for 
t^paihy  —  "  but  there  arc  persons  who  do 
*>  take  advanuifv  of  one's  sitiiatioo.  It  has 
ow  like  a  clap  of  thunder  upon  mc,  Mr. 
M««iows.'* 

"  Let  me  understand,"  said  the  lawyer,  with 
tprufcssional  air,  "  any  delieate  dilemma,  Mr. 

^P  "  A  very  delicate  dilemma.  Mr-  ISIeodows, — 
*  *tTy  deliente  one  indeed.  \Vould  you  be. 
'inc  it,  Mi^  WilliamH,  that  nhilst  I  have 
*»n  attending  the  schools,  hearing  the  eate- 
^>HD  in  Lent,  and  visiting  my  people,  I 
vit  ('tis  so  said)  been  setting  families  by 
•iw  tan,  and  engaging  underhand  llie  alFec- 
^ouot  Mi»a  Susan  llaine:^?  Mr.  Meadows, 
'  M  threatened  with  a  breach  of  promise  of 
Baniage !" 
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The  Curate  «topp«l  short,  for  Mi«  Wil- 
liams burst  into  III]  ubttrepenius  fit  of  Uugh- 
ter.  She  recovertd  herself  to  time  to  say 
"  Shamvful  I "  «nd  to  hold  up  her  haiids— ■: 
for  Mr.  Mi-sidonK  iti<)  not  like  iiinlIi^r»of  busi 
iK^M  to  be  mude  mailers  of  merriment. 

"  I  declare  I  shake  like  an  aspen-leaf,"  piir- 
sued  Mr.  Oadsden,  in  a  lone  of  deep  tnclaif 
choly. 

"  No  wonder,"  returned  Mr.  Mcadovt. 
**  W«n,  sir,  what  evidence  liavc  they  ?" 

"  Nooe,  air,   except  such  casual  atlcnlinn: 
as  any  gentleman  must  pay  —  the  ofler  of  ao 
umbrella  at   the  school  —  Miss  Susan  alirays 
came   when   it   rained,   then    I    walked   borne 
witli  her  to  bring  il  back — I  j;ave  Mis«  Susan 
my  charity  sermon  to  reati  —  I  believe  1  may 
have  beld  her  patlens  for  her  on  !>ainth'<days  ! 
He  clasped  his  hands  together.      "  Even  m; 
very  lucitis  at  church!     But  no  matter  —  no 
matter;  we  learn  by  experience.     Would  yoU| 
Mr.   Meadows,   would    you,    Miss    William^ 
have   expected    that    any    young   lady    could! 
have  turned  round  and   injured  me  so,  only 
because    1    have  walked  lioniv  with   her  onoc 
or  twice  from  Mr.  Blake's,  or  beld  the  Ian- 
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scroM  tliF  puddlra,  or  pulled  tlii>  ynrd- 

bdl,  or  proievied  Ikt  a^iii»t  llicdog?     'Tis 

•cruel  tDJuslice." 

H  ■■  Abominable  I"  uid  %ti.-.»  Williams:  "  and 

^Bme  friffhtrul  Ilainewa:  be»it]e»,  it  would  be 

^■••eriDg  jrounelf  even  to  think  of  thiiii,  Mr. 

,        C*l»dMI." 

^ft  "TU  alinott  dangerous  even  to  think,^  aaid 

■  Mr.  Meadowv,   thoughtfully:    "but,    ur,  tbe 
^^  documentary  evidence  — * 

^^     "I  deny  ibctn  to  produce  it,  sir,"  cried  the 

^ptnjarMl  Curate,  rising  on  his  toed,  with  dig- 

*»y.    «  ni  clear  my  character  —  ihnt  I  will, 

Mdthm  —  1  will  quit  the  parish.    But  where, 

■Iwt  to  go,  I  really  can't  tell —  I  really  don't 

^P  **  I  will  Ivare  you  and  Mr.  Meadow*  to 
dikuu  tl»e  matter,"  laid  Misa  Williams,  rising, 
I  *A  tripping  to  the  door.  "  Mr.  GadMlen,  you 
^_  «w  my  bearlfelt  sympathy  —  artful,,  vain, 
^Bk*-l)rcd,  flippant  girh ! " 

■  She  dosed   the  door,   and   ran  ofi*  up  the 
~    ^lo  charter  with  the  Miss  Haineaes,  to  hear 

"•■it  had  all  happened;  —  when  brother  Tom 
'wH  been  worked  up  to  threaten  the  Curate 
*ith  a  caning :  bow  Mrs.  Haines  had  cried,  Mr. 
TOL.  t.  H 
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Haines  had  bliistermi;  and  lo  rout  over  a  cet^ 
lain  letter,  ihewn  round  to  all  the  kinsfolk  and 
friendi  of  the  Uainnes;  vonlainiog,  indeed, 
an  rxprm  offer,  and  acldrvxNcd,  outside,  lo 
**  MiM  Susun  Haincst,"  but  having  no  signa- 
ture, althoiijjh  rri  de  II  Uy  written  in  Mr.  Qad^ 
den's  minute  text. 

All  Northington  vas  in  ca«in>otian :  the 
butchvr'a  boy  was  parleying  nl  Mr.  Gsdtden's 
gale  with  llif  worthy  wotnan  who  nuinagcd 
his  small  dotnestic  matters;  the  lad  who  acted 
as  tile  Curate's  valet  was  an  unusual  tjme 
within  the  grocer's  ^lop,  wlterv  Ik-  had  onty 
gone  to  buy  a  quarter  of  a  pound  of  coffee^ 
Itut  where  he  wiis  estechised  and  i:Fox»>c«tc^ 
chiHLtl  by  the  grocer's  wife ;  a  girl's  school 
coming  down  the  lane  were  in  full  chatter 
upon  the  subject,  u  the  predestined  Mr. 
Gadsden,  flushed  and  anxious,  after  a  long 
parli'y,  and  »uxt»ining  a  stem  interrogatory 
from  Mr.  ilesdows,  walked  meekly  along  the 
causeway,  which  but  yesterday  he  had  trod- 
den elate  with  pride.  It  was  Friday— the 
next  day  was  Saturday  —  the  third  —  he  read 
it  on  the  japanned  card-rack,  which  was  nailed 
near  his  tnantd-picoe  —  was  Sunday^  be  knew 
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not  bow  he  iliould  face  his  parishioncrt.  The 
lut  Sunday,  >Lus  Susuii  hnd  bn-n  KUKtiinMl, 
fainting,  sll  down  the  middle  u'sle,  out  of  the 
cbarcb, — «i>d  if  she  cimwe  lo  play  ihe  tame 
f;iuiHi  next  Sunday,  the  Curate  felt  certain 
thai  he  aliould  faint  al»o.  And  then  I — he 
dared  not  pursue  ihe  train  of  his  ideas.  It 
made  him  loo  Dervuua  — and  he  had  not  writ- 
ten his  acTDioD. 

Unhappy  nan !  There  was  hardly  a  text 
tiMt  he  Icmked  upon  tiint  nifrlit,  that  did  not 
aecm  applicable  to  his  own  ndiation— that  did 
Dot  even  point  to  his  character.  He  could 
not  stand  it.  On  the  following  morning  the 
Woblone  coach  passed  early :  and  whilst 
Northinglon  ulcpt  —  ere  Stisan  had  awoke  to 
her  woe*,  th«  grooer''K  wife  lo  her  irKjuiries, 
the  girl's  school  to  the  remembrance  of  the 
French  vocabularTi  and  Miss  Williams  to  nil 
the  bopM  and  sclipmes  which  day  broiif^ht  lo 
her  faocvi  Mr.  Gadsden  bad  quiltn)  North- 
iegtoo  —  not  for  ever  —  tliat  wotdd  be  ruinous 
^««cn  a  week  was  expensive  —  but  for  a  little 
dMnge  on  account  of  his  nervous  depression. 

On  the  following  Sunday,  —  instead  of  the 
gentle  tooee,  delicate,  interesting  cough  »f  Ihe 
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dangerom  Mr  Gndsdcn,  —  was  h<>nni  in  the  sa- 
cred edi6c-e,  a  burly  voice ;  and  a  portly  g60- 
tleman,  six  feet  high  and  of  proportionate 
circumference,  row  in  the  place  of  the  «na)] 
preacher.  The  Miss  Haineses  were  at  church — 
Misa  Siisnn  in  tears,  of  course.  \V1iat  tearx  had 
not  womankind  shed  for  Mr.  Gadsden  ?  But 
the  youn^r  nittcrs  braved  it  ont,  tnugUing  loud 
in  the  porch,  and  giggliDg  >n  the  churchyard, 
Mrs.  Hainea  all  the  while  begging  her  grarer 
friends  to  look  over  the  high  spirits  of  Marin, 
and  to  pardon  the  childish  hilarity  of  hvr 
juvrnilc  Bessie. 

But  Mia*  Williams  was  interested  in  an- 
other <)unrtcr.  Within  the  enclosure  of  Lady 
I'heodorn's  (xrw  -—  l^ctween  the  half- withdrawn 
red  curtain,  there  tone  such  a  head  as  had  not 
been  seen  in  Northington  for  a  long  time; — one 
of  those  models  for  a  punter,  which  one  would 
gladly  associate  with  every  virtue,  and  endow 
with  every  intellectual  accomplishment.  Alan  ! 
the  darkly-»hn>uded  eyci  which  was  lowet^ 
ed  aa  if  in  meditation,  wm  averted  from 
creditors  and  friesi  the  heart  that  throbbed 
beneath  the  line  form,  beat  not 
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ijonal  tentiment:  the  rcn'rencial  deporiinent 
of  Slanliupt^  Fluver —  for  he  was  the  unknown 
^  WM  ihe  effect  of  babiti  of  good- breeding,  — 
not  of  religious  awe. 

**  I  do  not  wonder  at  Adrlioe's  praliWtioR," 
muxed  Louisa,  u»  tix  watclivd  th«-  young 
stranger,  and  marked  llie  nuble  brow,  the 
faigb-brrd  deponmcni,  the  stoile,  full  of  swet-t- 
nass,  the  carelras  courte&j  of  one  who,  coining 
«iHNi|gst  tiis  inferiors  degraded  and  impo- 
vcrislwrd,  had  still  the  grjtn;  iiot  to  look  mo- 
fwe,  and  tlie  tact  not  to  nssumc  haughtiness* 
Once,  and  once  only,  Miw  Wtlliams,  nar- 
rowly observing  Mr.  Floyer,  saw  him  glance 
towards  Mr.  Meadows'  pew ;  and  the  eye 
which  coldly  surveyed  Mr.  Meadown,  rested 
with  some  curiosity  on  Loftus,  who,  with  face 
aprmised,  and  holding  with  o»ientatiouB  piety 
a  largv  rrd  p»al[er  aloH,  wa«  uttering  his 
KtponKS  with  a  sonorous  voice. 

**  I  am  half  in  love  with  hini  myseir,"  tliought 
Tywri^i  as  the  walked  arni-in-arni  down  the 
village.  Then,  as  if  reproving  her  own 
thoughts,  she  said  to  Mr.  Meadows:  "  Dear 
ar,  wlmt  a  fine,  but  what  a  vtry  usgenteel- 
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looking  young  man  Mr.  Stanhope  Flojrcr  is  — 
•o  unlike  llH;grntlnnna-—Kt  least  in  my  poor 
opinion." 

"  And  jct,  and  yet,  my  dear,"  answered 
Mr.  Meadows,  opening  the  door,  and  walking 
into  the  Itouic,  round  by  the  Mhrubbery,  "  my 
poor  deluded  girl  can  ftue  r»  much  in  Aim, 
that  she  can  see  nothing  in  anyone  else,  — 
I  have  been  a  good  deal  discomposed.  Mr. 
Gadsden  tells  mc  (hat  young  Durroughs  who 
was  a  achoolfcllow  of  his  —  is  doing  a  great 
deal  of  buttnCM  at  Aniham,  at  the  new  balhii 
there.  Just  think  what  a  capital  match  it 
would  have  been  for  Adeline,  with  her  means, 
and  his — he  attends  the  very  family  she  is 
visiting ! " 

"  I  don't  know,  nr,"  replied  Louisa,  rv 
membering  that  the  matdt  was  a  )>arlicular 
day-dream  of  the  late  Mrs.  Meadows,  and  not 
wishing  to  rei-ive  those  reminiscences :  "  I 
don't  know,  sir,  that  it  is  exactly  the  sort  of 
thing  you  would  desire  for  Adeline  —  times 
arc  altered,  sir.  Mr.  Meadows  is  looked  on 
as  one  of  the  principal  gentlimicn  hereabout*) 
I  take  it  "— 

••  Ah,  ray  dear !  if  I  could  but  see  her  happy !" 
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ivF^ied  ll>e  father,  wistfully^  lie  paced 
round  anil  rutiix)  iIm.-  gravel-walk,  Louiia  on 
his  Mrm,  both  looking  very  like  man  and  wife, 
tbc  old  servants  peeping  out  upon  them  from 
the  kilchcD  windows,  until  ten  van  rcatly  ; 
and  MiM  Williiuns  Uii-n  went  in  to  see  that  all 
tru  oorofortable  and  prepared,  and  to  place 
a  volume  of  Tillotson's  Sermous,  over  which 
Mr.  Meadows  took  his  evening's  sleep,  near 
the  w<>rthy  man's  rhaJr. 

Meantime  gaieiieti,  of  which  the  quiet  pet^ 
pie  of  Nortbington  little  dreamed,  were  going 
on  within  the  higher  sphere,  in  which  Lady 
Theodora  and  Adeline  played  their  parts. 

It  Iiaa  long  Ix-en  considered  in  our  country 
a  duty  to  dance  ihe  old  yemr  out,  — and  the 
new  year  in;  —  as  if  the  English  were  so  re> 
nurkablj  fond  of  dancing,  so  consiitntiooally 
merry  that  every  epoch  must  be  marked  by  a 
fling  or  a  caper:  and  a.i  the  town  of  Ardluni, 
in  ibe  days  of  which  I  npeak,  was  the  scene  of 
gaiety,  it  was  thought  incumbent  on  Ihe  county 
families  to  get  up  a  eo<mty  ball  on  titc  thirty 
fir»*  of  December,  1788. 

Many  years  liad  elapsed  since  I^ady  Went- 
worth  bod  shewn  herself  at  the  Ardbam  as- 
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sembly ;  but  Horace  was  grawiog  up,  at 
leMl  )k-  ought  to  be  growing  up,  anil  sn 
electiun  was  comiDg  oo  in  the  course  of  the 
neit  jemr.  She  inviiml  Mr.  and  the  Misn 
Stowe« ;  recommended  lady  Theotlora  to  liave 
her  diamonds  cleaned ;  orderi;d  Sir  Tuftoo  to 
•t«jr ;  pn-^cntcd  Mr*.  Lawaon  with  a  new  dress, 
and  gave  it  out  tlint  Lady  Wcatworth  was  go- 
ing (o  grace  the  Ardham  ball. 

"  Pleasure  —  pleasure,"  said  Sir  Tufton, 
scornfully,  to  Lady  Theodora,  as  he  stood 
with  her  ladyship  at  the  drawing-room  fire, 
dreufs),  ready  to  set  out  for  Aixlham,  *'  plea- 
sure has  difTerent  meaningH  in  tliiii  world. 
Tis  Lady  Wentworth's  pleasure  to  leave  her 
biasing  fires  and  welLlighted  rooms,  to  travel 
ten  miles  without  a  moon,  in  a  cold  night, 
in  thin  shoes,  with  hare  heads,"  he  stirred  the 
fire  ns  he  spoke,  "  shivering  by  torch-light, 
to  arrive  ni  —  what? — at  the  Roebuck  Inn, 
Ardham  ;  (o  paita  through  (he  pa.'^Mges,  smell- 
ing of  tobacco,  into  a  dingy  room,  cold  as  Ice- 
land, stuck  over  with  wax  candles ;  the  king's 
arms  at  one  end,  a  quartette  of  fiddles  at  the 
other, — the  boasted  ansfnibly-room  at  Ardham. 
And    who  but    Lady  M'entworth,"   be   whia- 
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pered,  *'  would  have  thought  of  taking  Law- 
■OB  to  a  boll,  rcsutciutting  the  Master  of  the 
Ceremooiestt  and  bringing  back  bis  old  habit  of 
bowing,  and— here  he  conws  I" 

Mr.  LawttoD,  dressed  with  illimitable  skill, 
even  with  coGtliness,  yel  walking  with  the 
careless  grace  of  his  daily  deineatiour,  drew 
near  to  offer  Lady  Theodora  tiis  arm. 

"  The  carriages  are  reedy,"  he  «iid,  bowing, 
and  in  an  instant  he  and  Lady  Theodora 
vanished. 

There  was  tvo  one  but  Adeline  in  the  room ; 
and  Sir  Tufton  had  so  alternately  slighted 
and  watched  Iter,  had  been  so  often  verging 
on  rudeiiesK,  that  Adeline  ex|)ccled  tltut  he 
would  not  profler  the  usual  courtesy.  Sir 
Tufloo  looked,  indeed,  to  the  right  and  to 
the  left,  as  if  awaiting  a  rescue ;  and  then, 
seeing  there  was  no  help  for  it,  he  enlended 
bis  band  to  touch  the  forefinger  of  Miss  Mea- 
<lows. 

"  Any  news  from  Northington?" — his  usual 
question,  as  if  she  knew  nobody  except  at 
Nortbington — "  Mr.  Gadsden  quite  well?  I 
dare  say  you  bear  all  the  news  from  that 
quarter  f" 

M  S 


250 


WIDOWS  AND 


"I?"  replied  Addioc.  "No,  iuck-«l.  -I 
bear  but  little  from  Norlhingtun :  my  father 
wldom  writes  to  mc." 

"  But  your  brother,  Mr.  Loftuft,  la  a  charni* 
ing  oorrespondeol,  do  doubt.  Now  suppoec 
you  should  sec  any  of  the  Northington  people 
at  the  ball  to-night;  would  it  agitate  you  very 
miKh?"  Sir  Tufion  spoke  with  a  »>rt  of  polite 
contempt,  if  it  may  be  so  called,  more  grating 
than  downrigiit  iiv»olence.  But  Adcliue,  wisely 
and  timidly,  for  her  wisdom  consiBted  in  her 
gentleness,  received  it  as  though  she  perceived 
it  not, 

"  i  should  be  very  glad  to  k-c  Mr.  Uad*- 
den,"  »lie  began,  pieckly. 

"SiMiuld  you,  indeed?  He';*  a  oontempU 
ible  little  fellow  l» 

Sir  Tufton  spoke  with  a  degree  of  petulance 
which  could  not  be  endured,  tlwn-forc,  Adeline 
did  not  reply ;  but  a  unile  played  u|Mjn  her 
countenance  at  the  reflection  of  the  errors  into 
which  Sir  Tufton  was  falling  with  respect  to 
the  true  channel  of  her  affeclionB. 

Poor  Sir  Tufton !  he  could  neither  forgive 
her,  nor  leave  her  alone;  and  though  Mrs. 
Lbwsoi)  was  calling  to  him  to  come  into  hn* 
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vis-6-vu,  and  tliougli  it  wu  quite  vulgar  U> 
drive  three  in  a  chariot,  he  got  into  Lady  The- 
odora's chariot,  oiid  seated  himaelf  next  to 
Mi»  ileatiovrt-  Wherefore  Ac  knew  not,  save 
to  be  ca)>lioui,  satirical,  and  overbearing  all 
the  way. 

But  a  great  deal  waa  passing  in  the 
widower's  little  mind,  as  his  own  disclosures 
revealed. 

"  I  rode  into  Ardliam,  yextcrday.  Lady  The- 
odora. I  wanted  to  atk  Burruiight,  the  maa 
there  whom  Lady  VV'entworlh  patroni»es,  whe- 
ther 1  oiUBl  turn  my  groom  away.  The  fellow's 
longs  are  unsound.  When,  lol  forth  vteps 
out  of  the  sliop  that  lady-killer,  Mr.  Gadsden, 
^^ae  of  the  nu)»t  invincible  of  men,  is  he  not, 
Uisa  Meadows  ?  —  The  pnrMHi  had  the  pre- 
sumption to  introduce  his  friend,  Mr.  Bur> 
roughs,  to  me." 

"  I  thought  jou  knew  him,"  said  L«dy 
Tbcudoro. 

**  In  his  way — lie '«  all  very  wdl  in  hi»  /I'w," 
replied  Sir  l'uf^>n,  emphatically,  glancing  to 
se«  if  Adeline's  colour  rose,  for  tlve  small- 
minded  baronet  was  not  ignorant  that  this 
same  Mr.  Burroughs  was  one  of  Mr.  Meadows' 
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iO()uiiinl«ncv;  u  the  young  man,  juM  hegin> 
ning  i)utiiiieM  at  Ardliftai,  tuu)  taken  good  care 
to  snnounci). 

At  Inst  the  carnages  reached  tho  xvoc  of 
ttie  tea  nncl  card  a»scinbly  at  AnUinm.  A  hti^ 
tbig^B  head  and  hurua,  with  "  Mary  Sadler, 
Roebuck,"  in  gilt  letters  on  a  blue  board  un* 
demcath,  nod  "  Neat  Post-chaitcis"  inscribed 
by  way  of  piOn-ntlKvis  over  the  inn  bow-win- 
dow, di!(cl<Med  the  rendezvous  of  the  great  in 
those  unfajttidious  days.  Wealth  had  not  then 
built  her  assembly-rooms,  blazing  with  chande- 
liers, and  teeming  with  luxuries,  in  provincial 
wniering-plaoeft.  Suppers  were  unheard  of; 
and  tea,  at  m>  much  a-head,  contented  the 
dowagers  who  have  now  dropped  into  their 
graves,  not  the  worse  for  not  knowing  the 
delights  of  Rotnan  punch.  The  loncllndy  and 
her  niyrmidoiiH  curUieying  at  the  inn-door; 
—  a  large  fire  in  the  bar;  —  the  ringing  of 
hoatlers'  bells,  and  the  animating  scraping  and 
tuniDg  of  fiddles  above*ttaint,  together  with 
the  frcfiuenl  sounds  of  *'  Your  ladyship," 
"  Her  ladyship,"  "  My  lady,"— nay,  the  ob- 
solete sounds  of  "  Your  honour,"  gave  a  sem- 
blance of  Itooicly  ho«]iita]ity  to  the  reception 
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of  Mary  Sadler,  and  inad«  the  great  feci  more 
gTML  Tbea,  what  beatii));  twarlx  tlivrc  were  na 
the  wid«,  olH-faKhioned  slair-cttsewaa  inouiiled; 
and  Lady  Wcntworth's  party,  formiDg  into  a 
BTa]ca4]f,  cntcrcil  t\ic  nMcmbly-room  ! 

It  was  too  Rvlect  to  he  full  ;  and  unluckily, 
sa  it  wsa  recnarked,  the  doors  which  divided 
the  ball-rootn  half* way  were  thrown  wide 
open:  usually,  they  scparntvd  it  into  two 
rooni»,  wlii^rc  fnrnicrt  had  their  ordinary,  and 
the  rommercial  club  m^t ;  for  Ardham  was  a 
borough  of  some  importance. 

Lady  Wentworth  sailnl  up  instantly  to  the 
lop  of  the  room  ;  h<'r  [Mtrty  followed  h«r  She 
bowed,  as  she  went)  to  the  Muyor  of  Ardham 
and  his  wife,  then  to  her  solicitor;  and  then 
curtseyed  more  familiarly  to  one  or  two  fami- 
liea  of  her  own  rank,  who  had  taken  a  day's 
journey  (o  travel  to  the  Aniliam  a^Kcmbly. 

**  Sir  Horace,  ax  steward,"  whitijiered  Sir 
Tufton  to  I^y  Theodora,  "  has  only  to  apply 
to  Lawson  to  set  him  right." 

Poor  Sir  Horace !  in  witat  an  agony  of 
fidget  he  prepared  to  open  Die  ball  I  How 
the  Miss  Stowea  tittered!  and  how  awfully  his 
mother's  eyes  were  fixed    upon   him  t     At   a 
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given  signal  a  minuet  was  played,  —  at  Lady 
Wenlworth's  request,  though  it  was  out  of 
fashion,  y«t  she  cho»c  tlint  in  her  lime  it 
should  not  be  quite  ubulidied — and  Mr.  Law. 
son  led  Adtflinc,  and  Sir  Horace  his  sister,  to 
the  grave  encounter. 

Ju«t  aiW  the  first  rc8|>onsive  iti'ps  had 
oonimntccd,  a  well-kirown  voice  fell  on  Ade- 
line'* ear.  Slic  dared  not  look  round  for  some 
moments ;  when  siic  did,  it  was  to  see  Mr. 
Oadsdcn  fairly  hemmed  in  bctw<«»  (he  iMiss 
Stowes,  who  had  juvt  twen  introduced  to  him ; 
and  no  sooner  was  &he  diicntaDgled  tlian  the 
Curate,  drawing  on  a  very  neat  pair  of  gloves, 
came  forward  to  console  her  for  tlie  delay. 

"  Your  papa  is  quite  well,  Miss  Meadows,  I 
assure  you."  He  sighed,  and  added,  "  There's 
a  grrat  deal  happened  in  Northington  xincc  you 
left.  Mr.  SinimuDs  from  the  Free  School  did 
duty  for  me  last  Sunday.  It  was  very  kind  of 
him,  very ;  and  I  am  afraid  he  must  be  so  kind 
as  to  do  it  again,  for  I  feel  the  change  quite 
beneficial  tu  my  Itealth  and  spirits.  No,  nu ; 
as  I  say  to  my  friend  Iturruughs  liere,  I  can't 
run  away  from  Ardham  yet  —  it's  a  very  sod- 
able  place,  and  remarkably  good  society  in  it." 
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"  ll  't  ai  well,"  thought  the  Curate, "  not  to  be 
•een  Islking  too  loag  to  one  person  at  once. 
—  Let  me  introtluce  my  frimd  Mr.  Burroughs 
to  jrou.  You'll  liud  him,"  lie  wUi«pcfxil,  "  a 
remarkably  genteel  young  man." 

Mr.  Hurraugbs  bowed,  but  did  not  retreat, 
like  Mr.  Oadsden.  On  the  contrary,  an  Adc- 
tiae  retired  to  a  row  of  benchcH  —  with  which 
even  dowogera  in  thoite  dayii  were  content  —  he 
followed  her,  and  became  one  of  tlie  coterie 
which  stood  near  Miss  Meadows  ^  Sir  Tufion 
•hrinkiog  back  ^m  the  touch  of  his  eoat- 
aleerC)  a*  if  he  feared  tlic  plague. 

Mr.  Bunx)ug))s  na»  a  remarkably  easy  man  ; 
be  got  into  converftutiun  dircvtly.  Without 
remorse  be  pursued  a  theme  independent  of 
the  slightest  ooDsideration  of  whcUier  it  would 
be  agreeable  or  not.  lie  was  a  young  man 
tasking  hi*  way  at  Ardliam,  and  be  justly  con- 
ceived it  would  be  a  capital  tbitig  fur  him  to 
have  a  friend  at  court  —  that  i»,  at  Coughton 
Houae,  ^  which  was  much  the  mme  tiling  an 
St*  James's  in  the  eyes  of  a  practiuoner  who 
had  just  stepped  iulo  a  practice  at  Ard- 
ham. 

"  Your  father  wcum  remarkably  well,  Minn 
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M«itdows!  I  aiD  hfippy  to  hear  hv  is  very 
little  flliiToil  tinoe  I  vi»itcd  Northiiij^ion.  Yuu 
don't  rKin«mber  thaL  You  wore  at  school, 
but  1  saw  your  needle- work,  and  your  draw- 
ing ;  you  nwd  not  be  a^hatncd  of  cither :  — 
that  you  nccti  not." 

"  How  gilly  it  is  uf  me  to  inind  Sir  Tufton's 
loukR,"  thought  Adeline.  Sir  Tufton  heldum 
botwured  her  directly  with  a  gbitco  t  but  now 
his  haxel  eyes,  brighter  than  UBual.  were  fixed 
S[Ntefully  upon  Imt. 

"  Miu  Meaduws  is  going  to  dance,  sir,"  >aid 
Lady  Theodora,  K>niewhat  loftily  to  Mr.  Bur- 
roughs, as  if  to  remind  him  to  keep  his  die- 
tanee. 

"  Then  I  hope  I  shall  hare  the  honour  to^ 
no  lady  need  ever  *it  down  while  I  am  not 
engaged.  No,  that's  not  fair,  is  it  ?  I  cull  it 
bad  tnannrrti.'*  Mr.  Hurroughs  drew  close  up 
to  Adeline's  side  as  he  spoke. 

Adeline  reflected  for  a  moment.  Uers  was 
a  mind  of  far  stronger  mould  than  her  quiet, 
pensire  manners  indicated.  She  considered 
that  by  any  appearance  of  slighting  her  father's 
friend,  she  should  slight  her  futltcr.     "  He  fuu 
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a  ri|E[ht  to  n»k  mc,"  slie  uid  to  herself,  '*  and  he 
is  u  partner  Hiilaiilc  to  my  stntion." 

A*  the  rote  to  give  Mr.  Burroughv  her 
bsiidi  Sir  Tiiftoa  could  not  support  the  de- 
gradation. He  followed  her  hastily,  niid  whin- 
perrd,  "  Siirdj-  you  are  not  going  to  dance 
with  that  roan  * " 

Adetine  bowed  calmly,  and  replied — disen- 
gflgiog  berwlf  for  a  roomeDl  from  the  officious 
Mr-  Burroughs  — 

*'  I  will  ncvCT  inBict  upon  othiTs  the  con- 
tumely which  I  luive  niyvelf  fett  towardtt  those 
of  toy  own  station."  SIk  coloured  deeply  m 
the  made  thiw  efTort 

"  Piqued,"  »aid  Sir  Tufton  to  himself,  as  he 
watched  her,  beautiful  and  modest  as  she  wiis, 
and  fitted  for  any  sphere,  stand  up  in  a  colii- 
Ion  —  piqued ;  "  and  liis  spirits  tone  remark- 
ably" 

"  Now  it's  very  odd  —  it's  vefy  odd  we  iwa 
should  be  standing  here.  There's  something 
very  singular  in  our  being  coupled  together,*' 
and  Mr.  Burroughs,  as  hv  perfonneil  an  a$- 
lemblu  opposite  to  Mi.i.i  Meadows,  "  I  am  sure 
I  am  quite  ashaoied  of  myself  for  not  knowing 
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jrou  witen  you  came  in ;  but  young  ladies  grow 
out  of  on«'»  r«P>enib ranee." 

Mr.  Gadsden  at  this  tnonwnt  crept  up  be- 
hind Adclinr,  and  wfaispcrird,  "  I  am  so  sorry, 
Mi*»  MradowK,  I  ctnildn'l  dancv  wilh  you  thi» 
dance;  you  mu.tt  have  thought  it  ao  odd  my 
not  asking  you,  but  Mr.  Stowe  baa  bc«o  so 
particularly  polite  and  kind." 

"  Oh,  don't  m<-nlion  it,"  cried  Adeline  turn- 
ing to  balancer. 

"  She 's  hurt,  I  am  sure,"  said  Mr.  Gadsden, 
retiring,  confidentially,  to  Mirs  Stowc. 

Beaux  were  scarce,  and  the  two  young  ludies 
had  aeised  hold  of  him,  each  by  one  arm;  for 
Sir  Horace  had  been  forbidden  by  hie  mother 
to  have  anything  to  say  to  those  young  lo- 
dici ;  but  he  had  cheated  hit  aJfecttonate  pa- 
rent by  engaging  one  of  the  two  for  the  sup> 
per-dance. 

.  "  Capital  neighbourhood  this  for  practice," 
said  Mr.  Burroughs  to  Adeline,  a>  the  dunce 
cloaed— "  thougli  I'm  not  fond  of  cuuntry-prao 
tice  myself,  having  once  practised  in  London, 
but  only  as  assislan^  We  won't  talk  about 
those  days  now.  Wc  art*  doing  very  wclL 
Now  let  me  advise  you  to  dilute  frcdy.     The 
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fluid*  nn  exhausted  —  there  'a  tea  in  an  inner- 
rooiD ;  and,  Lmdy  The,  —  Lady  The,  do  you 
call  Iier?— i$ih«rc^" 

"  Thoo  I  will  go  to  h«r  ladyship,"  said  Ade- 
liii«i  waiting  a  moment  to  see  the  dihut  of  Sir 
Horace  in  a  couotry-dancc.  Thv  ligun-  was 
onljr  hands  acro»*,  and  poMselte ;  btit  he  hud 
been  oblif^  to  walk  it  over  first,  by  Liidy 
Wcntworth's  advice  —  then  he  bad  set  off — 
but  wax  perpetually  getting  into  change  sides 
and  back  again ;  aiul  putting  the  old  stagers  in 
country  dances  out  of  their  way. 

"  Never  mind,"  said  Mr.  Stowe  to  the  alarm- 
ed and  diuppointed  nwthcr  — "  he  enjoys  it  all 
the  DUtre." 

"Ab,  Mr.  Stove!"  replied  Lady  Went- 
worth,  who  waa  anxious  for  the  sake  of  the 
tlectioo,  and  the  honour  of  the  family,  to 
make  the  bv«t  of  her  son  ^  "  wht-n  a  young 
nan's  head  is  full  of  Greek  and  Latin,  you 
know—" 

'*  True,  and  Mr.  Lawson  dances  well  enough 
for  the  whole  party  "^  was  stupid  Mr.  Slowe's 
good-natured  reply. 

"There's  been  <)uitc-  a  little  scene  in  ibe 
left-room,"  cried  Sir  Tufton,  coming  in  breath- 
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Ico,  pair,  and  spitefuL  "  It  hat  been  an  even- 
ing of  recognijtances,  Mrs.  Lairtionf  for  your 
friend  Miw  >[eadows.  First  she  meets  her 
old  Staae,  Mr.  Gadtdcii;  m-xt,  Mr.  Burrough, 
or  Burroughs;  and  now  siic  has  just  i-ncoun- 
tcred  Stanhope  Floyer." 

"  Indeed  !"  cried  MilleceDl,  "  what  will  old 
Mr.  Meadows  say  ?  " 

*■  How,  —  why,  —  what  ?"  faltered  Sir  Tuf- 
tou,  in  veritable  anguioh  of  sou!. 

"  Never  roind ;  hush  !"  said  the  good-natured 
Mrs.  Lawson,  '*  don't  talk  of  it  to  ber;  it's  a 
wd  and  a  serious  subjeet." 

SW  sjwkv  with  empliasis ;  and  the  sight  of 
Adeline,  entering  from  the  tea-room,  leaning 
upon  Stanhope  Floyer's  arm  —  now  walking 
here,  now  sunding  anywhere  —  in  the  very 
heat  of  the  fire ;  —  in  the  very  draught  of  itic 
door,  —  so  that  they,  the  lovers,  might  s)>e«k 
unnatieed,  a«  they  thought ;  —  the  happiness  of 
two  deruted  persons,  the  perfeet,  though  brief, 
happiness  of  the  unfortunate  Adeline,  grated 
upon  Sir  Tufton's  nerves  very  much.  He  be- 
gan to  have  a  sick  hcad-aehe. 

All  (he  rest  of  llie  evening  —  how  short  it 
seemed   to  Addine !      How   the   hours  flew  I 
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How,  ir)>cn  »he  raiiuxt  her  «ye*  tn  th«  coun- 
tenance uf  her  very  h;ind»omc  and  graceful  ad- 
mirer, she  felt  that  there  was  no  one  else  worth 
looking  at  but  him  —  lh<it  nil  facrs  were  insipid 
—  all  conversation  worthies*  —  »vc  hi»;  and 
vet,  in  wJmt  did  that  converaatitm  conMst? 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


How  deep  the  iiigh  that  rends  the  faemtt, 
Hliich  brc«king  still  its  hopea  coDceal ! 

How  keen  the  pang  when  lovert  put, 
And  dwe  not,  must  not  love  kwI  I 

0  let  these  Altering  accents  teU, 

That  breathe  a  long,  a  last  hrewell ! " 


Pococs. 


I  NBVER  shall  forget  your  firat  meering," 
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AdeKne's  hand  in  Hers,  and  looked  aflection- 
atcly  Ht  hpT.  Adeline  felt,  witli  aomt  poig> 
ninc)',  what  n  mother's  Iotc  must  be. 

I  have  seen  in  name  i^nung  mind»,  ntudi 
niffering  from  fruitless  yearning  for  that  ma- 
ternal car?  and  sympathy  which  it  is  in  wo- 
man's nature  (o  give  and  to  receive.  School- 
days— the  cold  precision  of  an  aunlly  rule— 
the  itxiiffercncc  of  Hleimiothers  —  the  prefer- 
ence which  the  fond  and  proud  mother 
uDconacioualy  shews  for  her  own  offspring— r 
how  they  quicken  tl>o  tender  remembrance  of 
an  absent  or  lo«t  mother  1  What  life  and  in* 
flaenee  they  give  to  the  dimly-reculled  image 
of  one  just  known  to  be  withdrawn  ! 

The  tears  started  into  Adeline's  eyes. 

**  Hy  nephew  is  a  liappy  man,"  obwerved 
Lady  Theodora,  judging  that  her  feelings  were 
ao  intense  a«  to  be  expressed  only  by  weeping, 
••aitd— " 

"  But  it  was  not  Mr.  Floyer  for  whom  I 
felt  at  that  monwnt,"  replied  Adeline:—"  your 
goodnCM,  your  sympathy,  my  dear  I.«dy  The- 
odora;—  let  us  say  no  more  of  it  —  my  own 
dear  mother  could  not  have  cotnforted  nie  more 
ilian  you  have  dtme." 
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"  But  you  are  ktill  resolved  ?"  asked  Lady 
Theodora — "  you  have  taken  a  fioal  leave  of 
Stanhope  ?  " 

"  Dear  Lady  Theodora,  I  have  promised  my 
father,  lei  ttie  hope  fur  the  W-tU  If  Stanhope 
— if  Slanhupe  does  not  forget  nie  ! " 

"  Ah ! "  cried  Lady  Theodora,  "  ihne  is  the 
mischief.  What  certain  ruin  to  a  man's  clia- 
ractrr  is  an  early  di » ]i  point  men  t  !  Stanhope 
)uu  bix-n  a  littie  gay.  He  might  be  wlwUy 
rechunied  by  an  early  and  happy  marriage; 
whereas  by  driving  him,  aa  it  were,  into  dissipa- 
tion as  a  resource — however,  dear,  don't  think 
about  it  ■ —  don't  dwell  on  what  1  have  said. 
Provided  Stanhope  does  not  fall  into  the  hands 
of  any  deeigiting  woman,  who  is  cnpttvntKl  by 
bis  very  great  luiiuty  of  peritnn,  I  think  he  will 
never  censi-  to  cherinh  your  image." 

With  what  a  good  intention  Lndy  Thm>dora 
apoke  !  but  as  usual,  without  in  the  least  look- 
ing into  the  mind  of  her  whom  she  addressed. 
For  in  a  mind  like  Adeline's,  diflid'^nl,  re- 
served, cnthuHBstic,  jealousy  is  a  plant  of  in- 
digenous growth ;  and  jealousy  is  not  the  leas 
torturing  bvvxusc  it  may  be  often  unreasonable, 
sometimes  even  indc6nile. 
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She  pondered  for  some  rooiiienU, — aabametl 
of  Iier  own  thoughts, — on  what  Litdy  Theodora 
had  ullcred.  and  then  said,  "  Denr  Lady  Theo- 
(lurn,  do  ti'll  me  of  what  hnve  I  lo  be  afraid  ? 
Mv  iather  hinted  (ntneihing — but  oh  !  I  could 
nut, — I  could  not  ask  him  to  ex()lain  hini>elf. 
For  months  I  have  pondered  on  ihu»e  bints.  1 
bare  wondered  whether  lie  wboni  I  bo  entirely 
luve,  can  ever  degrade  himself  and  me  by — by 
—  ihtt*  iK  a  great  deal  of  wiekedoeM  in  the 
Torid,  in  ihere  not  ?  " 

Lady  Ttieodora  haKtciu'd  to  repair  the  error 
Uie  bad  made,— to  Mooihc  the  pangK  "be  h^d 
occasioned;  pangH  (he  more  nevere  that  ibey 
were  endured  in  secret,  for  already  —  already 
Adeline  felt  the  opprobrium,  adding  bitterness 
to  pain,  of  being  thought  jealous. 

"  You  have  no  reason,  my  dear  child,  to 

doubt   Stanhope's  honour  and  con»tuncy-     He 

boa  sought  the  interview  of  to-night,  and  he 

']P>eft  away,  binding  himself,  leaving  you  free; 

can  anything  be  more  honourable?" 

"  I  believe,"  said  Adeliiu'.  "  that  he  loves 
tne  DOW,  but — "" 

"  Mr.  Meadows  ha&,  indeed,  a  great  deal 
to  answer  for,"  interrupted   Lady  Theodora, 
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"cold,  heartless,  Riercenary,  —  to  sever  two 
young  persons  exicliy  suited  to  each  other ! 
And  are  j-ou  really, — really  resolved,  Ad^ne, 
to  go  home  lo-uiorrow  ?" 

"  I  must,  indeed,  I^ady  Theodora.  I  cannot 
avoid  seeing  Stanhope  if  1  stay  here,  and  I  am 
breaking  niy  word  if  1  do  mi;  him.  Do  not  let 
him  think,  if  you  talk  to  him  of  me,  that  it  is 
no  tacrilice  to  me, — don't  let  hint  call  me  cold, 
as  be  did  ]»%t  night.  Oh,  I^ady  Theodora,  I 
am  not  cold  !  'I'cjich  hint  to  know  me  better — 
oh !  fostej*  tile  alTcclWn  you  think  he  luis  for 
me.  It  will  Ije  the  only  —  the  only  comfort 
I  can  have  to  fancy  that  you  anti  he  are  talk- 
ing of  me  together — and  you  wifl  write  ? " 

*'  iJaily,  hourly,"  cried  Lady  Theodora^ 
struck  by  a  burst  of  enthusiasm  in  the  timid, 
delicate  Adeline  ;  *'  you  sliall  hear  of  every 
sigh  he  breathes — you  shall  knovr  every  dream 
be  dreams." 

"  Tell  him,  when  you  speak  of  me,"  purstted 
Adeline,  **  that  I  value  his  preference  far  more 
than  the  wealth  lie  regrets— oh,  far — far  more ! 
Once  I  UK-d  to  think  of  station  «td  fortuiHS 
and  mingle  up  those  notions  in  my  dream: 
of  future  happiness.  That  is  oU  at  an  en 
— for  ever  at  an  end  now." 
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'Yoa  are  my  owu  <ltar  friend  !"  replied 
Iddy  Theodora,  "  bow  I  should  have  liked 
you  for  my  son's  wife,  for  poor  Eustace  V 

Advliac  started ;  and  the  rec»llectioii  of  her 
last  interriew  with  Mr.  ForlcscHc  gave  li«r 
pain. 

•■Well,  AdeliDe,"  conlinued  Lady  Theo- 
'dors,  "you  wit)  walk  up  to  the  cotla;^  1 
hope :  icll  my  people  there  I  shall  be  at  liomc 
in  a  fortnight.     February  will  soon  be  livrc^" 

"  Yes,  and  your  ron  too."  snid  Adi-Iine, 
as  she  kissed  I,aJy  Thi-odora,  and  bode  her 
a  reluctant  good  night. 

**  And  so  it  really  iloea  amount  to  that ! 
And  she  really  is  under  an  enjzagement  to 
run  away  from  him,"  taid  Sir  Tufton  to  Mrs. 
Lammn,  when  cJie  disclosed  to  him  Adeline's 
projixli-d  fliglit  from  Counhton.  "Well,  un- 
der exiitling  cireumKiunct-H,  and  as  she  has 
choten  a  j^nilenian  to  fall  in  low  with,  1 
will  ride  by  t«r  carriagi.'  tl»e  first  stage." 

**  Vastly  condewending,  cousin,"  cried  Mrs. 
Lawaoo. 

"  Where  is  l^wson  ?  Where  'a  Horace  ?  " 
Mkcd  Sir  Tufton.  "Oh,  I  remember!  gone  to 
meet  Stanhope  Floycr  at  the  hunt ;  so  he  can 
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hunt,  though  he's  to  vpry  much  in  dcspnirT 
Hi'jt  inuliuly  assuiiies  >n  oclivr  forru  of  the  dis 

Mn.  Lawson  nlwayK  UufjlKfl  «l  Sir  Tuf- 
lon'M  jokcK,  and  he  alivnvK  laiightd  at  th«fn 
himself.  He  was  not  sorry  to  be  found  in  this 
very  cheerful  &tate  of  npirils  by  Adeline,  who 
tame  to  bid  Mrs.  Lawson  farewell.  The  sweel- 
ress  and  opcnn«sE  of  MillKrol's  character  had 
won  Adeline's  regard. 

"  I  dnrc  not  prru  yoii  to  come  to  Norlh- 
ington,"  she  said,  "  for,  jwrhapi,  Lady  Weot- 

WQfth— " 

"  %Vl)y,  mamma's  rather  particular  and 
queer,"  returned  Mrs.  Lawson;  "hut  wc  arc 
sure  to  M-e  you,  for  Stanhopi,'  un<i  I.awsoi)  are 
v>  renmrkalily  intimate." 

Adeline  knew  not  why,  but  her  mind  mit- 
gave  her  at  this  intelligence.  Stanhope  Floy«' 
bad  auured  her  they  were  not  intimate. 

"That,"  she  said,  gravely,  and  braving  for 
once  the  direct  gaEv  of  Sir  Tuflon,  "  will  not 
ensure  my  coining.     ^Vill  you  write  to  me  ?  " 

"  Indeeil  I  will.  Horace  !  Miu  Meadow*  it 
going  to  Nortliington ;  and  neither  you,  nor 
Lawkki)  Dor  Stanhope  Floyer,  nor  any  of  the 


gentlemen  have  the  grace  to  escort  her !  She 's 
obliged  to  take  up  with  Jtrs.  Gundry  and 
Peter." 

**  I  shall  ride  hy  Miaa  Meadows  the  whole 
way — that  in  if  I  am  allowed,"  said  Sir  Tufloii, 
with  ^eat  gallantry ;  "  and  I  ehall  expect  Mr- 
Meadows'  tlinukn  for  it." 

"1  believe,"  replied  Adeline,  "my  father 
would  be  very  much  obliged  to  you ;  with 
regard  to  myself,  I  aboil  be  eijually  grateful" 

"  What  does  she  mean  by  this  oool  accept- 
ance of  my  offer?"  thought  Sir  Tuftoii,  al- 
most more  offended  than  if  she  had  refused 
bim. 

But  the  day  waned  away,  and  there  wai 
DO  time  to  take  offc-iice.  The  distance  was 
only  thirty  miles;  and  with  four  po*t-horie«, 
lamps  in  tlie  carriage,  and  boasted  turnpike- 
roads,  there  was  no  fear  of  danger  even  if 
they  did  not  reach  Nortbington  before  it  was 
quite  dark. 

"  My  father,"  tlwught  Adeline,  *'  will  be 
aalitfied,  that  having  permitted  Sir  Tiifion  and 
his  servants  to  ride  beside  us,  I  could  not  have 
any  ho|M;  of  encountering  Mr.  Floyer,  for  aUs ! 
ny  fotbcr  BUfpecti  almost  every  look." 
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She  de«ecnd«]  the  hill  which  slopes  from 
Fir  Cliff;  ibc  river  vm%  now  partially  hidden 
in  tJin  coune  by  the  budding  of  the  earlj 
iree« ;  the  catkins  of  the  willaw  were  in 
Sourer,  distinct  beside  the  rippling  strnun. 
Young  lambkins  sported  in  tlic  im-aclow^ 
and  here  and  there  h  knoll,  whitened  by 
piitchvH  of  primrowK,  caught  ihe  eye.  Beau- 
Uful  Kpriug!  whit  can  )t|)end  thy  gay  hours 
in  crowded  cities,  and  hope  to  be  forgiven  '. 

The  journey  seemed  short  to  Adeline, 
shorter  almost  than  she  wished  it;  for  she 
was  revolving  all  that  had  liapprncd  at  Cougb- 
ton.  HcT  brief  intcniew  with  Mr.  Floyer 
had  bwn  devoted  to  reneuwi  n»«uraiK'es  of 
conittaitcy  and  affection  on  hiti  part ;  they 
had  been  satisfactory  even  to  the  enamoured 
AdeUne.  But  there  was  an  excitement  <rf 
manner,  a  recklessness  of  speech,  a  some- 
thing unguarded  —  almost  libertine  —  in  hia 
deportment  which  fUted  her  with  anxiety. 
Could  these  new  appearance  be  the  result 
of  an  interval  of  dissipation  and  folly — or 
were  they  chargeable  upon  that  unhappinesa 
of  which  Mr.  Floyer  spoke  «o  feelingly? 
Sl>e  could  not  resolve  tlie  question ;  but  Lady 
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Theodora's  rvmark,  "  Stanhope  Floyer  would 
be  saved  by  an  early  marruige,"  rang  in  her 
ear*. 

The  fir*t  mi»cry  of  an  ill-placed  atiachmeni, 
want  of  confidence, — ^and  it  may  be  called  the 
hjrdra  of  dontcstic  evils, — took   nwiiy  all   the 
enjoymtnt   of  those   f«n<l   recottectioDR  which 
the  recent  expression  of  an  nrdeiit  attachment 
■upplics.     Sir  Tuftou,  riding  awiduou^ly  now 
aod    then    up    to  the    carriage- window,   vi&s 
Mnick  by  the  melatKboly  of  Adeline's  coun- 
tenance, and  he  fell — for  he  was  a  kind-heart- 
ed roan  when   his  pride  was  not  piqued — the 
greater  concern  for  hi-r  that  he  was  conscious 
he  had  lately  brcR  n  litllc  malicious.     When 
day  declined,  he  renewed  liis  close  attendance, 
ontil   tlie    lighu  of  many    windows    denoted 
that  the  carriage  and  its  satellites  hnd  reach- 
ed  the  villajte  of  Northington.     The  cliartot 
ttoppo<l  at  the  green  gates ;  Sir  Tufton  alight- 
(d   to   band   Miss   Meadows   out  of  it ;   and 
then,  without  attempting  to  intrude  upon  the 
privacy   of  her  Iwme,   reinountcd    his  horae, 
and  rode  off  to  Tyruwley  Court. 

"Is  James  illf"  inquired   Adeline,   seeing 
that  the  cook,   tlip-shod,  and   all   untidiness 
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&nd  wonderment,  came  to  the  gate.  "  How 
te  my  father?"  she  asked,  without  waiting 
for  an  answer  to  the  first  cfueedoi).  "  Mrs. 
Gutidry  nnd  Peter  arc  gone  to  Lady  Then- 
doTH's,*  scring  that  the  amazed  domestic 
ctQI  held  a  Baring  candle  up  to  her  face,  anil 
Mored. 

**  Bless  you,  ma'am !      I   tliotight  it  was 

my    master   and    Mi««    .        IMdn't    you 

hear  th«  bells  a-ringing  as  you  came  along  ?* 

*'  No — yes ;  where  is  Sally  r  and  where 
■re  they  sitting  to-night  P" 

Adeline  moved  into  the  hall ;  it  was  dark 
and  cold. 

*'  There '»  a  fire  her^"  said  the  servant, 
Ojwning  the  breakfast-parlour  door.  '*  I 
thought  ihey  would  be  homo  tonight." 
*'  Sally/'  she  added  in  a  mysterious  whis- 
per, **  giv  warning.  So  roi«siR  discharged  her 
immediately.  Janic*  has  gone  along  with 
master.  Bless  me^  there  >  another  ring  at 
tite  gate!"  And  away  flew  the  hone»t  woman, 
leaving  Adeline  to  her  reflections. 

Poor  Adeline '.  A  sense  of  the  painful  truth 
came  over  her ;  she  felt  rick  at  heart ;  faint, 
humbled,  ashamed.     She  sal  down,  and  leanef^ 
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ID  deep  dfj«:t)on  over  the  fire.  Yrt,  ere 
the  fDot«tr|)«  which  «)h>  hrnrd  in  tite  garden 
came  close  to  like  window,  t-hf  reproved  the 
idle  KuspidonB  which  she  blushed  to  own, 
"  My  father  h«s  (oo  much  real  concern  for 
ray  hap|)ine«ii,"  she  muttered  to  herself,  ankwer- 
tng  her  own  thoughlit. 

Id  ft  few  oiomeuis  there  waa  a  bu»tle  in 
ihe  hall ;  bxndboxes  were  carried  in,  im- 
perials iJirown  down;  posl-ljoys  were  being 
paid;  and  Mils  WillinnisV  voice,  high  in 
command,  wat  bvatd  to  echo  through  the  piu- 
sagea. 

"  Betty,  is  my  room  ready  ?  Jnme*,  there, 
carry  my  dresking-box  up  «tair«.  Mr.  Mea- 
dows, my  dear,  have  you  dropped  your  spec- 
tacle>caw  ?  Well  now,  Nancy,  quick  l  some 
Hewed  oysters  and  toasted  cheese  in  the  brealc- 
fast-mon).  Will  you  bave  your  HoUanda  and 
water,  dear  ?" 

Sbe  bunt  open  the  door  of  the  breakfu»t- 
luom  as  sbe  dpoke.  '*  My  dear  angel,  Adi^ 
line,  here  to  receive  us  I"  She  threw  her 
arm*  round  her  friend.  "  Spare  mc  the  dis- 
closure, darling !" 

There   was   every  reason   to  spare  the  dts- 
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cloKurc,  for  a  new  bttio  satin  peliue,  a  bonnet 
irimmcd  with  ribands  a  mile  high,  and  a  fresh 
detachment  »f  flowing  curK  proclaimed  the 
bridal  attire. 

Mrs.  Meadows  lhoug:hl  it  due  to  her  situa- 
tion to  sit  down  and  shed  a  few  tears  on  a 
handkerchief  marked  "  L.  M.  36;"  but  she 
kept  fa«t  hold  of  Adeline's  hand.  "  I  knew 
ytnj  would  be  overpowered  by  your  fcclingS) 
dear.  So  am  1.  And  n»  to  your  dear  father, 
he'it  the  most  noble,  the  most  generous,  the 
raoBt  devoted  man.  Oh !  his  conduct  to 
me  has  been  perfection.  Such  delicacy,  nich 
atiachmenl,  and  tiuch  fears,  poor  dear  man, 
that  I  should  mistake  the-  nature  of  my  feel- 
ings for  him ;  but  there  was  no  fear  of  that, 
Adeline,  none!  I  have  loved  ntany  times; 
liui  never,  really,  till  now  ]  Kly  own  darling 
Adeline !  I  eannnt  be  a  niotlK-r  to  you ; 
that  our  re*pective  ages  forbid;  but, — Betty, 
some  oo«ls  to  this  fire, — but  we  iiliall  be  food 
as  staters.  He's  so  very  proud  of  mr!"  con- 
tinued Mrs.  Meadows,  pursuing  a  aort  of 
monologue.  •'  Ivoftus  has  behaved  uncom- 
monly ill  —  faorribly  !     But  we  won't  talk  erf' 


N 


WI0OWP,K$. 

UiBL  Why,  love,  we  were  married  by  special 
licence ;  my  tpoto  was  so  uncommoDly  anxious 
for  il  all  to  be  over.  Mr.  Sniallwood  gave 
ne  away,  aad  who  should  como  into  the 
street  to  lee  us  set  out  on  our  lour,  but  all 
tbc  little  Middlclons." 

**  Cwn  I  wc  my  fiilher  ?"  interrupted  Adc^ 
line,  not  at  all  able  to  keep  pace  with  the 
raptures  of  her  ncwly.acquired  parent.  *'  Ii 
he  in  the  »ludy  ? " 

"  Pardon  me,  my  love.  I  oever  allow  him 
hurried." 

**  But  I  must  aee  my  father !"  exclaimed 
Adeline,  humting  into  ii  pasvion  of  lear^ 
"  Well,  dear,  as  you  plea»c." — "  There  can  be 
no  harm  done  now ;  she  cairt  untie  the  knot," 
thought  Mm.  Meadows,  as  Adeline  rushed 
out  ot  the  room,  and  she  turned  to  a  little 
pocket-glass  to  adjust  her  curls. 

Adclini-  found  her  father  in  his  study.  He 
was  ftaoding  with  his  liack  towards  her,  nnd 
did  not  seem  at  all  inclined  to  turn  his  face. 
On  the  contrary,  Ih?  locked  and  unlocked  a 
drawer  three  limes  and  snufTt-d  the  caitcite* 
twice^  ere  he  rc|)lied  to  the  weeping  ulutaliou 
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of  hi*  daughter;  when  b«  did  venture  to  greet 
h«r,  Adeline  threw  herself  silently  into  his 
armft. 

Not  a  word  of  explanation  panted.  The 
dutiful  child  knew  that  she  had  no  right  lo 
exact  explanation.  Mr.  Meadows  had  no  wisli 
to  give  ii.  "  You  will  not  lo»e  me  the  less?" 
wajt  alt  that  Adeline  said.  And  a  fond  pres- 
sure of  her  father  answered  lhat,que«tion. 

Mr.  Meadows  made  no  enquiry  why  slie 
had  returni-d  *oon«r  tlian  was  expected — oon- 
tctence  aupplied  an  answer  to  that  tjuery. 
He  was  not  quite  sure  whether  he  rejoiced 
or  not,  that  she  wa§  too  late  i  the  Nortb- 
ington  people  would  talk  a  good  deal;  he 
hoped  he  had  not  injured  his  respectability; 
but  Am  excuse  to  his  own  mind  was,  the 
strength  of  Mis«  William*'*  attachment,  which 
would  not  let  hiai  lake  any  other  course. 

They  went  in  to  supper.  The  stewed  oyster* 
>  and  toasted  cheese,  though  rery  good — did  not 
look  super-elegant  after  the  ddicacies  of  Cougb> 
ton  House.  Mr.  Kfeadows  would  have  been 
parliculurly  obliged  lo  James  and  Betty,  if 
the}'  had  not  stan-d  at  him  all  supper-time,  sa 
if  he  had  been  a  fresh-cuught  animal  :^yet  be 
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did  not  ivA  much  nelicTed  whim  these  myr- 
inidona  hiul  rctirvil,  und  be  was  left  alone  with 
his  daughter  and  his  bride.  Ix>riui  was  never 
mentioned :  u  most  consonant  with  the  bride's 
tosto.  servants  were  the  theme. — 

"Sttliy  behaved  remnriiiibly  ill — so  extremely 
impertinent,  deamt  Adeline;  think  of  my  dis- 
ineu)(  when,  at  the  lant  moment,  &he  refused  to 
wuh  up  my  rough-dried  thJnj^s.  If  it  had 
not  been  for  the  noble  conduct  of  Mr.  Mea- 
dows, who  generously  insisted  on  their  going 
to  Mrs.  Miller's,  and  then  turned  Sally  off, 
I  know  not  when  the  happy  went  could  have 
taken  place !  It  was  so  far  well,  wann't  it 
love, —  I  hiul  my  lilac  liibinct  uiade  up  juM  in 
time~-and  Ae  likes  lilac — indeeiJ  I  don't  know 
what  he  does  not  like  when  I  put  it  on." 

Adeline  waa  thankful  to  escape  from  all  thi«, 
and  eager  to  seek  the  quiet  of  her  own  room. 
But  quiet — total  quiet  —  when  the  mind  has 
received  a  shock,  does  not  restore  its  tone. 
Adeline  would  hjive  given  much  for  the  con- 
wlutioDft  of  an  bumble,  triiNty  confidante- — not 
any  of  her  6De,  or  great  frienda;  no — it  is  not 
lo  such  that  we  (urn  in  any  of  the  events  of 
life  which  humble  us  unspeakably.     Dignified 
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grief  is  picliircsquc,  and  merits  dign)6«I  con- 
solation). W)Mm  we  find  our  nicrst  feelings 
ahockn),  yet  care  not  to  li-t  llie  world  nee  our 
sufferings,  there  is  no  one  like  a  homely,  com- 
fortable, soothing  companion,  who  has  acted 
the  part  of  sympathizer-general  all  her  life. 

There  was  somelhing  that  struck  Adeline  as 
fptMK  and  degrading  in  these  hurried  ouplialB. 
To  see  a  man  of  a  grave,  prcciw  clinructer, 
carried  away  into  folly  at  sixty  years  of  agts 
is  vastly  amusing  to  the  world;  but  to  the 
daughter  who  reverences  the  parent  as  a  veiie- 
rsblo  being  above  the  reach  of  ridicule,  onc- 
whose  grey  hairs  she  would  forfeit  her  exist- 
ence to  prewrve  from  shame,  is  ab»olute 
anguish.  Crabbe,  it  is  said  —  that  least 
romantic  of  pods,  fell  in  1ov(^— madly  in  lor^ 
at  sixty ;  had  I  been  his  biographer,  I  would 
not  hare  publisho<]  the  fact.  O  aged  and  n> 
vercd  graiuUires — or  such  as  niiglit  be  grand- 
sires!  leave  to  youth  its  amiable  fotlieis  it« 
passions,  its  hopes!  Time  and  nature  warn 
us  to  live  for  others. 

It  is  a  great  matter  in  domestic  politics  to 
be  at  one's  ease ;  and  a  great  misfortune  to 
have  too  much  delicacy  and  rcfinnncnt.     Mrs. 
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'etSowi  (A\  into  her  new  situation  ns  n-sdily 
u  poMJblc*  Ttic  morning  after  her  jotirncvi 
the  took  the  privilege  of  being  Inngui^iing 
■ad  fatigued,  and  reclined  on  a  sofa  all  day, 
vilb  a  vinaigrette  and  hartshorn-hollle  by  ber 
ride.  But  this  would  not  do  for  the  active 
Louisa  long ;  in  the  afternoon  she  was  bustling 
about  the  ItouKe,  nimmaging  closete,  scolding 
the  scrvanik,  and  "  my  dearing**  Mr.  Mc*dowB 
riH,  |iArtly  from  fear,  and  partly  from  flntiery, 
ilie  carried  every  point  which  Adeline  had 
long  contested  in  vain.  Old  servants  were  to 
be  turned  away>  new  ones  engaged — but  oh  I 

Ctbe  most  remarkable  era  of  all !  the  drawing- 
room  wait  tu  1)e  retcued  from  its  silver-paper 
covering,  bccaufte  Mrs,  Meadowo  had  a  par- 
ticuUr  objection  to  sitting  anywhere  eltte. 
Poor  ftlr.  Meadows  turned  sbame-facetl  into 
fu«  office,  among  his  clerks  and  clients,  and 
thought  the  congratulations  would  never  cease; 
whilst  throughout  tiie  village  the  usual  obser- 
valiona  w«rr  wafted  fn>ni  house  to  house— 
"  Weil,  they  are  old  enough  to  do  as  they 
like!" — and,  "To  bo  sun?  they  had  no  time  to 
low!" — "Well,  Mr.  Meadows  can  aflbrd  to 
foQow  bis  own  will." 
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Tlieii  tilt  Muinj^up  day  came  on.  Mrs, 
Meadows  io  a  new  mob,  matronly  ami  fashion- 
able— was  stuck  up  all  day  on  a  chair,  with 
Mr.  Meadows'  favourite  cat.  by  way  of  con- 
ju^l  kimlncf»,  at  hrr  fm-t;  Miss  Haines  as 
hef  bnJexmaid.  Thett  i>uch  hfarl-buniings  at 
the  nej{lM;t  of  M>me  —  such  ftrlf-gratulation  at 
the  amazing  condescension  of  others!  Such 
handin;;  of  cake  and  wine;  such  cnticisni  of 
the  bride's  dress,  on  the  part  of  those  who 
came  out,  to  those  who  vame  in,  There  wer« 
relays  of  fair  daniscls  all  the  day — and  there 
had  not  been  such  a  stir  in  Northington,  as 
Mrs.  Hnines  obwrvcd,  nincc  the  day  of  the 
fashions.  Heart-tiick,  Adeline  ewcajicii  by  a 
back-door ;  she,  she  felt,  could  not  be 
deemed  particularly  ornamental  on  such  an  ■ 
occasion— and  walked  quickly  away  from  the 
•ocne  of  triumph.  She  passed  the  rustic  ale- 
house, rang  at  Lady  Theodora's  f;ate-beil, 
aitd  fdt  truly  happy,  although  the  windows 
of  the  coltaf^  were  closed,  and  ulthnugh  eren 
Boa  was  not  there  to  welcome  her,  that  Bh« 
was  at  last,  in  peace  and  alone. 

She  sat   down  on  a  chair  which   stood    oa 
tiw  lawn,  and  gave  full  vent  to  (he  bitterness 
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of  her  reelings,  which  nhe  had,  kindly  and 
GODsiderately,  supjiresseit.  The  gaixien  was 
in  th«  6r8t  blush  of  spring-lilce  beauty,  and 
dnr  frit  the  silent  influence  of  the  flowers 
upon  her  »piriK  TufU  of  primroses  grew 
under  llie  still  lenlleMt  lree» ;  the  hepatica 
had  succeeded  the  Mwwdrop.  In  the  hol- 
low, a  large  mezerian  bush  gave  life  to  the 
green  expanse ;  the  anemones  opened  their 
many-coloured  petals  to  the  sun;  the  tulips 
were  just  opening;  and  there  s4-cnied  scarcely 
any  need  of  greater  variety,  or  of  sweeter 
tinells,  than  those  which  the  hyacinths 
■fforded. 

Whilst  Adeline  itat,  marking  the  spot  where 
•ome  of  her  happiest  hours  had  puxned,  she 
was  startled  by  the  sight  of  a  figure  winding 
round  the  shrubbery,  beyond  the  deli;  as  it 
approached,  a  sort  of  awe  came  over  her. 
"  My  conjectures  are  then  right,"  she  whis- 
pered lo  hersdf.  "  Dear  Lndy  Theodora ! 
you  art  blessed  in  your  son."  She  rose,  and 
hastened  lo  welcome  Mr.  Fortcscue  —  for  it 
was  he  who  appronclied  her. 

Hit  delight,  his  e»tasy  at  seeing  her,  re> 
tarded    the  explanation   which    Adeline    had 
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Umg  determined  to  teek.  She  released  her 
Kaod  in  much  eaofusion  from  hia,  and  they 
turned  to  stroll  along  the  walk. 

'*  Mr,  Fortescuc,'*  said  Adeline,  earnestly, 
'*  a  Etrauge  idea  posachses  my  mind.  It  is 
oonfirn>cd  by  your  presence  here.  Arc  you 
Lady  Theodora's  son  ?" 

She  turned,  and  looked  intently  on  the 
countenance  of  the  youni;  man. 

"  I  will  aiMwer  you,"  said  the  supposed  Mr. 
Fortescue,  *'  in  the  spirit  of  candour  in  which 
you  seek  to  know  my  name — I  am  Eustace 
Ploycr." 

*'  Then,  why,"  a»ketl  Adeline,  rcprouel;- 
fully,  "  this  utele9«,  this  cruel  concealmcnl. 
Lady  Th«Klora  love*  her  son  —  ahe  loves,  at 
least,  his  memory  —  tbe  recoliection  of  hiH 
cliildh<KMl  is  her  dearest  assoeiatioa.  Have 
you  the  feelings  of  a  son.  that  you  can  remain 
days,  nay  weeks,  near  to  her,  and  withhold 
from  ber  the  happiness  —  (he  only  liagipiiiess 
she  deflrcs,  that  of  knowiofr  y»u  ?" 

"  Becnuse,"  said  Kiixtare  Floyer,  '*  because 
I  am  bound  by  a  pronii»r  — a  promise  exacted 
from  me  whilst  I  believed  that  my  mother 
had  voluntarily  given  me  up   to   the  charge 
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of  othen^lhat  I  would  not  mnke  myMilf 
known  to  her  until  I  had  attaiaed  the  age 
of  (wenty-onc,  wbcn  M  conlroi  over  my 
aciioiiit  muKt  cwisc." 

"  And  the  guardian  who  EnditcMl  you  to 
m>k«  this  promise,"  cried  Adeline,  indig- 
mntly,  **  hai  he  children  —  does  he  know  a 
parcnl's  love,  that  he  can  thus  disr^ard  the 
r«rlin]^  of  a  mother  P" 

"  He  has  a  daughter ."  replied  Mr.  Floyer ; 
whilft  his  face  was  sufFuBed  with  a  deop  blush. 

Adeline  was  silent  for  sotne  oiotneDts.  '*  I 
caaaot  comprehend  your  motive  for  coniin|{ 
to  Coughton." 

"  t  wi^ed  to  nee  T/acIy  Theodortt— can  you 
■appose  that  1  had  no  curiosity  ?  1  broke  no 
promise  as  long  as  ahe  knew  me  not ;  but  1 
confess  —  separated  as  I  have  been  from  my 
childbood, — filial  feelings  were  not  uppermost, 
I  had  another  motive. — Do  not  reproach  me, 
Misa  Meadowy"  be  added,  after  a  few  mo- 
noeotx  of  agitated  Hilence*  as  he  walked  by 
her  side,  *'  whatever  pain  my  apparent  ultcn- 
atton  —  my  inv(4untary  separation  from  my 
mother  may  have  caused  her,  I  shall  endea- 
vour,  to   the  best  of  my  power,  to   compen- 
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sate.  I  love  ber,  indeed  I  do."  He  dashed 
th«  tears  from  his  ejcs  as  be  spoke. 

*'  [  bavr  seen  mucli  of  Lady  Tlieodora  of 
Ule  yt-ars,"  wiid  Adelini-,  as  ihey  pncMl  round 
again  to  the  bow-window,  fringMl  with  ihe 
pyricanthia'a  red  berrii'*;  "  her  loitclioeM  here 
rises  to  my  rectJIection.  I  have  often  felt 
indignant  at  the  injustice  dotte  to  her — to 
Iicr!  wbo  tnij^ht  so  aptly  have  f^uided  the 
mind  of  her  son  —  she  has  been  much  misun- 
derMtood." 

*•  But  you  ~~  you,"  criwJ  Rustace  warndy, 
"  have  been  a  daiif{bter  to  tier  —  soolbiog  her 
vexations  according  with  her  tiwtcs  1  —  every 
letter  from  my  mother  to  n>e  has  conveyed 
pr^ismof  Miw  Meadows." 

*.*  I  have  received  as  much  —  nay  more— of 
kindness  than  it  has  ever  been  in  my  jMiwer 
lo  bestow,  and  I  may,  perhaps,  need  ttiU 
the  sympathy  of  my  kinil  fri<'nd.*'  The  me- 
lancholy tone  of  her  soft  voice  attracted  the 
immediate  ut>M-rvatio«  of  Mr.  Floycr. 

"  I  hope  you  are  happy  I"  he  snid,  gently  ; 
"  1  liupe  llial,  in  the  chunges  of  which  I 
have  heard,  your  happiness  bus  been  consi* 
deredf 


WIOOWBBS. 


S8S 


Adeline  wa*  aleni  for  some  lime.  "  I  can- 
not Bpnk  upon  thai  subject,  Mr.  Floj-cr," 
>hc  at  Inxt,  replied. 

Tbry  walked  fur  »oni«  time,  in  silmee. 
KuttacK  wu  the  ftnl  to  >peak.  "  Thin  is  a 
lovely  wene."  he  wid,  looking  roiind  liim  with 
the  etithuftiaHm  of  a  young  man;  "  but  it  is 
Dot  a  rvAidtmcc  suitable  to  my  mother's  rank, 
Woodcolc  ^  poor  Stanhope  !^  is  now  in  pre- 
pnratioa  for  ijuiy  Thvudorn.  I  am  filtinj; 
it  up  to  iter  tuati.-.  I  am  then-  —  but  still 
uader  law  asaumcd  tiauii-, — in  order  to  preparv 
it  for  my  mutbtr.  Will  j'ou,  before  I  reiiim 
to  place  h«r  there,  visit  the  spot,  and  itee 
if  it  will  he  suitable  to  her  inclinations  ?" 

"  No, —  I  cannot,  indeed,  Mr.  Floyer  — 
indeed  I  cannot,**  repbed  Adcbnc;  &l)e  buret 
inio  tear*. 

Mr.  y\oytr  looked  much  turprifted  —  still 
more  ooncemed  ;  but  Ik-  was  totally  uncon- 
acious  of  the  painful  assucialiuflji  which  Adc 
line  had  with  Woodcote;  he  drew  her  to  a 
choir,  enirealed  her  to  sit  dowu;  and,  with  a 
tenderness  of  speech  and  manner,  that  a^ain 
recalled  most  powerfully  the  tones  of  his 
cousin's  voice,  he  ctuleaTourrd  to  console  her. 
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"  The  best,  the  oiily  remedy  for  my  sor- 
rowH,"  SM(I  Acidine,  tryinj;  to  check  licr 
teari,  "  i»  pstieiictf.  My  boine  was  o»ce 
hftppy  —  it  it  ao  no  longer  1  and  I  have  no 
other  resource  to  look  to." 

Mr.  Floyer,  already  far,  far  too  deeply  in- 
terested   in    this  beautiful   and    simple  being, 
could  haYc  said    much,  but    a  delicacy,  a  It-^ 
midity  natural  to   Iiiit   age,  mulling  from   as 
true  and  constant  an  attachment,  then  in  its 
infancy,    as  ever    riveted    one    being    to   the 
memory  of  another,  restrained  the  expresuon 
cf  his   feelings.      He   conducted    her   to   the 
^te;  and  obeying  her  injunclion  not  to  walk 
farther  with    her,  quickly  retreated,  and  di»-  _ 
appeared   among  the  beeches    and    elms,    te-  1 
nanled  in  their  seclusioD  solely  by  the  fea- 
thery tribe,  or  by  the  startled  squirrel.  M 

Adeline,  with  a  heavy  heart,  walked  home. 
Smart  Ixiniiets  and  featiiers  were  retreating 
M  slw  altered  the  precincta  of  the  house; 
and  tlie  foolbuy  was  retiring  from  the  draw. 
ing-room  with  empty  chocolate  cups,  and  with 
mutilated  bride-cake.  She  would  fain  have 
repaired  to  her  own  room,  but  the  drawing-] 
room  door  was  wide  open  ;  Mrs.  Meadows  a 
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the  Mif«  HiuncKM  were  muiU^I  ju»t  in  front  of 
it;  and  tlicrc  wa*  iiu  siip|iing  away  witliout 
pontive  ruilcitcu. 

**  Come  in,  come  in,  Adeline,"  cried  Mrs. 
Headown,  ax  Adclinv  fancied,  in  a  rather  more 
autliorilative  tone  than  formerly.  "  Such  ca- 
pital fun  l"  and  Louina  clapped  her  hands  with 
delist.  '*  Little  Gadsden  has  got  into  an- 
other scrape,— juit  bear;  Mrs.  Haines  knows  Sir 
Tufloo's  housekit-per,  who  knows  Mr.  Stowc's 
bulifl';  and  Mr.  Stowe's  bitiliff  has  been  at- 
tended bf  young  What's-his-namc,  at  Ardham, 
and  young  W)uitVhiiMnan)c  declares  that  the 
Miu  Stowres  are  pulling  caps  for  lh<^  pardon." 

"  He  "»  a  shame  and  a  diiigrace  to  the  cloth," 
cried  Mrs.  Haines,  "  and  1  should  like  to  see 
ills  gown  stripped  off." 

**  I  should  have  thought  iiim  a  very  inno- 
cent person,"  said  Adeline,  meekly.  Mrs. 
Mc«dows,  Mrs.  and  the  Mi^'«  Hainescs  ex- 
cliaiigcd  ftiTtlTc  looki-  '*  Mark  my  worda," 
cried  Louisa,  "  and  he'll  be  at  Miss  Meadows' 
feet  before  long." 

Adeline  uniled  —  too  careless  to  contradict 
the  re]Kirti  and,  as  ihey  rose  to  depart  there 
waa  a  marked  cooluesa  in  tlie  manner  of  Mrs. 
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■nil  tbp  Misfi  Haineses  tow«rdi>  her.  But  she 
w«»  fur  too  dvprctsvd  in  *})irilB  to  cooccra 
herself  about  Huch  mioor  troubles  as  the  coo) 
looks  of  gossiping  neighbours. 

]>«y  hy  duy  some  Bccustomed  pTivilcgc^ 
•omv  s^Riptoni  of  dotiicstic  power  siid  import- 
ance,  valued  unly  whvn  withdrawn,  wiu  wrested 
from  her  without  delkacy,  yet  wilbout  malice. 
It  was  sheer  vulgarity  that  made  Mrs.  Mea- 
dows continually,  and  without  design,  tread 
upon  the  feelings  of  her  inmate,  as  an  awkward 
■nan  treads  on  onc'a  toca.  Her  immediate 
auumptioD  of  ini»tms-like  Jmportanee  was 
uniniligntcd  by  u  single  steir^n-pitiach  or  miic 
giving.  All  that  had  preceded  her  dynasty 
was  wrung,  and  must  be  altered ;  all  that 
had  occurred  sinee  that  event  wait  pertiect  in 
its  way.  The  new  servants  were  treasurea^l 
the  new  carpels  pictures !  Tlie  new  dresses, 
which  her  gaudy  taste  imported  into  the 
greeu  thades  of  the  gruve,  were  alone  the 
fashion.  Mrs.  Meadows  wished  she  could  mo- 
dernise Kliss  Meadows,  and  make  her  lens  of 
an  old  maid ;  raisin  wine  was  abolislied,  maid- 
servants  were  voted  incoosistcnt ;  the  old  bu< 
miu,  once  to  coveted,  was  wnt  up  to  tbe 
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» ;  antl  Louisa  contcmplntcd,  thoufjh  jd 
•.y,  (tending  Mr.  uml  Mr*.  Hcutiow*,  or 
thcir  effigies,  oi  sbe  calleil  them,  tu  lli«  gar- 
rrts  also. 

And  >hf  did  tuccecA  in  ncw-modflliiig  Grove 
Unuitc, —  »S  it  wiLK  lM:iii:cfortli  tu  hv  culled. 
luitead  uf  the  orderly,  rcspeclalde,  charac- 
teristic abode  of  a  thriving,  couDtry  atturney, 
it,  and  all  its  appurtenances,  became  flashy 
md  flaring;  wanting  the  simplicity  of  in 
brmer  unpretrnding  comfort,  and  failing  in 
ibe  "  style"  which  Mr;^  Meadows  wished  to 
give  to  it.  A  tawdry  rootiRiui.  iriih  nn  ill-made 
lircry,  was  a  »«rry  HubKtilulc  for  the  neai- 
luoded  Phillia  of  former  daya.  An  attempt 
•t  tnlrici  and  removes  failed  at  the  finit 
dinner-party.  The  word  "Office"  being  re- 
noved  from  the  green  door,  the  clients, 
"  vulgar  creatures,"  lurnwi  perpetually  by 
niktake  into  the  wrong  room.  FarniL-rii,  with 
cU)d-i)opping  boot%  two  indies  thick,  iHrlti-d 
In  when  ihe  Vicar's  wife  wab  calling,  leaving 
a  strong  odour  of  tobacco  bdiind  them,  and 
slajriog  just  long  enough  to  explain  to  the 
■fronted  Mrs.  Meadowy,  tliat  titcy  "  only 
stepped  in  about  tbc  toitkei,"  The  footboy, 
TOl.  L  0 
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from  inexperience,  and  a  oatural  country  lo- 
quacity, which  Mrs.  Meadows  encouraged  and 
called  "good  fun,"  rvvealed  the  socird  my^ 
teties  of  the  "  Office,"  by  mcssagn  which 
should  never,  as  Mr.  Mejulows  observed,  have 
come  in  by  llwt  door.  I'hen,  there  wsk  all 
the  iocoDvenience  which  indiscretion  and  vul- 
garity  in  a  mistress  introduces  into  a  houfic. 
Mrs.  McadowB  nas  joking  and  familiar  with 
Iter  servants  one  moment,  and  expecting  them 
to  treat  her  with  amazing  respect  the  next. 
She  was  to  be  mortal  —  they  perfect ;  she 
gleaned  all  that  could  amuae  her  from  the 
stores  of  their  go(i:&i(>,  and  felt  indignant  when 
she  discovered  that  they  sometimes  commu- 
nicated tho«e  etores  (o  others,  relatively  to 
herself.  Then  she  was  perpetually  falling  out 
with  titc  clerk*.  Mr.  HruokKt>ank,  the  head 
man,  whom  Mr.  Meadows  would  rather  have 
died  than  alTk<»nted,  was  an  angel  of  politeneKs 
one  day  —  the  next  a  demon  of  incivility  :  and 
all  his  faults,  which  hod  lain  like  title^eeda 
in  the  office,  were  brought  Inaptly  into  light. 
Then  there  were  two  uidiappy  human  machines, 
— boys  wlm  earned  their  icven  shillings  a  week 
by  copying  all   the   words   in  Johnson's  dio> 
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dfmnry  —  literary  characu-rti  without  souls, — 
boys  1>''^  other  Ixiyt,  with  peccadillos  hitherto 
not  decnird  worth  notice  or  correction.  But 
the  netiTe  Louisa  —  she,  whose  genius  for  de- 
trcti<H)  had  been  all  her  life  exercieod, — now 
made  a  strong  party  with  the  !ten,-anis  against 
these  miKguidcfl  creatures,  and  gave  the  whole 
weight  of  her  support  to  Hetty  the  cook,  and 
Sukey  the  laundress,  in  that  spirit  of  perse* 
cution  which  female  domestics  seem  to  hare 
intuitively,  against  boys,  girls,  small  dogs, 
and  any  annual  which  can  he  with  impunity 
opprancd' 

Adeline  saw  these  incipient  evils  without 
triumph,  wiiliout  an  attempt  to  rvHcue  her 
father's  household  from  its  impending  degra- 
dation; for  she  perceived  that  Mrs.  Mea- 
dow»,  highly  satisfied  with  herself,  and  re- 
velling in  authority,  had  the  amiable  prac- 
tice of  going  directly  contrary  to  anything 
that  ^e  had  lulvicvd;  and  a  little  (itilckni^x 
of  reply  in  Mrs.  Meadow*,  although  instantly 
salved  over  with  '*  ray  darling*,"  "  my  sweets," 
and  "  my  angels,"  warned  the  gentle  step, 
daughter  that  there  was  nothing  more  to  be 
said  by  way  of  expostulation. 

D    2 
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Adeline  took  an  early  opportunity  of  telling 
her  father  that  she  had  seen  Stanhope  Floya; 
that  he  had  renewed  his  addresaes;  and  that 
she  had  observed  her  promiae,  and  bid  him 
think  of  her  no  more. 

"You  were  right,  you  were  quite  right, 
my  dear  girl,''  replied  Mr.  Meadows,  *'  we 
must  not  give  way  to  inclination." 

Adeline  retired ;  ike  mutt  not  give  way  to 
inclination,  though  her  father  might  On  her 
the  sacrifice  must  fall.  Had  her  father  ooQ- 
sidered  her  happiness  in  hil  recent  proceed- 
ing? The  question  distressed  her,  and  she 
turned  to  her  usual  resource,  a  stroll  in  the 
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Cwjjiiiiiuil  WW  lowd  tu  (IwiJl, 
PitT  ibo  xorrowt  1  cniluni, 
Tlie  oftiiNc^-I  mwK  not— dare  nol  wD." 

Sth  Joiik  Moors. 

all  her  walkx,  wlielher  by  design  or  ac- 
ilcDt,    she     knew    not,     Adeline    met     Mr. 
Sualjoe  Flojer.      It  was  a   relief  la  her  (o 
Sj  from  the  perpetual  aiming  to  be  genteel, 
mkI   struggling   to  be  great,  by  which   Mra. 
Meadows  wa«  actuated,  to  the  real  superiority 
mind,  character,  sod   oiantters  of  a  well* 
lui»t<.-d  and  wcll-prineiptrd  gentleman.      I>ay 
by  day  Uie  intimacy  between  EuKtnce  and  Ade- 
line (ivcpvncd  into  —  they  tailed  it  friendship ; 
at   into   that   «ort   of  friendthip   wliidi   laid 
foundation,   in    ihc    mind  of  one  of  the 
ty,  of  a  romantic  and  tailing  attachment. 
Men  who   have  independent  fortunes;  men 
who  look    round    upon    the    most    favoured 
haunts   of  the  sylvan   gods,   and    call    those 
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green  j{ladeti   their  own,   hare  leisure  to  w- 
dulgc    flighu  of   imagination,   fiomctimiii    to 
their  sorrow.      The    busied   Ubourrr  id   (bit 
great  world's  troublous  sctiK.-,  the  miin  wboM 
thoughts  are  occupied  with  a  profession,  may, 
and   it   is  said  he  always  docs,  throw  oiff  an 
ill-fnlcd  preference  more  readily  llian  woineD; 
but  ihi;  high-bom  owocr   of   th«   soil,  whoac 
every  clod   tevmt  with   historic   recollections, 
stands  more   upon   an   equality    with   vomu 
kind.     He  is  bred   up  in   a   region  of  tcna- 
eiouB    impressions   and    faithful    recolleclioau 
He   has  not   bad   to  buffet  with   (hose  tJiie* 
which  bid  (be  professional  man  to  know  tbia 
one  truth— tlini  circumstance  is  stronger  tbao 
i  lid  illation.      All   that   was  high-minded  and 
enthusiastic  in  the  civil  wars  emanated  fiom 
the    country-gentlemen,  whose  nice  sense  of 
honour  bod  not   been  tarnished  by  tlie  detn- 
nii'ntal   process  of   professional    interests  and 
iiieroiiililv  di-alings. 

Kuslace  Floycr  wot  endowed   with  strtng 
feelings,  repriAKnl,  but  not  allayed,  by  a  atd 
and    KU))crior    i-ducation.       His    talents  me 
vigorous ;    his   hopes   of   distinguishing    Inni* 
self,    perhaps  at    the    bar,    perhaps     in   tbt 
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senate,  were  auspicious  to  his  fultiro  prxj- 
grcaa.  But  he  Ml  in  love;  oiid,  for  the 
preaent,  kU  the  Future  was  concentrated  Jnio 
one  bright  gleam  upon  th«  prospect. 

He  made  no  avowal,  for  he  was  timid  and 
anxious,  and  be  attempted  no  eonccalnient 
of  his  attachioeDt.  But,  wlielber  it  was  the 
cooscioiisncss  of  her  own  secret  feeliiigSt  or 
Us  consanguinity  to  the  object  of  ihose  fet-l- 
faiga,  which  blinded  Adeline  to  that  which  all 
night  hare  »eeo,  she  knew  not  then,  and  she 
knew  not  until  years  aiterwards,  the  sin- 
ceritj-  and  strength  of  that  attachment  which 
evinced  itself  only  in  actions;  in  deeds  of  dis- 
interested generosity,  and  in  an  inexliaustible 
eonfideuce  and  respect. 

Some  weeks,  —  to  Kustace  FJoycr  weeks  of 
analloycd  enjoyment,  weeks  on  which  in  the 
gloom  of  hia  after-life  his  saildeoed  memory 
fondly  [tendered, — passed  fleetly  away.  Ltuly 
Theodora  came  home,  and  her  son  instantly, 
in  obserrance  of  his  promise,  left  Woodcote. 
But  it  was  only  for  two  months ;  when,  cer- 
tainly, he  should  claim  his  mother's  blessing, 
and  place  her  in  the  residence  which  he  bad 
cmbcllisiied  for  Iter  comfort. 
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**  I  bear  constantly  of  yoti,  Aitetine,"  was 
Lady  Tb«oclora's  obftervalion  on  Adetine'd 
Moond  risil  to  ihc  cottage.  **  My  son  bids 
me  always  write  to  bini  of  one  wbose  fricnd- 
ahip  has  been  a  »>mrc>rt  to  bis  inolber.  It 
JH  very  kind,  h  it  not .' " 

Adeline  turnKl  axide  to  check  on  impulse 
to  reveal  all  and  make  the  mother  happy. 

"  Hut  to  return  to  the  LawMMiK,"  itaid  Lady 
Th<'odor8,  "  the  influence  Mr.  Lawson  ha» 
aequire<l  at  Coughton  is  inconceivable.  I 
could  wUh  that  he  bated  ptay  as  much  «« 
I  do.  I  confess  to  you,  I  would  not  tru&t  a 
•too  within  his  influence." 

Adeline  thought  of  Btuiihopc  Floycr,  and 
rejoiced  lliat  he  was,  she  trusted,  ahm-nt  from 
England;  for  she  had  constant  misgiving* 
of  Mr.  Lawson. 

How  dmihly  i(   nb«ence  felt   when  there  »1 
added  to  il»  paiigit  an  iiice^ant  apprcbcnaion 
about  tbe  character  and  cx>nduct  ofoiic  immea- 
surably dear ! 

"  Sir  Iloraoc — ,"  pursued  I-ady  Thendorn, 
"  I  wish  he  may  not  give  his  mother  the  hi-nrt- 
ache !  —  bos  a  taste  for  low  company,  and  no 
tttte  for  anything  better.     Happy  would  it  be 


the  property  if  be  were  not  to  marrj ;  for 
one  csn  have  no  great  hopes  of  liix  choice 
adding  tlignity  to  Coughton.  Mrs.  I^waon's 
fine  boy  wuuU)  then  itiiccit-d  !" 

*' — So  you  have  been  at  the  Hill!**  waa 
Mrs.  Meadows'  exclainntion  on  Adeline's  ro 
turo,  after  this  conversation.  "  Lady  Theo- 
dora 's  for  too  grand  to  honour  ini-  with  a  call, 
1  Muppose.  I  saw  lier  in  bcr  old  ruMty-grcy 
gown,  with  a  rubbishing  bUek  vilk  cloak,  uod 
a  bonnet  that  wouldn't  fetch  sixpence,  budging 
wnas  the  cburch-yard  yesterday.  I  sbould  be 
ashamed  to  be  seen  walking  with  her." 

Adeline  atlompted  no  apologj'  either  for  hei- 
friitid'x  gown  or  Iht  friend's  maiiDers.  Day 
after  day  reproaeheR  were  heajwd  upon  her  for 
Lady  Theodora's  rudeness,  La<1y  Theodora's 
oniiMions,  and  all  that  Lady  Theodora  was 
known  to  do  or  say, — and  everything  she  did 
or  said,  Mrs.  Meadows  found  means  to  dis- 
cover —  was  subjected  lo  tlic  severest  criti- 
cism- 

**  I  ahotild  suppose  Lady  Theodora,  out  of 
respect  to  my  father,''  Adeline,  at  length 
goaded  by  repeated  assaults,  began — 

"  Oh,  ahe  may  leave  it  alotw !   A>  to  calhng, 
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I  can  command  nx  good  society  as  Lady  Tlieo^ 
dors  every  bit.  The  l-'loyers  are  quite  a 
brolten-dowD  family.  I  have  no  nmbition 
to  sit  on  one  of  Lady  Tlicodora's  caiic  chain 
without  a  ctiKhiofi,  or  to  laxtt^  her  hacon 
Mnt  up  ham-fnithion,  at  her  diiincrx.  I  cnn 
do  very  iteti  without  my  La«)y  Tlie'it  uotiec) 
any  time." 

**  My  dear,"  said  Mr,  Meadows,  cnlcrinf^, 
"  here's  Mr.  Brookuluink  very  much  oRcnded 
that  you  hnvn't  retumcd  liiit  wife's  call 
Now  BrooksTiank  js  a  good  deal  hurt.  It 
has  always  been  the  custom  in  tbi&  tiouse  " — 
and  Mr.  Meadows  glaiivcd  at  the  picture  of 
his  former  wife  — ■  *'  to  ask  the  Brooksbanks 
to  dinner  the  first  SumUiy  in  every  month.  It 
will  not  be  ncighlxiurly  to  omit  it.  You  will 
get  tlie  character  of  being  high,  Louisa.  Mrs. 
Hrookiiliiank  is  an  excellent  woman  —  the 
mother  of  a  family."* 

'• — For  that  I  can  vouch,"  returned  Ijuuisa ; 
"  of  ten  ugly  brats,  and  likely  to  have  ten 
more.  For  heaven's  sake,  my  deiin?st,  my  noble^ 
minded  Mr.  Mendowti,  don't  let  us  have  those 
twenty  feet  upon  our  new  carpets.  Besides,  my 
darhng,    you   knovr   I've  been    always    used 
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ly  to  tbc  best  society,  and  can't  bear  to 
lower  mytflT,  even  for  your  sake,  my  lore.'" 

"  —  Yes  but  Brooksbank ; "  —  Mr.  Mea- 
dowB  bi^D  — 

"  Is  a  Taiiuble  creature  —  I  am  sure  he  i* ; 
but  no  more  of  a  gentleman  than  Jim,  th» 
grooni.     1  would  as  lief  ask  Jim  to  dinner." 

"  My  fntbcr,"  thought  Adeline,  as  she  diuip> 
pearcd,  and  left  the  matrimonial  dispute  going 
on  ^"  would  have  said  to  me,  '1  wish  Mrs. 
Brookabank  to  be  invited'  —  and  would  never 
have  expoatulated  for  an  instant.  How  po- 
tent is  Mrs.  Meadow!^  influence  ! "  Poor  Ade< 
line  1  8he  knew  not  this  world  well  enough  to 
draw  tile  conduuofi  which  vxpvrieiice  teaches 
ui,  tliat  those  wIm>  wiU  have,  i>o  have.  As- 
nmrptloi]  gains  its  own  way,  and  this  world, 
such  aa  it  ia^  i»  undoubtedly  .lubwrvicnt  to 
the  ill-tempered. 

In  a  few  days  Lady  Theodora  called  ;  and 
tiien  she  rose,  like  the  stocks  after  the  Reform 
Bill,  to  an  undue  height  in  Mrc.  Meadows' 
estimation.  All  »l>e  said  was  quoted  to  each 
successive  caller;  all  that  she  did,  "  wn*  ami- 
able and  well-intentioned  ; "  e\-en  tier  dre:>»  wan 
"genteel,  though   quiet,"  and  "far,  far  pre- 
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renble  to  the  wlid  clowdin«»s  of  Mrs.  Smalt- 
wood,  and  the  vuljjar  fiiierj'  of  Mrs.  Haines." 

One  eveniog,  Adeline  repaired  to  the  Hillt 
in  consnjiR-itcc  of  a  message  from  Lady  Tlic^i- 
dorn.  How  tranquil  was  the  scnic  of  btvuly 
B»  she  totercd  the  cotlsge-gurdcn  !  The  >herp 
were  hn>wz;ng  on  tiie  hill  j  the  »]iiral  bios* 
Boms  of  the  cliestnui  were  in  full  perfection; 
the  lilacs  were  in  bloont;  whilst  masses  of 
anemones  in  flower  Romiiihrd  the  (jrasfy  dell. 

Lady  Theodont  met  her  frli-tid  with  much 
agitation  of  manner. 

"  I  am  expecting  my  son.  This  is  his 
Iwenty-first  birthday !  it  is  eleven  yean,  since 
we  have  met  I — "  were  tlm  only  words  which 
she  could  falter  out. 

The  friends  walked  round  to  llw  shrubbery, 
and  Lady  I'hi-odora  found  a  power  of  speech 
more  fluent,  as  they  pnH:ee<led. 

"  It  is  eleven  years  since  we  met.  Should  I 
tiot  find  hint  what  I  wish  and  liope^or 
^lould  he  be  contracted  in  mind  and  heart — 
unsound  in  principle  —  or  weak  of  purpose — 
or  — or  —  what  I  could,  pi-rhaps,  hear  worte 
—  iodiflerent  to  her  who  box  had  a  inothc 
claims,  but  not  a  mother's  power, — " 
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'*  You  will  find  him  alt  you  vrish,"  cried 
AdeliDP,  "that  is,  so  I  propticcy,  —  accou>- 
plitlict],  handtnme,  «nil  willi  lus  nioibc-r's 
kind  heart,  and  u^jiight  mind  —  can  I  say 
more?" 

I^ady  Theodora  smiled  ;  —  "  You  seem  to 
have  a  good  opinion  of  cu4;h  olhi-r  by  intuition, 
Adeline,  for  ihoujfh  he  hast  oever  seco  yout 
Kuslaoe  has  always  sotutthiug  to  »ay  of  my 
kind  friend;  H>mc  inquiries  after  her  welfare; 
loae  bints  of  his  admiration  fur  her  cha- 
racter. Hark !  was  it  the  sound  of  carriage- 
wheels?" 

"  Nothing  but  ,old  Robin's  wajr^oa"  rv- 
plird  Adeline,  rising  on  tip-i(><!:s  t»  sec  the 
ponderous  uiaehine  as  it  proceeded  up  the 
hnL  "  There  is  —  there  is  the  door.hell  i 
Bad  I  not  belter  leave  you,  dear  Lady 
Theodora?" 

"  No,  no,  »lay  willi  me  —  support  me, 
Addine,'"  answered  Lady  Tlieoilora,  melting 
iaio  tears.  **  Ah,  it  is  not  he!  It  is  Mr. 
Fonescue !  **  she  added,  gazing  witli  an  expres- 
lion  of  bitter  disappointment  at  the  yuung 
nao  »hu  at  this  moment  precipitately  en- 
letvd. 
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Adeline  sprang  forward;  for  she  percdved 
ibat  th«  impression  on  the  mind  of  EuaUce 
was.  lliat  his  molhor,  vstrnngt-d  from  him,  as  it 
had,  from  intoro»lfd  motivw,  Iwcn  reprewntcrf, 
welcomed  him  noi. 

"  Keteive  him  !  welcome  him  !  Lady  Theo- 
dora, and  bless  him !"  cried  Adeline,  leading 
the  young  man  to  Lady  Theodora.  As  she 
spoke,  she  relinquished  the  trembling  hand 
of  Rtistnci.-,  nnd  disap|K-arcd  niiiid  llw  over- 
hanging trees  of  the  &hru1il>ery. 

The  picture  of  happiness  which  she  trusted 
to  witness,  mode  ker  unhappy.  She  alone 
seemed  marked  for  diiuppointmcnt  and  misfor- 
tune.  She  now  stood  iaoUleil ;  her  father 
had  found  comfort  in  another  source: — Lady 
Theodora,  who  had  rested  upon  lier  society, 
was  now  bleoned  in  her  son.  Yet,  as  she 
clambcTed  up  the  hill,  and  looked  down  upon 
tbe  embosomed  cottage,  into  which  the  new- 
ly-united relatives  had  retired]  Adeline  re- 
proached herself  for  thoae  wayward  and  self- 
ish feelings.  The  calm  air,  the  rising  moon, 
the  stillness  of  nature,  gradually  soothed 
those  rebellious  murmuiings.  She  strove  to 
hope:  and   if  there  could   have   been  depen- 
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dcDcc  on  him  with  whtmi  htx  destiny  wns 
ToiuDtarily  I  in  kit),  iircMrnt  c>biitaclc!)  would 
hkre  becfi  Ufkrablo ;  but  amidflt  all  the  per- 
plcxitin  of  her  condilioo,  there  wss  no  con- 
Rttcnct'  in  lh«  lidelity  of  Mr.  Stanhope  Floycr's 
attachment;  no  reliance  upon  his  prudcncv, 
nor  upon  his  acquiring  such  huhit*  of  M;lf- 
draial  as  could  nlunc  rcdcnn  his  shattereci  for- 
luncs,  and  Jinluce  Mr.  .%[cudowt)  to  give  his 
conMnit  tij  lii&  union  with  Adeline.  Above  all, 
then.'  wn>  a  goading,  vrcnring  apprehension  in 
her  mind  that  other,  and  lighter  chariu;tcra 
might  gain  an  influence  ov«r  the  versatile 
oaiur«  of  one  whose  remarkable  elegance 
and  beauty  of  form  and  face  exposed  him 
to  all  those  seductions  which  a  fond  heart 
fears  for  its  madly  idol  ixed  object.  Poor 
Adeline !  Ilow  often  did  I^ady  Theodora's 
hints  occur  to  her  memory  I 

But  invited  by  a  message  from  Lady  Theo- 
dora to  return  to  the  cottage,  Adeline  checked 
her  forebodings,  and  striving  to  look  cheerful, 
■be  oalere<l  the  drawing-room.  Mr.  Floyer 
was  alone  when  she  went  in;  he  arose,  and 
gr««ping  her  hand,  thanked  ht-r  fervently  for 
years  of  kindness  to  his  mother. 


30i 


WIDOWS   AND 


"  I  man  now  be  {guided  by  your  advice 
uid  wiNtifs,"  lie  suid ;  "  iiidivd  they  v.-ill  alwnyi 
guide  Die,"  he  ndd^l,  in  it  low  umc.  *'  When 
•hall  I  take  my  iiiotiier  to  see  Woodcote? 
When  will  you  jui  with  ii»?" 

Adeline  had  just  regained  tier  cumpoaure; 
tl»e  qimiion  put  it  to  flight.  She  turned  aside 
abru])(ly. 

"  Have  I  displea-ied  you  f*  asked  Eustace, 
in  a  tone  of  much  aoxiety. 

"  No,"  replied  Adeline,  rccovvring  herself. 
"  My  spirits  are  variable;  and  witlwut,  per- 
haps, a  real  cau>e,  I  liave  —  1  have  a  great  ul^ 
jeclion  to  Meeing  Woodcote  just  at  prtHenl." 

"  You  give  roe  great  concern,"  said  Eustace, 
gently,  "  when  you  allude  to  any  unhappinces. 
Will  you  not  nuke  a  frieitd  of  me?       Will 


you 


not    entrust   me.   who    am    under    such 


obligations  to  you,  with    the   source  of  your 
distrewf?     Perhaps,  I  can  remedy  JL" 

**  Oh,  Mr.  Floycr  I  would  that  you  could  !" 
exclaimed  Adeline,  mournftdly.  **  But,  I  be* 
lieve,"  she  added,  quickly,  **  the  unfortunate 
are  best  left  to  themselves,  or,  I  should  say, 
to  that  good  Ptx>vidcncc  which  watches  over 
OS.       You  —  you   see,  and   Lady   Thcodorai 
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are  happily  re-united,  not  only  n-nlly,  but  in 
faeatt ;  mid  I  "  —  tihe  paused,  aiul  crc  Kustacc 
could  answer,  Lody  'I'heo(l<ira  came  in. 

Some  liouK  of  frc«  coRnnuoion,  and  of  in- 
norcDt  liappiocM  were  spent  in  the  cottage 
(hat  nij^it.  Whilst  rejoicings  were  held  in 
great  fe»tirity  and  tplciidour  iiiwn  the  several 
properties  of  Mr.  Floyer,  the  young  heir 
himseir  &at  with  his  mother  and  Mi>s  Mea- 
dows in  the  drawinf^-roum  of  the  .setiueslercd 
Hill  House.  It  was  late  when  his  horses 
were  brought  to  the  gate,  for  he  was  to  ride 
back  to  Woodcote  that  evening. 

Lady  Theodora,  ns  she  embraced  her  son, 
made  him  promise  her  to  visit  lier  early  on 
the  morrow.  "  And  you  nill  take  care  of 
Mils  Meadows  as  far  as  the  Grove?" 

Eustace  accompanied  Adeline  home.  Then, 
as  he  left  licr  at  the  base  of  the  flight  of 
steps,  and  mounted  his  horse  in  tlie  lane, 
she  stood  IJitening  to  tlie  truin|iing  of  the 
hools,  which  took  the  direction  to  Woodcote. 

Soon,  very  »oon,  the  rvtunt,  and  the  in- 
trrview,  and  the  reconciliation,  as  it  was 
calletl,  wa*  rumoure<l  in  the  village;  and 
the  denizens  of  Northington,  like   other  pco- 
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pie,  adepts  at  witling;  thf  nfTnirs  of  their 
Dcighbours,  arranged  that  Lady  Theodora 
wa»  to  settle  at  Woodcote— that  was  certain. 
Mis;  Meadows  would  live  nith  ber — that 
was  likdy,  and  would,  rvcntiiiillyi  marry  Mr. 
EitKtacv  Floyvr^that  would  he  convenient. 
But  "  the  world,"  to  use  the  high-sounding 
phrow  of  Mr^  Mvadown,  when  speaking  of 
the  N'orthiiiglon  people,  wait  dituip pointed. 
Lady  Theodora  did  tiol  settle  at  Woodcote ; 
Adeline  did  not  go  to  Htc  with  her;  aud 
whether  she  and  Mr.  Eustace  Floyer  were 
to  be  united  was  yet  to  transpire  from  the 
Book  of  Fate.  Meantime  there  was  abun* 
dance  for  "  the  world  '"  to  talk  about,  !»■ 
depcndenlly  of  these  signal  event*. 

One  day,  when  Mr.  Brookt>hank  was  over 
head  and  cars  in  a  lease,  whilst  the  two 
clerks  wen;  writing  away,  without  an  it>- 
stant  to  r»t,  even  in  the  accustomed  atti* 
tude,  with  a  pen  behuid  each  ear,  a  new 
client,  as  Mr.  Brooksbank  conceived,  walked 
into  the  office. 

Mr.  Brooksbank  was  a  man  of  two  cfaa> 
raclers;  to  the  clerks  and  all  that  host  of 
et  cetera,  repulsive,  and  haughty ;  to  clients, 
he  could   a»»ume   a  conventional  dvility,  oc- 
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companied,  in  crrtain  instances,  with  a  re- 
markable show  of  iiKcrrst  in  their  concerns, 
which  tbey  might  or  might  not  credit,  just 
MS  they  pleased. 

He  arose  from  bis  high  iieat,  a«  m  ilrnngor 
catered,  and  the  attorney  bowed  low,  very 
low,  for  the  proprietor  of  Woodcote  stood  be- 
fore him. 

"  What  a  fine  younp;  man,  and  what  a 
fine  propt-rty  ho  biwC  was  Mr.  Brooksbank's 
tcerrt  cxdanifttioii,  n*  courtvouv,  though  hur- 
ried, Euktace  Floyer  bowed,  and  respectfully 
addrcssi^  him. 

**  I  expected  to  And  Mr.  Meadows  Here. 
Can  I  see  himr"  asked  the  young  man,  co- 
louring vividly. 

"  O  certainly,  certainly,  Mr.  Flojtr  — 
notliing  that  I  can  do  to  assist  you,  I  sup- 
pose? That  is  the  way,  ju^l  acn»3  tht;  hull. 
Jin  I  open  the  library  door;  but  won't  you 
■tq>  in  and  aec  tbc  ladiL-s,  Mr.  Floyer  ? 
Mrs.  Meadows  is  in  the  way— I  'm  not  sure 
tliat  Miss  Mk-adows — 

Mr.  Floyer  aiiKwered  only  by  a  bow,  and 
Mr-  Brooksbank  retreated,  saving  to  his 
favourite  roymiidon,  "  Now  I  say  that  is  « 
gwitlernan  —  I    don't    suppose    hi«    property 
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turns  up  le»s  than  ten  tbouuncl  «  yeati  and 
quite  unencurabered  as  yet." 

Unconscious  of  this  eulogiutn,  Euatace 
Floyer  walked  manfully  into  Mr.  Meadows' 
study,  and  stopped  not  until  he  stood  befiH« 
the  staid  solicitor. 

Mr.  Meadows  had  a  slight,  a  very  alight 
acquaintance  with  Mr.  Floyer,  but  aOay 
tained  a  vast  respect  for  the  mao  who  could 
purchase  Woodcote  over  everybody's  head;  a 
vast  respect  for  one  who  maintained  a  fine 
stud,  but  kept  no  racers ;  an  immense  respect 
for  one  who  had  not  a  ungle  mortgage  on 
his  estates;    a  most   exalted  opinion,   indeed. 


bis  resolution,  and  fixed  his  compressed  lips 
rogether  in  all  tho  energy  of  strung  deter- 
mine tinn. 

Tbe  low  and  rich  (ones  ot  Eustace  t'loyer's 
Tcnce  aroused  liiro  from  «  few  motoents  of 
punful  abstraction.  ^Vhen  be  began,  the 
young  man's  utterance  wax  broken  by  agi- 
tatioD  :  u  be  proceeded*  tbe  .tubject  on  which 
he  cane  to  ^leak,  imfiarted  courage;  his  lan- 
guage became  fluent,  energetic;  it  wax  tbi; 
[deadiDg  of  a  young  luver,  avowing  man- 
fully to  the  father  of  her  whom  he  loved, 
a  finil,  a  fond  atlacbment  —  asking,  with  a 
proud  consciousness  of  no  obstacle  in  his  own 
conduct  and  clinracter,  yet  with  a  humility 
which  sprang  from  deep  aS*ectioti,  pcrmi»- 
noD  to  address  his  daughter. 

He  ceased,  and  Mr.  Meadows  drew  a  deep 
breath.  "  You  do  me  much  honour — much, 
much  honour ;  I  am  relieved,"  he  added, 
off  his  guard,  for  the  father  prevailed  over 
the  man  of  tbe  world,  "  I  own  I  am  re- 
Uevcd.  I  tho  light,  sir,  yoit  bad  conio  to 
fdaid,  noc  for  yourself,  but  for  another  per- 


"  And   who,     sir?"    asked    Eustace*    sur^ 
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prised,  "  could  you  suppose  would  wish 
me  to  plead  in  such  a  cause?  To  whom  do 
you  refer  ?" 

"  Oh,  *Jr !  my  daughter  rnunt  inrtmn  you ! 
Sh«  has  had  lii^r  own  schemes  and  plans  to 
build  upon.  'I'hank  God !  all  that  is  knock- 
ed on  the  head  long  ago  t" 

"  Has  Adeline,  then,  had  any  other  atlach- 
ment?"  a«tii-d  Eustace,  whilst  the  colour  fled 
from  his  6nc  Tncc. 

Mr.  Meadows  gave  him  a  look.  **  He 
knows  nothing,"  thought  the  H>Ucitor.  *'  Why 
need  1  say  anything?  She  never  can  resist 
such  a  face  as  that ;"  and  Mr.  Meadows 
liied  his  eyes  still  more  stedfastly  on  the 
anxious  countenance  of  the  young  nuitor. 

**  If  there  has  been  any  previous  —  any 
previous  engagement,"  Eustace  began — 

"  Oh,  sir !  every  girl  lus  her  fancies  — 
a  mere  youthful  predilection  —  crushed  in 
the  bud— crushed  in  the  bud,  sir.  Adeline 
is  a  good  girl,  and  would  make  any  sacrifice 
for  me." 

**  There  has  then  been  a  sacrifice?"  a»kcd 
Eustace,  so  mournfully,  that  Mr.  Memlows 
hastened  to  repair  tbe  mischief  he  had  dunr. 
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r  mtgtil  have  repain-d  it  by  csndour  and 
lOfK-st}' ;  thv  on\y  uUU  in  getting  out  of  a 
•crape,  and,  gea«rally,  the  last  resorted 
but  Mr.  Meadows,  though  sincere,  was 
politic;  DOW  politic  people  arc  more  to  be 
dreaded  titan  those  who  arc  addicted  to  po- 
ntivc  falM-tuwd. 

"  My  ehild  lia$  not  been  without  her  od- 
nirers,  Mr.  Floyer.  ^^^bateve^  othem  iiiiglit 
ihiok  of  (he  conncelion,  /  thought  well  of 
joung  Dorntou,  of  ttie  firm  of  Dornlon,  Cur- 
rier, and  Wilson,  in  the  Poultry  ;  she  wouldn't 
even  look  at  him ;  yet  I  may  say  he  offers 
to  her  once  a  year,  still ;  and  his  conduct 
to  our  office  has  been,  and  is,  the  same.  I 
ihinki  nevcrthelcFs,  I   may  eimure  you,  ihcrc" 

"  I  tliink  Ko,  too,"  said  Kiitlace  joyously, 
longing  to  carry  ofT  lii.1  beloved,  hU  admired 
■nd  beautiful  Adidine  from  this  commercial- 
spirited  old  father.  "May  I  —  may  1,  sir, 
atk  her  that  question,  myself?" 

"  Certainty,  by  all  mcjins  and  you  have 
my  hearty  wishes  for  your  sncet-ss.  The 
tide-devds  lo  Woodcote^ — there  was  n  little 
ulk  of  u  rtuw  in  them — are  quilt  secure, 
Mr.  Floyer?" 
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"  Quite,  but  it  is  my  wish  ud  intendon, 
now  I  am  of  age,  to  enable  my  amno  to  live 
there  once  more,  and  I  hope  he  vill  accept 
of  the  place  for  his  li£B>time.  I  must  re- 
side in  Yorkshire," 

"  Very  true,  very  good ; — and  tbia  OMirin, 
lo  whom  you  are  such  a  baiefactor,  do  you 
know  anything  of  hia  present  purauitt— much 
of  his  character  ?  " 

"  Only  that  he  baa  been  imprudent,  and 
that  he  is  a  reformed  man.  Oh,  Stanhi^  is 
a  very  fine  fellow,  his  good-nature  alooe  has 
led  iiim  astray,"  answered  Eustace,  with  an 
absent  air,  for  all  the  Stanhopes  in  the  world 


In  tbe  presence  of  h«r  excellent  mother,  Bhall 
receive  you." 

*•  'J'o-inorroir  !  inukt  I  wait  till  to-morrow  ?" 
bked  llie  lover,  wistfully. 

"  JiiBt  as  jou  please — perhaps  I  may  as  well 
prepare  my  daughter  for  your  visit  ?  " 

"  No  lit !  let  nie  have  your  daughlerV  un- 
pmneditated,  uiibia»eil  reccplian.— On  »cconcl 
thoughts,  my  inotlier  expectH  Mi«^  Kfeadow* 
thi*  evening  —  may  I,  dare  I  ask  permission, 
under  present  circumstances,  to  conduct  her  to 
ffiUCmtage?" 

"Certainly — oh,  undoubtedly — no  impro- 
priety at  all.  I  will  ring  the  bell  for  Adi-line," 
laii]  Mr.  Meadows,  graciously  rising  as  he 
.^ke,  and  "  suiting  the  action  to  the  word." 
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CHAPTKR  XV. 

"TW  MllM  bMR  I  (boa  ntror  nwi  rMriev« 
Thy  willicT'd  ]inpc«  ;  cnnce«l  ih»  cnid  ]i*ia ; 
I'nticncc,  cotiKilinji  mkiil,  may  j-rl  W  thine, 
Oo  »Mk  her  quiet  wfl,  an4  hc«r  her  roicc  iliviar  I"* 

Mkh.  Tiuuk. 


Mr.  Mkadows  watched  Mr.  Eustace  Moj« 
and  his  daughter,  as  (hey  quitted  the  GroTc. 
Tho}'  did  not  take  ihc  direct  course  to  the 
Hill-houte,  but  croMcd  b  field  which  was  oj^  I 
po«jtc  to  the  Kectoryhoutc  It  was  a  spa- 
cious (lictureoque  building,  that  old  Parson- 
age,  Hhadcd  by  (wo  immense  yew-trees,  which. 
stood,  like  guardians,  un  a  small  plot  o!  gnu 
before  the  carriage-awecp.  A  low  porch  and 
a  shelving  roof  dciMtrd  (hat  the  (eminent  was 
not  of  yesterday ;  and  a  band  of  St.  John's- 
wort,  whow  starry  flowers  had  opened  to  many 
summers,  covered  the  angle  of  the  house.  To 
the  left  was  a  large  pond,  on  which  a  fleet 
of  white  ducks  were  sailing;  and  huge  bams 
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out-housex   for  rec^iiring  tithes  in    kind, 

deil  to  ib«  farm-like  charecter  which  M-ein- 

to    form  a  oDnn«clinf{  link  between    ihc 

dweller  for  the  rime  being  in  the  Rectory- 

Itousc,  and  his  rural  parishioners. 

A  long  glelw  field,  with  a  path  ncroM  it, 
ijf  in  fn>nt  of  itie  Parwuingc.     What  «  sta- 
bility there  wa>  in  tlie  aspect  of  tiie  old  place  I 
^BSlierc  U  rose,  ihe  humble  representative  of  its 
^Borere^o,  tbe  church ;  and  whilst  all  around 
^Vwas  changing,  all   waa   sublunary,   tlie   vene- 
rable   t«>nnent   »loo<l,    unaltered;    tho   alder 
which  flutteretl  in  the  breeze  was  unmolested 
far  cupidity ;  tbe  barns  and  stables  might  not 
be  pulled  down  ;    the  very  path.way  was  r«- 
fflenbered  as  far  back  as  the  memory  of  mat) 
could  readi ;  —  tbe  pigeon-liousc  on   its  pole 
had  stood  there  since  (he  Kt'storation.     The 
tdilioc,  like  tbe   mother   cburch,  was  capable 
of  additions,    and    subject    to    dilapidations : 
discrepancies  might  be  planted  here — irregu- 
larities might   arise  there;   but  still  there  it 
wai  —  looked  far   by  the  travelled   runttc  re- 
luming  to  bis   home  —  sought  by  the  weary 
pilgrim  in  the  world's  turmoils,  when,  covet- 
ing a  sight  of  bis   nalivv  village,   he   passed 
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through  N'orthington  —  vk-uwl  with  (earful 
eyes  by  the  familiex  of  fornM-r  dcnizeii*,  Uie 
posterity  of  the  departed ; — ihi'xe  felt  that  ibeir 
dettinies  were  changed — ihey  were  )ia»!tengers  M 
but  the  old  house  stood  there  still,  with  its  ■ 
back-ground  of  perennial  out-houses,  its  guar- 
dian e%'crgr«cDB. 

Silenlly  aiid  nlowly  Ktistacr  and  Adeline 
sauntered  past  the  Rectory;  a  grt-eii  lane  at 
the  extremity,  branching  ufl*,  led  tuwanta  the 
Hill-house.  The  way  was  all  too  short ;  too 
short  for  him  who  bad  much  to  say,  and  little  ■ 
courage  to  say  anything  at  all.  For  Kuftt«c« 
had  been  revolving  in  his  mind  the  confusion 
and  partial  betrayal  which  had  escaped  in  bis 
interview  with  Mr.  Meotlows.  Fmh  idrai)' 
which  he  now  wutidered  had  never  occurre<l 
to  him,  crowded  into  bis  mind-  Adeline  had 
doubtless  often  seen  Slauhope  Floyer ; — it  was 
evident  Ibat  the  hasty  cxpr^ons  of  Mr. 
Meadows  had  n-fcrcncc  to  bini.  H 

*'  How  could  I  be  so  blind ! "  wa*  the  rc- 
flecitun  of  KtiKiace,  as  dejected,  confused,  and 
absorbed,  he  walked  by  tbe  side  of  Adeline, 
without  so  much  as  breathing  one  syllable  of 
bis  inmost  wisbes. 
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She  thought  him  unusually  cold,  reivrvM), 
and  ongnkciouB.  Poor  Eustace  \  He  was  not 
tiQgnicioDR,  but  this  was  his  first  disappoint- 
meot^lbc  Gn%  check  to  ardent  frclings  —  the 
fitti  sorrow  i«  one  whow  can-cr  had  hitherto 
been  oDc  of  unvaried  pri)«|>erity. 

Once,  rather  aUnjpiiy,  he  slopped  short, 
and  itskcd  Adeline,  '*  Why  she  had  objected 
to  vimt  Woodcotc.  The  question  brought  a 
bluih  on  tl»e  chwk,  and  then  lenrs  intfi  the 
eyes,  of  Adeline.  Mr.  Fl»y<-r  made  no  com- 
ment, but  hurried  on  towards  his  mother's 
house. 

How  he  had  calculated  upon  the  happiness 
of  that  evening  I  For  he  had  mistaken  the 
^tle  character  of  friendship  for  tlio  warm 
Utributesof  tove.  He  was  young,  unsuspect- 
ing, guileless,  generous,  —  capable  of  great 
ucrificcs,  endowed  with  wonderful  self-garern- 
menL  Impetuous,  irritable  people  talk  much 
of  their  own  generosity;  it  is  the  setf-coo- 
tmted,  the  discreet,  the  forbi-aring,  to  whom 
one  must  look  for  action*  of  self-denial. 

With  a  heavy  heart,  KiiNliice  stupped  at  the 
i;reen  gates  of  the  Hill-cottage.  He  felt  as  if 
be  could  not,  at  that  moment,  encounter  his 
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mother's  gaxe.  Yet  it  might  all  be  suspicion, 
—  or  error.  The  way  up  the  hill,  winding 
lhrou|;h  ■  sort  at  wood,  with  Btra^ling  and 
fem-covcnil  banks  looked  pleasant — Kuitace, 
with  much  n^ptation,  atskrd  his  compaaion  if 
she  would  walk  a  litiii;  Carther  with  him. 

Adeline  had  withdrawn  her  arm,  as  ibejr 
kloott  at  th«  gate,  fncHu  that  of  Euslovc — he 
did  not  ofl'er  bis  again,  and  they  walked  a  little 
apart  up  the  hill.  There  was  souiething  ao 
Mraogi',  so  perturbed,  in  the  manner  of  Eustace^ 
that  Adeline,  wlmse  thought*  were  always  ruD- 
ning  upon  Stanho)W,  took  a  >udden  fright. 
She  began  to  fancy  that  something  had  hap- 
pened to  her  abaent  lover;  she  breathed  faitt 
and  thick  —  fancies  crowded  into  her  anxious 
mind— she  watched  the  countenance  of  Kustace, 
and  when,  after  a  time,  they  gained  the  Kummit 
of  the  hill,  and  stood  upon  the  brow  of  a  com- 
mon,  her  fears  became  unconlrolable.  ijhe 
wildly  grasped  the  arm  of  Eustace^  and,  gaE- 
ing  in  hie  face,  besought  him  to  tell  her  if 
he  hiid  heard  any  news  that  concerned  him  — 
any,  any  intelligence,  she  gasping  said,^"  of 
your  cousin,  —  of  Stanhope  ? " 

Eustace  started  —  be  looked  in  the  face  of 
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Adeline,  and  all  hU  projected  iuterK^t»ri«s 
were  answered.  Tbdr  eyes  met ;  hers  were 
fixed  with  an  imploring  look  on  Ins;  his — 
but  who  could  dvMcribc  their  exprxnidoit  at 
(hat  moment  ? 

Eurtsoe  could  have  thrown  himself  at  her 
ftvt — could  have  entreated  her  to  spare  him 
the  pMRg  of  dJMippointnient*  which  he  forewiw 
and  dreaded,  at  the  shepherd,  watching  the 
storm,  foresees  the  tltunder-bult  from  afar; — 
there  was  a  short,  but  stern,  contest  in  his 
mind; — ^it  was  calnied-~the  struggle  was  over; 
bt  again  looked  upon  that  face  irf  sufienng, 
and  tliought  only  ofAer. 

He  assured  her  promptly,  thot  he  knew 
nothing  disastrous  rt^lulivt-  to  Stanhope — hi* 
voice  sank  almost  to  a  whisper  as  he  said, 
"  He  is  to  be  envied  for  the  interest  that 
you  feel  in  him-  I  have  every  reason  to  sup- 
poM  that  he  is  well,  (]uitc  well  I'" 

"  What  must  you  think  of  me,  Mr. 
Floyer?"— .asked  Adeline,  after  a  pause. 

KuMtace  mad«  no  reply ;  —  and  as  they 
walked  on,  Adeline,  gatlieting  courage,  said 
"  I  have  long  wished  to  confide  in  you,  Mr. 
Floyer  —  in  our  walks  I  have  often  been  on 
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the  point  of  doing  so.  Ha-t  not  Lad;  Theo- 
dora told  you?" 

"  No !"  Bnsircred  Eustace,  tumioft  v«ry  pale 
— "my  mother  has  never  conlidnl  to  me  any- 
ihing  thai  you  would  wt«h  cotieralcd." 

"  IjUiIv  TlK-udoru,  I  dare  uVi  thought  it  all 
a  fouliNh  aHiiir,  and  aw  uell  forgodeD,"  &aid 
Adeline,  with  a  aigli. — "I  wonder  at  my  awn 
temerity — 1  wonder  at  my  confiding  thus  in 
a  young  man ;  but  I  have  my  motives'— I  have 
reasons  which  my  conscience  dictate*." 

"We  l>8Te  seen  a  great  deal  of  raeh  other," 
^&l>c  added,  after  a  pause.  "You  have  been 
unreserved  in  your  ctwiveniation  with  mc.  You 
have  given  me  your  confidence  on  every  sub- 
ject—I — 

" — You  will  do  me  much  honour  by  confiding 
io  me,"  said  Eustace,  quickly.  *'  Treat  rae  as 
a  friend— US  a  brother." 

"  Your  kindnewt  lo  Mr.  Stanhope  Floyer 
first  won  my  regard,"  uid  Adeline—'*  for  he 
has  suflcrod  much  on  my  account,  much  from 
misunderstandings,  somewhat,  I  mu«t  think, 
trom  the  indiscretion  of  my  brother." 

*'  Then  there  wax  an  engagement?" — asked 
Eustace,  trvuibling  a«  he  spoke. 
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"There  was.  tt  has  bwn  broken  off— quite 
—  quite;  and  my  fither  has  seen  ine  pine 
without  on«  relenting  expression.  Now  you 
•ee  why  I  could  not  visit  U'oocicote — why  the 
entreaty  hax  ko  often  brought  tears;  —  for  I 
never  was  attached  to  anyone  else.  Our  ac- 
quaintance began  first  when  I  left  school, 
un<]rr  yotir  dear  mother's  roof —  and  although 
»itch  r«iicl«  have  occurred  as  cnn  never  be  re- 
condletl,  iny  heart  i«  utill  true  whatever  — 
whatever — that  of  Stanhope  may  he." 

"He  must,  he  will,  he  shall  be  true!" 
exclaimed  Eustace,  fervently  — 

" — Aim!  of  what  avail  •"  said  Adeline,  as  they 
entered  the  gates  of  the  cx>ttage.  "  My  fnthrr 
nercr  will  give  his  consent  —  and  I  will  never 
grieve  him  by  asking  it  again.  "Snl  Mr. 
Kloyer!  I  have  no  fond  false  expectations. 
I  do  not  delude  myself  with  hopes.  I  strive 
to  he  content,  if  I  can  avoid  despair.  You  arc 
not  angry  with  me?  You  do  not  think  me 
»cry  fiiotiiJi  ?  —  pcrhapn  wrong  ?  Ah !  if  you 
knew  how  few  friendit  1  have,  you  would  not 
withdraw  your  friendship  from  roe !" 

"  And  I   never  will!"   exclaimed  Eustace, 
frrvently. —  He  kept  his  won!. 
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Prom  that  hour,  however,  until,  in  after 
year*,  he  came  to  chcvr  tier  in  schwiih  of 
sorrow,  AdiJiitv  ssw  but  little  of  Ku&lAce 
I'loyer.  He  aroidetl  her;  or,  when  they  met 
there  iTBB  a  distance  and  gravity  in  his  deport- 
nieiit  which  looked  but  little  like  tlie  cod- 
fidence  of  fricfM]^Jlip ;  sihI  Adeline,  who  had 
Dot  impu'led  (he  circuiustances  of  her  hopeless 
case  front  weak  motives,  saw  that  in  ao  doing 
»lie  had  lost  a  friend. 

Slic  grieved  at  tliis  frnh  disappointment, 
but  she  did  not  regret  the  step  which  she  had 
taken;  for  she  fdt,  and  felt  truly,  that  there  ■ 
is  a  degree  of  didionour  in  that  intimacy  which 
stmietinics  entangles  ttic  Iivart  of  the  free, 
leaving  the  engaged  and  attached  one  in  the 
chains  previously  worn.  She  estimated  and 
admired  the  enthusiastic  and  noble  character  of 
Eustace,  and  she  ruolvnl  tliat  she  would  not 
be  the  penon  tu  b^-tray  that  aniiait  nature  into 
a  sentiment  which  oould  only  bo  succeeded  by 
sorrow.  ■ 

She  could  not  hut  read  his  heart ;  the 
oould  nut  but  see  that  ttiere  was  a  cauterizing 
care  at  the  heart's  core.  Fur  a  while,  the 
generous  young  man  sank  under  tiic  deprea- 
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in;;  infiucnce  of  disappoiottncnt ;  his  couatc» 
Diuicc  l)rtrjiy«d  a  (i(«poiidri)cy  wbicli  stung 
Adeline  lo  ibe  quick.  Mr.  Meadowfl  could 
not  make  out  the  circumstances  of  the  caw. 
His  daughter  and  Mr.  Floyer  had  walked 
away  l4>^-tbcr^but  nothing  had  come  of  tiw 
propotol- 

Imdy  Theodora'*  jAuu  were  suddenly 
dunged ;  "  It^atac^"  ebe  said,  one  day,  in 
answer  to  an  inquiry  of  Adeline's,  *'  must 
krcp  his  teriDS  at  the  Temple,  not  that  )»: 
will  ever  practice  Uw  as  u  prufeuJou,  but  it 
is  his  wish  ta  study  iL" 

"  And  you  wfll   go  to  Woodcot*  ?"  said 


**  I  think  of  accompanying  my  ton  to  Lon- 
don," was  Lady  Theodora's  brief  reply. 

"To  London!" 

"  And  why  that  melancholy  accent?"  asked 
Lady  Theodora,  stnilinfr. 

"  Kecauic  —  because,— do  not  think  mc  sclf- 
iA  I  —  but  ati  my  happiness  will  be  gone  when 
you  li-ave  nc  Oh !  dear  Lady  Tlieudora, 
*hat  can  I,  what  shall  I  do  ?  I  cannot  forget 
Stanhope;  I  cannot  conquer  nn  attachment 
vhich  ia  hopeless  i  I  cannot  cease  to  regret — 
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•and  the  sole  motirv  nhkh  itiiKUlAcd  me  is 
gone.  My  falhur  depend*  on  n>c  no  Umger.  I 
am  no  tiingvr  evwntixl  to  hU  cotnforl.  Oh, 
Lady  Thcodon!  I  KHnetimet  think  there  is 
not  a  human  being  that  cares  for  me  !  That 
mj  life  is  valueless.  But  I  know  that  such 
thoughts  are  irronj; ;  I  know  that  they  bolder 
cm  dlKxinteiit;  pardon,  dear  Lady  Thi-odoni, 
my  thu*  diichwing  feelings  which  I  have  hid- 
den from  every  one,  hitherto." 

Lady  Theodora  kissed  her  moistened  dieek. 
*'  We  must  trust."  she  said,"  to  hapfMcr  times. 
Wc  know,  Adeline,  that  the  n^irs  of  this 
life  are  not  guided  by  a  blind  di<*tiny,  but 
by  n  Mipreme  and  benignant  will.  What  do 
you  siiy  to  Stanhope's  possible  return  to 
Woodcolc  ?  ^Vh■(  do  you  say  to  nteeting 
him  here?" 

*'  Oh,  L«»dy  Theodora !  mock  me  not  with 
Tisions  of  impossibtlilivH !  1  cannot  meet 
bim ;  1  must  not  aee  him  —  tlie  irvn  b«od 
of  authority  is  upon  me !  1  am  liound  by 
a  promise  which  I  dare  not  break.  All  Irape 
of  my  father's  relenlin^;  is  for  ever  dispelled. 
As  to  Woodcote,  1  must  banish  all  a«ocia- 
tions  with  that  dear  tipot  for  ever  from  my 
remembrance," 


i 


"  Wul  a  few  (lays  ere  joti  utMindoi)  your- 
self witully  to  Oetipair,"  replied  Lady  Theo- 
dora, fiDiiliii];. 

Ah  !"  thought  Adeline,  as  she  crossed  some 
I'fivldB  lo  avoid  the  public  path  home,  "  Lady 
Theodora,  —  even  »l>e  docs  not  feci  —  cannot 
r«!  for  me.  She  knows  not  the  misery  of 
loving  too  fondly  —  thu  know*  not  liw  misery 
of  dittruit.  She  will  go  to  London  and  forget 
inc.  How  can  1  expect  that  Stanhope,  courted 
hj  the  great  and  gay,  can  remain  constant 
lo  a  simple  country-girl,  whuKC  9ole  merit,  in 
his  ryes  wo*  her  affwlioo !  Oil,  no )  l^-t  me 
tutor  myself  lo  know,  and  to  bear  the  truth." 

She  entered  the  shrubbery  of-  her  father's 
pkttaure-grouads  by  a  little  wicket.  It  was 
necessary  for  her  to  pase  his  study  window, 
Sbe  beard  voices  in  it,  and  was  surprised  to 
m  Mr.  Fdstoee  Floyer  in  earnest  conversa- 
tioD  with  her  father.  There  were  papers  and 
parchments  uD  the  table  before  tliem. 

A  week  elapsed,  and  Adeline  heard  little 
more  of  Lady  Tlieodont'ft  »eheme  for  visiting 
London.  Indeed,  sbe  guessed  that  legal  dif- 
ficulties of  some  sort  prevented  her  ladyship 
from  moviog ;  for  Lody  Tltcodoni  was  svld<Hn 
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out  of  law.  When  t>lir  hod  finuhed  in  one 
court,  «hc  ^fK-ntUy  iiumnged  to  get  into  an- 
other; nothing  had  ever  gone  Btniight  in  her 
affairs.  Some  people  cannot  ercn  dischai^ 
a  servant  without  incurrinf;  ■  suit  in  the 
Secundani;^'  cuurt,  or  a  Humtnona  to  Bow 
Street!  Others  cannot  hire  a  t-oach  without 
being  overcharged.  It  Ketns  the  destiny  of 
many  to  rcaiEt  u>d  to  encounter  the  greatest 
inipositioDB  from  totl-tnpn.  Fate  is  vrry  ca- 
pridout !  There  an-  sonic  clinrncliT*  wlxtse 
TJoes  are  such  tu  lo  make  even  good  Chris- 
tians desire  their  cxponure  and  chaatiaement, 
—  yet  they  ofitiines  euape  detection.  There 
■re  others  bo  worthy,  and  even  so  precise  in 
ibcir  notions  of  virtuci  that  one  might  sup- 
pose them  p«ltcrn«  for  the  social  world  to 
copy.  SoRu:  haiitioeM  ot  temper)  mine  over- 
nicety  of  coo  science,  or  averseness  to  expense, 
will  bring  even  characters  irreproachable  be- 
fore the  public  — and  (hat  in  the  most  obnox- 
ious and  invidious  light. 

It  was  in  llie  cour«e  of  a  vreelt  after  the 
first  interview  between  KuUace  and  Mr.  Mea- 
dows, (hat  they  again  met ;  hut  not  in  the 
lihrarj  of  the  toUcitor ;  it  was  in  the  drawing- 
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room  at  Woodcote.  Tokens  of  wealth,  an 
air  of  rU-gancr,  hod  succeeded  lo  the  dilapi- 
dated antiquity  of  Stanhope  Floyer's  days. 
All  waa  repleui«h«d;  y«t  many  things  had 
been  bought  in,  and  were  in  the  Bame  state 
aa  when  last  Mr.  Meadows,  trembling,  and 
yet  indignant,  had  pa!«cd  through  that  draw- 
ing-roooi.  Well-dressed  servants  had  succeed- 
ed sberiffs'  officers;  a  prim,  important  liutiite- 
kveper,  with  the  word  '  rnpeclable  '  stamped, 
to  the  mind's  eye,  on  every  fold  of  her  gown, 
curtsied  and  withdrew  with  dignity  as  Mr. 
Meadows  paced  the  hall.  Wluit  n  contract  lo 
the  ringleted  and  slip-shod  "  Maria,"  or*'  Mar- 
l^aret,"  who,  at  the  nejgitlwurhood  whiii|ierrd, 
had  been  at  the  stern  of  that  tottering  vessel, 
Mr.  Stanhope  Flayer's  household  affairs,  and 
had  contributed  mainly  to  the  wreck  of  hia 
fortune* ! 

Mr.  Meadow*  felt  a  little  nervous  as  he 
entered  the  drawing-room — he  came  there  by 
appointment;  for  long  and  frequent  conver- 
sations had  passed,  during  the  previous  week, 
between  him  and  Ku»tace  Fioyer.  It  was 
aitonishing  what  an  influence  the  trutli,  and 
practical    good    sense,    and    &trong    but    not 
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exaggerated  feeling  of  RuKtacc,  had  (gained 
over  the  mind  of  the  ex)>eriei]ced  ami  wary 
lawyer.  It  was  wonderful  to  »e  th«  deference 
which  Mr.  Meadows  ehowed  to  the  opinion  of 
a  man  scarcely  twenty-two  years  of  age. 

Any  ooi;  bul  Mr.  Meadows  would  have 
been  aware  of  the  languor  and  dejeclion  of 
Mr.  EuBtace  Floyer's  manner  and  appearance, 
ax  contrasted  with  bit  former  buoyancy  and 
animation,  but  Mr.  Meadows  did  not  see  it  : 
he  was  so  struck  with  the  colours  of  the  new 
Toumay  carpet ;  ko  occupied  in  admiring 
some  rare  antiques ;  so  surprised  to  tee  hi* 
old  friend,  Klizal>eth  Stuart,  r»tore«]  to  her 
place  on  the  wall;  so  much  charmed  that  the 
cabinets  were  moved  back  to  tbetr  places. 
They  must  Have  "  fetc!H-<I "  a  pood  deal  for 
the  piMir  spendthrift,  who,  when  laxt  Mr.  Mea- 
dows vi*ited  Woodcote,  was  told  that  hi.t  sole 
dependence  was  to  be  on  the  sum  pn>duced 
by  those  heir-looms,  which  bad  bceo  coIletHed 
and  bequeathed  by  a  proud  ancestry. 

Mr.  ftfendows  cast  his  eyes  upon  some 
papers,  copies  of  dcrds  and  agreenienis,  which 
lay  H|>on  the  table,  and  felt  in  bis  einiicnt 
directly. 
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•*  This  it  very  generous,  very  noble  of  j«ii» 
Mr.  Floyer,"  he  said,  ss  he  sat  down  u>  pe- 
ruH  ihc  documents,  wipiRjr  hi«  spectacles 
carefully.     *'  Shauld   my   daughter  aod   Mr. 

Eplnnhope  Floyer  ever  forget  llua — ^" 
'*  —  Ob,  sir,  make  no  comments,"  exclaimed 
Eu.ilacr,  abruptly :  "  pray  satisfy  youricif  on 
Ml  material  graints,  ai>d   leave  the  rest  to  the 
liiture." 

Mr.  Mcodonra  looked  up  for  an  Instant,  for 
the  tone  of  voice  struck  him  as  strange,  —  (he 
^^whole  pnactxtliog  was  out  of  the  usual  course 
^Mf  things;  it  wa«  utrangv  that  Eustace  Floyer, 
^^wbo  bad  been  a  nuiior  to  him  for  Adeline, 
should  now  plead  earnestly,  nay  more,  suc- 
^^ressfully,  for  auothi^r  person ;  it  was  unac- 
^Heountftblc  that  he  should,  to  ensure  (he  hnp- 
pincM  of  thee  two  young  pureoD»,  convey 
away  hia  recenlly-purcliftscd  vniate  to  other 
parlieo  for  one  life ;  for  \V'<HM]cute  wa*  to 
I  beL^ng  to  Adeline,  iluHiig  titc  time  of  her 
^■natural  existence.  Thi.t  wan  a  very  singular 
proceeding ;  Mr.  Meadows  could  hardly  be- 
lieie  it  when  be  first  heard  of  it,  and  on  the 
day  when  it  had  been  talked  over  by  Lady 
Theodora*  who,   from   old   acquaintancci   and 
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chiefly  from  having  been  highly  nppruved  of 
hy  Oiv  calm  judgmcni  of  (W-  lute  Mi-^  Mea- 
dow*, had  a  cerUin  influeooe  over  Mr.  Mcft> 
dowa*  mind.  It  woh  fltrungL-,  however,  that 
try  what  he  would,  while  he  could  combat 
with  Lady  Theodora,  the  solicitor  could  not 
rcKiHt  tltO'  cliann  of  Eustace  Floycr's  pcntua- 
sive  vtoqiteiicc.  It  gave  him  a  better  opinion 
of  Stanlio])e  ^^oye^  ihnt  he  had  the  friend- 
ship and  good  will  of  such  a  man.  The 
kind  and  lenient  have  much  to  answer  for; 
it  i«  impuBuble  not  to  be  infected  by  tbdr 
opinions  of  others.  It  gave  Mr.  Meadows  also 
«  very  favourable  notion  of  the  Floycr  family, 
in  general,  to  discover  tltat  there  was  so  much 
property  in  it.  Mr.  Eustace  Floycr's  estates 
and  {lersonalities  had  been  talked  of  largely; 
the  wary  solicitor  had  always  set  down  the 
amount  at  half;  but  here  was  proof  in  black 
and  white:  the  rent>roUs  had  been  produced. 
Mr.  Floyer's  testamentary  dispositions  had  also 
been  elucidated ;  be  was  going  to  make  his 
will;  tliat  will  had  been  drawn  out, — !l  was 
not  yet  engrodsed,  —  in  Mr.  Meadows'  office. 

"  Then    you    make    Mr.   Staiilvope   Floy«- 
your  heir,  supposing  that  you  have  no  isMie, 
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yourself?"  said  Mr.  Meadows,  after  poring 
for  «  good  lulf-hour  over  the  papers  before 
biiR. 

"  Yea,  and  kis  heirs,"  «ii*wcns]  Ku^tace,  in 
a  faltering  voice. 

"  True — good — I  understand — tut  you  are 
a  very  young  man.  You  will  marry,  Mr. 
Floyer.  I  could  have  wishvd  —  but  Adeline 
has  alwayfl  hinl  her  own  way  ; — und,  you  «ee, 
he  came  ftrsL^ 

"  You  nre  very  kind  to  console  me,"  toid 
EoiUcet  with  «oiTie  billvmcss. 

"*  ^My  couHJn  Stanhope  is  my  nearest  rela- 
tion,*' he  added,  in  a  few  uioraeDts,  more  com* 
poaedly.  "  I  have  scarcely,  except  Lady  The- 
odora, any  other ;  indeed  (here  has  K-cn  a 
iort  of  fatality  in  our  family.  Stnnliopv  ja, 
«s  you  know,  of  the  elder  branch.  Vou  will 
Dot,  sir,  marry  your  daughter  meanly,  hia 
ancestors,  —  mine  —  have  ever  been  men  of 
courage,  aod  of  honour." 

*'  In  bis  caK',"  replied  Mr.  Meadows,  shak- 
ing his  head,  "it  is  as  well  to  say  as  much 
about  his  anoeiiturs  as  pus&ihle.  But  you 
spoke  of  a  fatality  in  your  family  ?" 

•*  1  should  rather  say  in  his.      Most  have 
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died  jounf;.  For  Mvcrul  gcn«r»tioin  this  cs- 
t«li-  lius  (Ifwt-iitleJ  to  only  children.  I  npeak 
of  ihik  tn«r«ly  to  explain  wliy  our  family  has 
not  miii6ed.  My  father  died  young.  I  aoi  an 
only  K>n,  and  I  lic^in  lifi-,  you  set,  willi  a  dis- 
ap)>oinlnifn<.  But  I  hojx.-,*'  nddi-ii  Kuclaci-, 
forcing  a  umili?,  *'  thai  ih«  )>p«)l  will  b«  taken 
oS'j^that  the  next  race  that  inhnbit  thii  plncc 
will  be  prnupvTouK  nnd  hmjipy"*^  he  could  not 
finish  the  icnli-noe,  but  walked  4]tnckly  up  and 
down  the  room. 

"  I  hate  be«n  persuaded  into  this,"  utid 
Mr.  Meadows,  leaning  his  face  on  both  hi* 
hands,  which  mtcd  on  the  table.  "  Mr. 
Ftoyer !  remember  that  the  rc»pon»ibitity  is 
yoars.  It  docs  not  become  me  to  epi-ak 
of  Mr.  Stanhope  Floyer  now,  but  he  Ita* 
been  a  very  thutighilesa,  a  very  wild  young 
man." 

"  But  only  thoughtless,  only  wild,"  said 
Eustace,  stopping ;  "  and  this  is  a  great  gua- 
nmCcc  for  his  future  well-doing,"  be  con- 
tinued, in  a  low  voice  ;  "  his  attnehment  to 
your  daughter  ;— his  marrying  the  object  of  a 
first  alTcclion.  He  muni,  he  will  be  all  you 
wiib." 


WIDOWERS. 

'*  I  will  take  your  word  for  it,  sir,"  said 
Mr.  Meadow*,  "jroiir  di»po«itiona  in  his  favour 
luTe  been  so  very  liberal.  You  are  not  going 
to  leave  ua  to-nighl,  I  hope,  air  ?  —  I  see  your 
portmanteau  in  the  hall." 

"  Ves,  iir,  I  am  going  to-night  to  London, 
in  die  firm  oMunince  that  you  wilt  nut  depart 
frutn  any  of  your  promises  tu  lue:  6rst.''  said 
Kualace,  in  a  firm,  almost  a  commanding,  tone, 
"  that  you  will  not  fail  to  bestow  your  duugh- 
'ler  upon  my  n(u>in;  ne\l,  tliut  you  will  never 
betray  l«  hi-r — ^Stanhope  must  know  it— the 
part  that  I  have  acted  in  this  affair ;  her  grati- 
tude would  not  be  acceptable  to  me." 

*'  I  will  comply,  but  of  course  she  will  gucas 
«H,"  uid  Mr.  Meadows. 

"  But  do  not  let  her  feel  the  woigtit  of  obli- 
gation if  it  can  be  helped,"  urged  Kuslace; 
"  let  her  not  know  that  Stanhope  is  indebted  to 
tue.  And  now,  sir,  I  must  be  very  iniiospila- 
Ue.  This,  indeed,  is  no  longer  my  house,  and 
I  must  set  vtF  and  leave  you,  for  my  hor*es 
wait." 

■*  Bless  me  I  it  is  lilte  a  dream.**  The  solici- 
tat  took  off  his  spectacles,  wiped  bis  eyes, 
looked  stedfaally  at  Eu&tace : — 
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*<  You  are  a  fine  joung^  uami^tlwtrf  ftw 
young  man  ! "  he  exelaimed*  wilh  m.  MiddMi 
burst  of  enthuaiasm  ;  —  **  then  m  aaAittg  now 
to  be  done,  sir,  I  think,  but  to  gat  thew  cbeda 
enf^ossed.  —  The  marriage  aettlcmtnU  I  w91 
see  to  myself." 
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"  If  ailf  liopck  thy  lioM>[n  alinre 
Bol  Uiw«  wliii'li  Iato  hiw  (ilnnh'ti  llirrr, 
Or  MT  CKN*  hnt  hill  thy  brriuil  (^llimll ; 
Tliou  ncTf*  yci  hi»  ponet  lirui  known, 
LoVd  sill  CTi  a  diaipulic  ihroiif, 
AdJ  rvigiu  ft  Ijrmil  if  lie  rvignH  at  nil." 

Mm.  Rutnan-D. 


Tub  windows  of  Woodcolc  were  cIosmI  for 
two  days :  then  they  were  opened  agoin,  and 
ibc  bcllt  of  the  nci^liboiiriiig  vill»<>i.-s  were 
niDg  to  welcome  bnvk  its  former,  and  now 
mtorcd,  aia«t(-r.  He  cMtn*,  not  like  the  pro- 
^gai  HOD,  but  in  a  carriage  more  eoslly,  an<) 
with  finer  horses  than  usual,  and  he  looked 
gayer  and  handsomer  and  Ix'ttcr-dressed  than 
ever.  He  bowed  to  ibe  right  aitd  to  the  left, 
as  he  passed  thrutigh  Xurthingtun,  and  look- 
ed coolly  up  tu  ilie  windows  of  the  Orovc,  but 
00  Adeline  was  visible. 

In   the  duik  of  the  evening,  however*  the 
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rej«cle(]  lovi-r  wito  wen  fitealing  duwn  to  ll 
Grore.  Mr.  ^leadows  was  out  purposeljTi  it 
was  thought,  but  Mrs.  Meadows  received  the 
handsome  Stanhope  graciously.  —  Only  Mrs. 
Mendowt,  for  AdL-Iiiiir  refused  to  »cc  him  until 
h«r  futlivr  K»mi-  home. 

The  next  daj,  and  lh«  next,  Mr.  Stanhope 
Floj-cr  met  Mr.  Meadows  at  I<ady  Theodan*s 
hou»<- —  neutral  ground.  A  writlen  apolc^ 
for  idl  past  niixdccds  Iwd,  it  was  understood, 
been  previously  sent  by  the  youug  gentlemjin 
to  the  solicitor.  On  the  fourth  day  after  ihe 
departure  of  Eustace  Floyer,  the  reprohole 
cousin  was  kcpd  riding  in  full  day-light  up  tu 
Ihc  green  gate  of  the  Gnivc. 

Most  of  the  Norlhinglon  |i«>ple  »tep[)c<I 
oot  to  we  tliis  popular,  but  imnKtrol,  dw 
raeter  ride  along:  his  errom  were  forgotten, 
—  bis  good  traits  were  alone  remembered. 
There  was  one  person  who  would  wjllingly 
have  dived  into  the  meaning  of  all  these  myc 
teriouB  proceedings.  Although  he,  Bir  Tufton 
Tyrawley,  had  almost  relinquished  the  inteo> 
tiwiM  with  which  he  had  honoured  Miss  Mea< 
dowSf  yet  he  felt  considerably  afTronted  when 
be  Burniisi-d  that  she  wa»  about  to  niurry  any- 
one else.     He    made  commoD   cause  with  Mr. 
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[sd«n,  who  IwH  rrtunvcd  just  in  tinii.-  to 
avoid  liie  double  attachment  of  the  two  Miss 
Stowes,  and  walked,  apparently  merely  for  the 
Mke  of  conversatioD,  two  or  three  times  a 
day,  up  and  dovn  the  sunny  walk  between 
the  churchyani  «nd  the  Grove. 

Their  luutunl  unxietjn  begat  mutual  con- 
fidence. Sir  Tuftofl  talked  over  his  notions 
of  what  a  man  in  his  sphere  ouglit  to  do 
uid  not  to  do — of  his  difficulties  on  bdng 
asked   tu    be    steward   of  a    charily   ball    at 

bUtone,  and  of  the  necessity  of  drawing 
the  tine  —  so  favourite  an  expression  of  Sir 
Tafton'a,  that  one  would  fancy  he  must  at 
bst  succeed  in  drawing  this  Jmimi^ible  line. 
Mr.  Gadsden  was  nut  m>  much  "up"  to  all 
this  as  be  hoped  in  time  to  be;  but  he  had 
his  aecrct  sorrows  the  enmity,  combined  with 
Ihe  attachment,  of  the  Haines  family.  It 
quite  put  him  out  to  see  Miss  Susan  Haines 
at  church  every  Saint*s  flay  —  singing  so  loud, 
that  there  waa  no  chance  of  not  knovnng  she 
was  there.  "  In  short,"  concludn)  Mr.  Gads- 
deti,  "  there  isn't,  Sir  Tufton,  n  young  lady  to 
af  in  the  village,  and  one  that  knows 
xp  heraelf  to  herself,  except  Miss 

leadows." 
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"  She  is,  indevtl,  a  v«ry  wi-ll-behnvec!  sort  a( 
young  woman,"  wm  the  baronet'*  gradous  reply. 

*'  I'bey  talk  of  ber  marrying  Mr.  Stanhope 
Floyer  ;  but  he's  not  the  man  to  Buil  Mix* 
Meadows,  Sir  Tufton.  I  think  I  know  h^r 
taste  belter.  Miu  Meadows  slwuld  be  in  a 
quiet  sphere — hem  ! — I — I — ^" 

** — You  haTe  had  thoughts  oT  her?'  asked 
Sir  Tufton,  keeping  his  countenance  open  and 
bis  thoughts  close. 

"  If    Mis»    Susan    Haines,    and   iltf   Miu 
Stowcs,    and    «    few    others,    knew    what    I 
had  thought   of  Miss  Meadows,  Sir  Tufton, 
I   don't   believe  I  could  preach   here  another 
Sunday.      The  fact  it,  poor  ^rl,   I  fear  sbc 
thinks  I  'vc  iited  ber  ill.     I   went  rather  /ar,  1 
I  own,  aiid  1  have  never  luul  an  opportunity 
of  Miying  bow  much  I   respect  ber.     Tbe  other  i 
day,  ut   Mrs.  Meadows'  first  party,  we  made  I 
•  pool  of  commerce.     "Tis  a  game  in  which  < 
much  preference  may  be  slwwn.  Sir  Tufton  ;- 
\11n3  my  wish  to  put  a  flusli  into  Miss  Mea-j 
dow^  hands — yet  Susan  Haines  would  have  it ' 
I  dealt  them  to  ber.* 

"  Most  untiandsome  !  ^  cried  Sir  Tufton, 
condolingly. 

"  Miss  Meadows  got  up  very  soon  after^l 
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s,  and  I  am  xure  xhe  was  oflended.  She 
wouldo*!  even  allow  roe  to  roakean  apology  — 
I  was  thinking  of  calling  now  ! " 

"  Do — and  I  will  go  in  with  you — to  give 
you  courage* 

"  I'm  not  sure,"  wliispered  Mr.  Gadulen — 
*'  that  Mrs.  Meadows  is  my  friend.  She  had 
some  foolish  fancies  herself  about  me,  I 
believe.  It  is  most  insulting  in  people  to 
JiaTc  tho«  fandeK.  Dear!  how  unlucky! — 
ibe  bell  has  just  begun!  'Tia  only  a  work- 
house-child, and  half  the  service  will  do — 'tin 
astonishing  how  troublesome  these  people  are ! 
Yeal  Sir  Tufton,  that  buII-sccnc  made  a 
Kirat  impre^Hion  on  my  heart.  Tbe  danger 
1  went  through  was  nothing — for  ahe,  poor 
thing,  was  so  dreadfully  anxious  about  me, 
I'm  sure  1  couldn't  feel  half  grateful  enough. 
And  to  see  her  thrown  away  upon  Stanhope 
Ftoyer ! " 

*'  Ah  I  that  will  never  coinc  to  pats,"  ex- 
claimed Sir  Tufton,  with  some  irritation. 

"  I  vould  come  forward  in  any  way — make 
any  sacrifice  of  my  lime  or  feelings — propose 
to  change  my  condition  at  once — rather  than 
she  should  be  driven  to  ttuti," — said  Mr. 
Gadsden,  confidentially. 
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"  You  'II  be  too  late— thry  11  put  the  defunct 
babe  ill  befure  you  get  there,"  cried  Sir  Tufton. 
"  And  th«  truth  is,  I  fear  I  can't  come  t>ack 
to^ay^  Sir  Tuftoo.  You'd  belter  not  say  I 
have  b««n  so  near.  I  have  a  letter  to  write 
to  mj  hatter,— -for  1  am  so  afraid  of  not  having 
my  hat  for  tlie  Visitation — and  thi*  child  that 
Witt,  will  take  nte  ten  minuteft  at  the  least." 

"  Well,  I  will  iry  to  console  the  lady  i " 
said  Sir  Tufton,  turning  round  to  (he  gate, 
and  giving  vont  to  his  eupprested  feelings  in 
n  hearty  burst  of  laughter. 

Mis3  Meadows  was  not  at  borne — was  oc- 
cupied—  a&  Mr».  MeaduN's'  maid  was  instruct- 
ed to  say.  "And  Mrs.  McadowsP"  asked  Sir 
Tufton.     He  was  shewn  in  immediately, 

"  Well)  I  know  who  docs  not  deserve  to  be 
spoken  to,"  cried  Mrs.  Jtleadows,  elated  wiih 
Sir  I'ufton's  ^isit.  *'  We  ore  quite  old  tnar- 
ried  people  now  —  and  you  're  never  been  (o 
wi&hus  joy.  And  youmay  wisli  ut  double  joy."' 
"  What?  how?"  cried  Sir  TuAon,  'turning 
very  red,' — as  Mrs.  Meadows  afterwards  ex- 
pressed  iL 

**  Our  darling  Adeline — it  will  he  anguish 
to  part  with  her — is  to  have  her  old  love.  1 
can't  tcU  you  alt  the  ins  and  outs  of  it ;  bat 
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3tftnhope's  herf — yes!  he's  with  my  lord  and 
inulCT  at  this  very  niomeDL  It's  u  great 
grntificalion  to  me,  Sir  Tufton,  to  part  with 
•  duughler  upon  such  remarkably  affectiooatc 
lLTm« — wlicn  I  tctl  you,  what  I  am  sure  will 
astonish  yuu,  that  Mr.  Loflus  M<iuIows  on 
walk  ioto  his  father's  hou»,  and  never  notice 
that  falWr'a  wife." 

"  Indeed! — very  horrible — but  this  pretty 
little  affkir  of  your  daughter's  ?  You  call  her 
your  daughter  indeed!  lt*s  quite  al^urtl ! 
Your  sister,  you  tHigbl  allow — "' 

■  "  Oh  dear  yes ! — why  we  were  girls  together! 
—  as  Mr.  Stanhope  Floyer  remarked,  he  was 
ready  taken  aback  when  Mr.  Meadows  fetched 
mc  in." 

■  **  Thought  be  had  missed  the  best  catch  of 
ibc  two?"^aske<l  Sir  Tufton,  familiarly. 

"  Now  no  flattery,  Sir  Tuflon.  Hut  I  was 
going  to  tell  you — my  dearest  Mr.  Meadows, — 
whoae  e?ery  thought  is  that  of  a  gentleman— has 
behaved  so  nobly.  He  has  consented  to  over- 
look all  our  future  son-in-lnw^s — (don't  laugh, 
Sir  Tufton !)— imprudences.  Somehow  or  other 
Stanhope  Floyer  has  got  his  aifairs  settled. 
He  's  gone  to  Woodcote  again ;  they  are  to 
live  there— for  iny  afiecliotiate  Adeline  couldn't 
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bear  to  be  far  from  the  friend  of  her  youth. 
And  Lady  Th«Htofa-~w1)o  really  i>  a  most 
lady-like  person,  and  whose  attentions  to  me 
I  can't  say  loo  much  of— sA«  goes  to  LoDdon— 
and  Mr.  Eustace. —  " 

*'  — Ah,  ttliatof  him?"  asked  Sir  Tuftoo, 
who  **  smoked,"  as  he  expre»sed  it,  something 
behind  the  arras. 

"  Poor  young  man!  —  he's  very  dull  and 
rather  weak,  f  fancy — one  of  the  Uule  Middles 
tons  will  be  just  such  anutlicr — I've  tat  over 
him  with  a  sum  in  the  rule^f-lhree,  and  that 
dear  buy  knew  no  more  at  the  end  of  the  lesson 
than  he  did  at  the  beginning." 

"  Mr.  Stanhope  Floyer  is  remarkably  fortu- 
tunate,  being  a  ruined  man,  to  retrieve  hii 
furtune  in  this  way,"  said  Sir  Tufton. 

"  Why  you  know.  Sir  Tufton,  Mr.  Meadows 
hat  pro]>erty,"  —  said  Louisa,  drawing  up. 
*'  Poor  dear  Stanhope  —  many  a  laugh  have 
he  and  I  had  together." 

"Ah  I"  groaned  Sir  Tufton,  as  he  roue  to 
depart — "  he  may  wt-ll  laugh.  By  the  by,  Mri. 
Meadows,  it  will  be  capitjil  fun  to  proclaim 
GadMlcn'a  disappointment  over  t))e  village  — 
Gttditden  has  had  thoughts  of  Miss  Meadows, 
you  know." 
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Mr.  Gadsden?  — Mr.  Gadsden?"— cried 
[Louisar  conlviDptuousljr,  — '*  Mr.  Mradouswill 
Lof  counc  forbid  liitn  the  liouw,  if  lie  thinks 
ih«l — I'll  jiut  ring,  and  order  my  lady's  iiiaid 
nut  lo  admit   him.     Whac  a  dtrci-ilful  mai>  hv 
Lis!  [  can  assure  you,  SirTufton,  his  altetiiiuns 
[to  me  wen  such,  before  my  marriage,  that  I 
I  never  liked  lo  mention  them  to  Mr.  Meadows." 
—  "  Much  belter  not,"  said  Sir  Tuflon,  »  it 
might  make  Mr.  M(.-adawK  uneusy,  and,  consi- 
dering ibti  dificroiicfi  of  age, — " 

"  — Ve*,"  replied  I^tuiita.  "  I  am  quite  aware 
wlial  di»:reliou  that  reijuires."  Sht;  looked 
prim  for  a  moment — and  then,  as  Sir  Tuflon 
retired,  gave  a  furtive  glance  at  her  ringlets, 
ID  oike  of  those  convex  mirrors,  now  remnants 
[antiquity,  which  shewed  a  Liliputian  re- 
'iCBtblanoc  of  the  whok-  figure. 

Mrs.  Meadows  iiat  down  to  collect  her  ideas. 
Mr.  Meadows  had  long  been  cloeeled  with 
Stanhope  Floycr.  She  began  to  be  afraid 
that  they  liad  been  quarreling  again;  she 
grew  restless,  and  her  natural  curiosity  ro«e 
to  agony;  there  was  s  certain  chiDa.closel 
Dcxt  to  the  study,  and  in  that  retreat  any 
perwD  might  hear  every  word  that  was  said 
there. 
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Loui&a  took  a  buiKh  of  keys,  flew  acroM 
the  h«U,  and  found  hcmlf  prcwntly  «n- 
tcoocecl  between  pie-plates  and  soup-plates, 
•■lad-bowls  and  supper-trays ;  the  HnulU 
warc  slioolc  and  clattvrx^,  even  »t  bcr  trcwl. 
This  was  one  of  the  late  Mrs.  Meadows' 
hoardt — ladies  have  left  ofT  that  practice  of 
antiquity,  boarding ;  they  absolutely  wear 
their  things  out ;  in  fact,  there  is  too  little 
boarding  in  modem  establishments.  Mrs. 
Meadows  srcuWd,  looked  round  with  sove- 
mgn  Dootvtnpt  on  the  bits  of  tea-cup»,  old 
chiiiu  bowlf,  and  other  iirtielcs  treasured  up 
by  Mrs.  Meadows  prima,  and  lost  a  sentence 
ur  two  of  what  Mr.  Meadows  was  saying 
in  the  survey.  It  was  a  grare,  an  anxious — a 
sorrowful  admonition  from  a  father  to  the 
future  husband  of  hit  daughter,  softeited  into 
an  entreaty  tliai  be  would  never  look  at  a 
race-hor&e,  nur  hear  the  sound  of  a  box  of 
dice  again.  And  the  most  earnest,  the  most 
solemn  promises — prumiaes  that  seemed  to  be 
brcattied  in  tlie  spirit  of  truth  —  words  that 
ap[)eared  to  come  from  the  heart— were  uttered, 
in  reply  to  thix  address. 

There  wo*  a  [uusc — a  silence.     Mrs.  Mea- 
dows  wished  she  could  have  seen  the  face  of 
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'tanhope  Floycr  at  that  nioiTi«nt.  After  tome 
minutt^  »hc  heard  her  IiukImiikI  vty,  "  Then 
you  shall  tee  her."  And  the  heavy  tread 
of  Mr.  MeadowK,  quitting  the  library,  re- 
sounded through  the  hall. 

Ixiuisa  t>mke  a  lea-cup  or  two  ^  what 
would  thv  (lepurted  tutve  Miid?— in  trying  to 
overtake  her  lord  and  roaster.  He  turned 
round,  ai>d  had  Mr.  Meadows  been  in  recent 
ronTersation  with  a  spectre,  his  face  could 
not  haTc  been  more  blanched.  Hi*  liinb^ 
trembled,  his  liand  shook  as  he  extended  it. 
Awful  preseDliments  crowded  into  the  father's 
licort  —  monitors  of  reason,  rather  than  of 
•eaknns !     Why  were  they  not  obeyed  ? 

Air.  Meadows'  livid  lips  cuiild  M^arcely 
niter  the  sound,  "  Where  is  Adeline  ?" 

*•  I  will  fetch  her — I  will  call  Iter ; — nothing 

matter?     Mr.  Stanhope  Floycr  is  not  00" 

with  llie  engagement?"  uxkeil  Mr».  Meadows, 

knowing,   from   sad   experience,   the  slippery 

nature  of  man's  tows. 

"  Off  I  no,"  answered  Mr.  Meadows  in  much 

tation.  "  I  tiavL-  bccii  pvrxuotled  into  this. 
Lftdy  Theodora,  Mr.  Kujttace  Floyer,  all, 
all  have  been  against  me — they  told  me  that 
I   waa   killing  ray  child.      If   thia    marriage 


U6 


WIDOWS  AND 


should  prove  unfortunate  —  if  my  po«  fji 
should  not  be  tiappy  " — 

"  —  Oh,  the  will — sh«  will ! "  ^rkd  LouiM 
"  1  am  sun;  ■  scnNblc  joung  wonnsn  auk 
influence  Mr.  Stanhope  Floytr  nny  wiy- 
uRi  aure  if  1  were  to  marry  him  I  cad 
make  him  one  of  the  be*t  of  men.  Yet,"  aUt 
the  kind-hearted  Mn.  Meadows,  "  if  you  hu 
any  fwirs— pause!" 

Slie   tpoke  K)lcninly ;    and    .Mr.   Meadgi 
looked  at  her,  «.urpii*ed,  struck  by  the 
of  her  voice  so  unusual. 

**  God  above  as  knows  with  what  reluctii 
I  have  conceded,"  Haid  Mr.  Meadows,  raiM 
his  eves  to  Heaven.  "  My  poor  girl !  dulift 
alfectionalc,  grateful .'  I  shall  itever  h«f 
raurmur  from  her,  1  know  —  cren  if  tk 
wretched.  However,  I  have  ^ven  ciy  c 
sent.     It  must  be  done— fetch  Adeline  hithtr 

MiTF.  Meadows  went  up-Hlain.  Adeline,  fit 
bcT  own  room,  Hew  to  meet  her  on  the  lu 
ing-ploce. 

"  The  course  of  true  love^"  muttered  m 
MeftdowB  to  herself,  **  has  run  smooth 
ocMe.  Adeline,  my  love,  it  is  all  wtt 
My  darling,  I  wish  you  had  had  that  t 
lute-string  mode  by  Miss  Harden,  instead 
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'Mm  Lojrd.  Stanhope  wiu  admiring  Min 
Uarden's  make.  l)ut  come,  love,  you  know 
that  Stanhope  is  here.  Ue  begs  1  will  t-nll 
Stanhope,  attd  I  expect  he  will  call  me 
Louiiia.  —  Your  falltcr  wishes  to  sec  joii, 
ilarling,  down  etairs."  She  drew  the  trem- 
bling girl  with  hvr.  Mr.  Meadows  was  sit- 
tiug  in  the  parlotir  in  deep  thoughL 
I  "  "Sly  dear,  leate  lu  together.  Adeline, 
my  child,  when  I  forbade  your  correspond- 
ence with  .Mr.  Stnnhopc  Floycr,  it  was  for 
jour  welfarv  I  acted.  I  cotdd  have  niched 
that  time  luul  changed  your  inclinaliiin*.  Are 
(hey  unalteretl?" 

"  They  arc,"  returned  Adeline,  in  a  trem- 
bling voice:  "  hut,  my  dear  father,  I  am 
villing  to  resign  them,  rather  than  to  make 
my  only  parent  unhappy." 
She  wept  r<>riKHne  moments  in  her  father'xnrms. 
"  1  have  given  my  consent  to  Aim,"  Mid 
Mr.  Meadows.  "  I  give  it  now  to  Imth.  I 
ive  provided,  Adeline,  fully,  for  your  com* 
rt-  At  my  death," — ho  wiped  a  tear  from 
litfi  eyes,  "  you  will  be  richer.  Mr.  Floycr's 
drcumstancci  are  now  tolerably  prosperous^ 
tolerably,"  he  repeated  to  hiintietf. 

Mr.  Meadow M  opened  a  door  an  he  spoke. 
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and  ia  mi  instant  appeared  one  or  those  bri^ 
viwge*  and  grnccful,  nmoXy  fornu,  whith  nt 
teea  among  the  arittocc&cy  of  proud  Ei){-j 
laod: — s  young  man  sprang  forward.  U 
Stanbopc  Floy  or. 

Mr.  iVf^uloHS  took  the  band  of  his  daugbti 
in  his.      "  Mr,  Floyer,"   be  said,    with 
enipliaus,    "  my   child   has  suSiered  much 
your  acoouat.      Repay   ber  by  the   devc 
(^  your  Life." 

**  1  will,  dr,"  cried  the  youDg  man, 
ing   the   hand   which    was   given    to    him, 


his   lip* 


If    I   do  not,   «r  —  but   no. 


will  not  utter  the  word  if— it  it  impossible  '" 
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The  Proprietors  of  Ciiicri.jiTiKo  Lisriries 
parts  of  the  country  are  oompelled  by  the  new 
Copyright  Act  (o  diitoontinue  purchasing  and  lend- 
ing out  A  single  copy  of  a  foreign  edition  of  an 
EngUsh  work.  TAe  mtre  having  it  in  their  posiet- 
tion  ticketed  ami  marked  at  a  library  book,  expo 
them  to 

A   FENALTT   OF  TBM    POVHDS. 


Sereral  clauses  of  the  new  Copyright  Act 
levere  puni»hments  for   introducing   and   i:xjHwias 
for  sale  or  hire  pirated  editions  of  Kag]i»]i  worki^ 
both  in  Great  Britain  and  in  the  Colonies.      Th^- 
Government  absolutely  prohibits  lh«  intro<Iuclion  of 
these  nefarious  reprints  through  the  Custom-housed- 
on  any  prelrnoc  whatever.     The  public  should  b^^ 
made  fully  and  perfectly  aware  thai,  in  consequencf- 
of  a   Treasury   Order   to   that   effect,  even    single 
copies  of  works  so  pirated,  brought  in  a  traveller's 
biiggngc,  which  were  formerly  admissible,  arc  so  ii^| 
longer,  unlets  the^  be  eat,  the  name  written  in  them, 
and,  moieovtr,  so  work  and  used  as  to  render  them 
unfit /or  tafe;  and  that  if  afterwards  they  are  found 
io  a  Circulating  Library,  the  Proprietor  is  subject 
to  a  severe  penally.     Two  clauses  of  the  new  Cus- 
toms' Act,  moreover,  exclude  fhem  altc^tlier  after 
the    oommenccnient    of    the    next    financial    year. 
These  mennurra  will,  no    doubt,  be  rigorously 
fiirced  botii  nl  home  and  in  the  Colonies. 
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CHAPTER    I. 

:  woo'd  yow  daughter, — my  »uit  you  dcaieJ  j— 
!  •wdhi  Uko  tlia  Solway,  liut  vhU  ILko  iu  tide." 

Sccnr. 

iiKe  is  su  pruvcrbmlly  climiial  hh  &  wed* 
The  '*  Itappy  "  Ijride  and  bride- 
ok  anything  but  happy.  Fathers 
«mi  nxithen  are  niourofuU  even  uelers  think 
Ibey  have  «  right  to  shed  faicwell  tears.  Con> 
grstulationt  arc  duloful  diltii-K;  they  imply 
much  of  aorrow  beiicalh  the  forcing- pump 
•hich  tliey  who  utter  them  employ  to  bring 
up  joy.  A  marriage  is  rather  the  tertnitution 
of  a  long  wasoD  of  disturbance  and  annoyance 
about  bcttloincnls,  Iwuw'furniithing,  and  drcs«, 
than  the  coniracnccment  of  a  happy  era.  Con- 
jugal felicity  muKt  really  be  tinted  froni  the 
of  (he  first  year  or  (wo,  when  the  couple 
vuu  II.  B 
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have   learned  to  run   well    tof^hcr  over 
rough   txmiIk  aitd  b>'-)wttif  of  life^      I    doiil 
vhvtitcr  there  ta  the  actual  ennui,  and  heart* 
felt  mclaucholy,  at  [Dott  funerals,  that  many 
would,  if  they  dared,  confess  to  al  a  ninrria^e- 
There  arc  exceptions;   and  Mrs.  Meadowk 
was  Bupremcly  happy  on  ihe  day  when  Ad». 
line    became    the  bride  of  Stanhope    Kloyer. 
Lady  Theodora  wa&  calmly  happy;   and   the 
boys  and  girls  who  hung  in  cltutrrs  on   the 
palings   round   the  churchyard,   and  the  wo- 
men  of   the  villnpc   who  gwsijiwl  al>out   the 
eveul  all  day,  were  happy.     Further,  1  would 
not  lake  upon  my  conscience  to  affirm.     The 
bride  and  bridegrooin,  wbo  for  weeks  tup* 
pJied  Northington  with  conversation,  proceed- 
ed   to    London,   where,    contrary   to   the   ex- 
pectatioD  of  Mr.  Stanhope  Floyer's   ralaiivcs, 
(hey  |Mused  a  year,  never  wen  visiting  Wood- 
cote  (irange  for  a  day.     I  do  not  pro)xue  to 
dilate  very  minutely  on  this  period  of  tht-ir 
married  life;  first,  because  I  consider  it  as  a 
period  probationary,  or  preparatory,  to  the  rest 
of  their  existence;  secondly,  because  if  I  were 
to  recount  in  close  detail  the  individual   foci- 
ings  of  this  ill-asKMrli-d   pair,  it  would   be  a 
chronicle   of   disagreeables.      True,   as   such, 
faithful  and  ap^Jicable  to  many  hearts  with 
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which  the  Btranger  inlermcdillcs  not;  but,  like 
the  (leittilii  of  a  fever,  or  ihe  recorileii  syin- 
ptoms  of  a  chronic  diataie,  more  curiituK  than 
pfofi  tabic. 

Let  toe,  then,  lake  that  licence  which  has 
bc«»  pcrmittecl  lo  abler  pens :  —  GU)>po»(.-  cighl- 
rvn  months  to  have  clnpcxl  »iim-  Aik-lim:  cjiiit- 
ud  her  (bnoer  )ion>i>,  lieautiful,  euiifiJin^, 
and  beloved.  And  was  she  beluved  ?  Did 
■he  ever  receive  from  the  husband  to  whom 
the  bi-st  years  of  her  life  were  dcvoti-d,  ihr 
afirciion  which  ihe  bestowed?  Lut  those  wlio 
know  live  heart  of  the  liboriinc  and  of  the  sclf- 
ikh  man,  answer  tlmt  <)ueit)on  fur  tlieinM.-lve)i. 
Thrrc  ia,  undoubledty,  a  »ori  of  love  even  in 
their  breasts;  but  it  is  the  dew-drop  without 
ita  deamcM,  ilie  flower  without  its  frcshucss; 
it  is  love  without  constaDcy,  or  depth,  or 
purity. 

Some  few  obM-rvalion*  must  liere  be  raude 
the  state  of  wH-iity  at  the  |>eriod  when 
Adeline  vras  introduced  into  that  portion  of 
the  fashionable  world  which  her  huiibnnd 
called  his  **  seu"  It  was  before  the  turbid 
atmosplKfv  of  revolutionary  France  had  wi- 
tlrd  into  a  calm.  U  waa  when  the  splendour 
of  lalmt  was  pennilled  in  public  life  to  throw 
a   glo«s  vfer   depravity.      It   was   when    the 
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passion  for  gnming  was  at  its  greatest  excess 
in  tin's  country,  —  nCTcr,  (mtIhi|w,  liml  il  mi 
thcKxtugfil}'  imbued  the  higher  claims.  Fo»- 
ably  it  will  always  exist;  but  then  it  was 
unblushingly  practised,  often  with  avowed  dis- 
hutiotir.  It  was  before  intemperance  hod  begun 
to  be  deemed  ill-breeding;  when  third-botlle 
men  had  a  tort  »f  rnpect  attached  to  their 
proficiency;  it  nas  when  Bct-pticism  gave  the 
tone  to  the  conversatiuo  of  the  lettered  :  when 
a  religious  man,  —  ■  being,  thanks  to  Provi- 
dence !  now  often  to  be  met  with  even  in  tbe 
bighedt  cUsae*,  —  was  an  exception  to  his  fcl- 
low-niortals.  It  was  when  periodical  lilem* 
luTx-,  that  great  test  of  the  taste  of  the  timei^ 
was  rit)>er  meagre  and  frivolous,  or  gross  to 
ftuch  a  degree,  lliai,  even  in  M-nrching  for  the 
VM»loa>«  and  opinion*  of  former  days,  it  is 
im|)o»Jb!e  to  read  it  without  disgust  It  was 
when  the  clergy  were  supine,  and  the  odvt^ 
cates  of  infidelity  bold  and  zealous.  It  was 
—  and  perhaps  most  strongly  was  that  feature 
marked,  —  when  women  were  dressed  dolls, 
elaborate  in  their  persons,  slovenly  in  their 
minds;  skilful  at  the  crimping  of  a  frill  or 
in  the  colouring  of  a  comfit,  but  remarkably 
awkward  at  orthography  and  grammar;  and, 
what    was  incomparably  worse,    without    that 
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ive  of  koowkdgie  for  essentially  employing 
time  which  prcnervea  the  mind  from  vaoiiy, 
—  the  dooT-kvcprr  to  vice. 

There  wa»  nothing  zoolo;^cal  or  horticul- 
tural in  lliose  days,  tlierefore  all  the  beax 
monde  was  collected  in  Ranelagh,  It  was 
duriog  one  brilliant  evening,  when  the  boasted 
beauties  of  whnm  our  grandsires  mvod  were 
pacing  round  and  round,  somv  in  jilumeR,  — 
(or  royalty  had  but  just  withdrawn,  ^inuny 
blaxiDg  with  diamonds,  most  rouged,  but 
happily,   powdered,    that    the    admired 

d  extolled  Mrs.  Stanhope  Floyer  was  seen 
in  eager  search  of  aomc  person.  A  young, 
a  very  young  man,  with  a  fair  complexion, 
deep  blue  cye»,  and  a  nervouH,  tremulous 
voice  and  manner,  wan  in  attendance  upon  one 
o,  in  that  age  of  killing  characterit,  had,  at 
present,  eKajted  unslandered. 

•'  1  have  found  you  at  last,  ray  dear  Mrs. 
Neville,"  was  Adeline's  exclamation  on  per- 
ceiving the  object  of  her  warch. 

Mrs.  Neville  was  standing  in  the  centre  of 

circle  of  gentlemen,  her  usual  situation, 
when  Adeline,  with  far  more  courage  than 
unial,  came  forward,  and,  in  pretence  of  the 
whole  iisseffibly,  offered  her  her  hand. 

"  Did  you  «ee  Uiat  ? '"  whispered  Sir  Tufton 


in 
a  1 
d«( 
I     *oi 

F" 

1      tire 


« 


WIDOWS  AK» 


l^rawlty  to   Mn.  Lawson,  who  was   gittingi 
for  air,  near  a  win<)ow. 

"  Yes,  and  I  perfectly  understaad  it.  Aitor 
all  that  haw  1)ccn  said  and  published  about 
Stanhope  Floycr  and  Mrs.  Xcvillc,  these  ad- 
vances are  to  show  (hut  our  friend  has  uo- 
bounded  oonAdenee  in  her  friend.  It  is  juat 
like  her :  ahe  ia  a  generous  creature ! " 

•'Poor  thinji!"  waa  Sir  Tufton's  reply: 
and  then  he  sat  down  near  his  couKJtt,  and 
took  out  his  opera-glasa  to  gaxe  at  Mis. 
Neville. 

She  was  rc]Mited  tu  be  «  handMme  woman, 
brlont;ing  to  a  good  family,  hut  wbu  had  made 
SI)  imprudent  marriage.  Must  people  thought 
»he  would  not  bave  bcvn  sorrip-  to  have  retraced 
her  steps,  but  they  were  quite  mUlaken.  It  wa« 
much  the  tutme  to  Mrs.  Neville  whom  idie  mai^ 
ried.  for  she  had  no  notion  of  submitting  to  the 
received  opinton,  that  a  married  woman  should 
l>e  content  with  (he  admiration  of  her  husband. 
She  was  a  person  who  fascinated  most  men, 
and  it  was  quite  problematic  how,  —  for  her 
face  was  by  no  means  beautiful,  and  bad 
already  begun  to  show  the  wear.and-lcar  ofl 
lime :  her  figure  had  IxsxKnc  coarse ;  her 
dark  bright  eyes  were  somewhat  dimmed  by 
rouge  and   late  hours ;   her  white  arms  and 
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ler     unrivalled    tool    reiDain«d    uniinpiured ; 
but   there   was  a   vivacity  in   ber  smile,  and 

quickness  in   her   remarks,   that  accounted 
For   sontL'   portion  of    the  immcnKc  adulation 
ivished  upon  Im.t. 

Much  allowance  is  to  be  made  for  the  ex* 
dtetnent  which  admiration  produces  in  the 
jaaag  and  free ;  it  ia  rather  a  defect  of  cha- 
ncter  to  be  wholly  insensible  to  the  naltiral 
dc«irc  of  pleasing :  but  wherefore  married  wo- 

icn,  mothers,  moviDg  within  the  pale  of  re> 
Vpcclabtlity,  xhould  not  only  value  the  tributes 
of  the  diMolulo,  hut  forfeit  )>eace  of  mind,  good 
Rport,  the  communion  of  their  own  pure  sex, 
and  various  other  mightier  considerations,  for 
worsliip  of  that  sex,  which  never  really 
where  it  does  not  raped,  is  really  a 
natter  of  wonderment  I 

'*  Mrs.  Neville  has  not  quite  lost  her  cha- 
racter?" asked  Mrs.  Lawson  of  her  hus- 
band. 

**  Ob,  dear  no ;  she  is  perfectly  respectable," 
■aid  Mr.  Lawson,  hurrying  away,  as  he  always 
did,  from  his  wife's  society. 
I  "And  the  more  dangerous,"  thought  Mrs. 
Lawson ;  "  if  the  had  tost  it,  people  would 
shun  her.  I  think  such  characters  should  be 
unmasked.*' 
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Mrs.  I^awaon  rose  and  paraded  the  room 
with  Sir  Tufloo.  Wherever  they  went,  they 
heard  potntnmis  or  the  utisfactor}-  n.'suU  of 
Mrs.  Floycr'n  rencontre  with  Mrs,  Neville. 
f^he,  at  leant,  acquitted  the  accused  of  the 
■lander.  Mr&  Neville's  character  was  patcfa- 
ed  up,  and  so  it  always  was  until  gh« 
descended,  wiih  all  her  im  perfect  ions,  to  hi-r 
grave,  and  then  thi*  pntclws  were  ripped  ofl* 
the  surface,  and  the  ml  nature  of  her  actions 
vai  mercilesaly  ditclosed  by  a  world  fond  of 
biography. 

Woe  to  the  woman  who  has  secrets  in  her 
heart  that  none  must  read  !  the  peace  of 
nuirried-life  disturbed  ;^lt)e  innocence  of  the 
young  victim  mode  n  snare  for  her  corrupt- 
ing wiles; — th«  vanity  of  the  old  calleil  hiio 
play,  ilint  prodigality  might  walk  hanil-in- 
hand  with  folly:  —  the  young  wife  stricken 
with  jealousy,  spleen,  envy,  hatred, — all  the 
bad  passion*  excitt^d  by  the  undue  induenoe 
which  her  talents,  or  her  perMit,  itc<|uired ; 
and  yet — and  yet,  Mrs.  Neville  was  perfectly 
respectable  I 

Mnk.  J^wson  went  home  in  her  carriage 
with  Adeline  that  night.  I^wson  and  Floyer 
had  disappeared  together.  Neither  of  the  in- 
nocent and  beautiful  women  whom  they  thus 
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were  very  ch«?rful.  But  Mrs,  Lawson  was 
not  disturbed  by  tier  uwii  matrimoiiiul  infe- 
licity. She  grieved  that  hev  friend  should  be 
ruDQtng  tbe  umc  career  as  she  had  witnessed, 
and,  in  part,  shared ; — improvidence,  dil!i> 
culty,  wani,  ruin;  —  the  two  first,  both  Mr«. 
LawK>n  oik]  Adeliite  liad  pnrtiuUy  taxied, 
ithe  latter  migbt  not  be  long  averted, — love^ 
diHtruM,  jealousy,  disclosure,  —  Mrs.  Lawson 
had  got  over  these,  and  had  arrived  at  the 
goal — indiffervocc.  She  regarded  her  fnend 
if  surmounting  some  dangerous  Al]iine 
pus ;  and  felt  that  &bc  should  Im  glad  when 
it  was  over. 

Did  you  sec  £u*tucc  Floyer,  to-night  ?" 
Milliccnt  inquired,  a*  Mrs.  Floyer's  carriage 
Mopped  at  her  door. 

"  Yes,  for  an  instant.  I  don't  think  —  I 
(ear  be  and  Stanhope  arc  not  on  such  good 
terms  as  iliey  used  to  be,  and  1  do  not 
know  why." 

Mrs,  Lawson  made  no  reply,  and  in  a  few 
moments  mutual  "good-nights"  were  uttered  ; 
and  Adrlinc  entered  her  home. 

She  stole  up  to  her  room,  almost  ashamed 

to  give  the  usual  reply  to  her  servant  in  the 

faoll, — "No,    do   not    lock    the  doors  yet! 

Ir.   Floyer  will    not    be    bonic   just    yet  I " 

u  i 
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HMvciif!  wiint  »  clinnf^,  from  the  re»pcc1* 
abtc  rotitinc  of  bcr  fatlH'r'x  house  !  Night 
turned  into  Hay ;  the  insitter  and  niistrett 
of  the  bouse  nerer  going  out  together — never 
coming  in  together  ~-  never  knowing  rach 
other's  engagemonts.  These  were  fashionable 
errofi !  but  wor«>,  much  worve  might  be 
iaid,  if  the  veil  whicb  dirouded  domestic 
infeticity  wrn*  mtM-d  but  in  part. 

Adeline  entered  her  dreMing-room  ;  and, 
behig  reteaaed  from  ber  plumps  aud  gems 
»it  down,  contrary  to  her  custom^  to  wait 
for  8timliope  Fioyer**  coming  bumc  It  wa« 
now,  aa  &he  rememtiered  with  a  sigh,  draw- 
ing near  to  the  tecond  anniverHary  of  that 
nuptial  day  which  had  once  brrn  the  fond- 
est  theme  of  her  bopcii.  Since  that  day  she 
had  seen  what  is  termed,  "a  great  deal  of 
the  worid."  She  had  entered  thai  world)  ai 
moti  young  women  do,  blinded  by  affection. 
It  bad  be«n  long  crc  the  veil  was  removed 
from  her  eyes ;  but  it  was  now  wholly  with- 
drawn. She  tat  and  muHcd  on  all  that  was 
disclosed  hy  (he  prospect. 

The  extraordinary  in6uencc  which  Mr.  Taw- 
wn  had  attained  over  the  mind  of  h«r  husband, 
formed  the  subject  of  her  nrflecijons;  for  she 
regarded  that  influenoc  as  the  secret  source  of 
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Stanhope  Floyer's  crrur*.  Mr.  Lawsoo 
and  he  had  i>eeii  acquainted  for  yeara.  When 
Stanhope  had  6rst  posse&seti  the  control  of 
his  awn  fortune,  be  had  met  uHth  I^wson; 
he  had  auiHled  the  adventurer  with  money; 
be  bad  become  tecurity  for  bim ;  he 
had  even  suffered  louea,  not  (Hily  of  pro- 
petty,  but  of  cbancter,  on  Lawson'a  account; 
jEt  waa  be  stili  as  mucJi  infatuated  with 
him  as  ever;  — still  reft<ly  to  rush  into  every 
imprudence  and  every  vice  to  which  Law- 
son  bccltoiied  the  way.  The  eficcU  of  such 
a  course  were  vinblc  on  Floycr ;  Ijc  had 
already  lout  the  credit  whicli  hiH  marriage, 
and  the  mysleriouB  settlement  of  bis  debts 
had  acquired.  He  was  losing  the  semblance 
of  a  gentleman;  hi*  habits  were  intemperate* 
recUeis,    and     in     every    way    discreditable. 

is  person,  ^fill  a  model  of  beauty,  bad 
become  slovenly ;  his  eye  and  air  told  of 
the  nocturnal  wassail,  and  of  the  self-en- 
tailed anxiety  which  a  gamester  incurs. 

Adeline  had  very  gradually  iH-coinc  aware 
of  the  real  sute  of  ufluira.  tiradually,  tlie 
irreelBimal>le  self-indulgence,  the  laxity  of 
principle,  the  depravation  of  taste  which  en- 
•ue  frmn  such  courses,  became  manifest  to 
her.     Sbe  could  scarcely  recognize  the  lover 
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of  hcT  youth,  the  light-hearted,  gcnllcrnanly, 
nnd  faKrinnling  Floyer,  in  iho  impetuouti 
harsHscd,  and  libertine  being  to  whom  the 
was  united.  She  »lili  fondly  loved  him ; 
ami  she  knew,  nnd  felt,  that  whilHt  he  was 
eensiired  ftir  hit  inconstancy  to  a  beautiful 
and  oonliding  wife,  his  truest  aSeclions  were 
hera.  Yes!  whiUt  his  passions  were  in6u< 
enced  by  others  hi*  love,  —  she  believed,  hii 
respect, — Rlill  wntrwl  in  Im  wife. 

She  had  auffered  in  that  uliort  period  much 
more  than  she  ever  believed  she  could  have 
endured.  She  had  borne  the  conviction  that 
no  sacrifice  of  inclination  for  ber  sake  waa 
to  be  «xpcctcd  fromi  the  edlish  libertine. 
SIm^  hnd  BuMained  in  xrcrct  the  harrowing 
pangB  of  jealousy,  and  they  had  been  dead- 
ened by  repetition.  She  had  discovered, 
when  the  knot  could  not  be  undone,  that 
she  hnd  married  a  iiinn  without  vbaractor 
or  estimation  in  the  world.  She  found  him 
degraded  in  tocicty ;  noticed,  irulced,  occa* 
sionnlly  by  bis  equaU,  but  i  mi  male  only 
with  his  inferiors.  She  saw  bim,  what  she 
most  mourned,  indifferent  to  raising  himself 
from  a  sphere  of  (aint  and  iorectioD.  All 
power  of  self-dcnial  was  gone.  Freed  from 
his    debtH    one    day,    he    had    plunged    into 
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rxtmvagBDcm  and  conwciuent  difficulty  the 
nexL  Wfiat  a  truly  good  and  venerable 
isn  has  written,  from  personal  knowleilgv, 
Sti«ridan,  might  l>e  applied  to  Stanhope 
Floyer  i — "  He  neyer  denied  himself  any- 
thing, so  at  last  he  could  deny  himself 
nothing ;  the  power  of  «clf-restraint  was 
gooe."  The  crcnturo  was  abandoned  to  h[« 
pauinnn ! 

Whilst  Adeline  ^till  Mt,  even  until  the  grey 
light  stole  througti  the  hliiu)»  of  her  dressing* 
room,  a  knock  was  heard  at  the  door.  Her 
husband  —  she  knew  from  frequent  watching 
hi*  vtTv  mode  of  entering,  —  advanced  into 
the  haiL  Slowly  and  heavily  he  ascended  the 
■lairs,  and  then  turned  into  his  own  dressing- 
room, — and  here  Adeline  sought  him- 

Mr.  Floyer  averted  his  head  as  she  entered ; 
but  finding  s)i«  did  not  retire,  looked  round, 
exclaiming,  as  if  awaiting  hi-r  explanation  of 

■r  appearance  —  "Weil  ?  " 

"  U'bcrci    where   have  you    been?"  asked 

dcline,  in  a  tremulous  voice. 

"Where  have  I  been?  —  with  Lawson,  of 
ne." 

"  And  with  — ot  Mrs.  Neville's?" 

"  Certainly,  —  we  ouuld  not  make  up  our 
table  without  her  set." 
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"  Stanhope !  "  cried  Adeline,  "  hear  liM 
Wlien  i  yesterday  put  into  your  hands  tbc 
tUnderouB  papers  in  which  your  name  was 
coupled  in  term*  of  infamy  wiib  hers,  I 
proflvred  my  firm  asuinnee  that  1  believed 
Dot  those  aUrgMttODa.  You  gave  roe  your 
honour  that  I  was  right." 

"  Of  roursc— what  doo«  the  worhi  know 
•gainttt  Mr*.  Ncvilk-?  "  wa«  the  evadve  reply. 

"  God  knows ! "  e^iclainied  Adeline,  raising 
her  clasped  hands,  and  looking  upwards.  '*  I 
dc«rc  not  to  judge  her;  yi-t,  Staiilvofx; !  a>  I 
quitted  Hk  Rotunda  KHmght,  after  that  1 
badi  in  publict  offered  her  my  hand,  after 
that  I  had  wught  by  my  bumble  roeed  of 
rcspi-ct  to  show  my  confidence,  she — " 

"And  what  tlH-n?"  asked  Floyer,  gazing 
with  M>me  emotion  at  hit  wife,  wltosc  face 
wan  now  buried  in  her  faandx. 

"  1  beard  her  address  you,  co.  She  knew 
not  that  I  was  behind  you  both  in  the  crowd, 
when,  as  you  (liotight,  all  wore  engaged  with 
ihtdr  own  discourse  and  heeded  you  itot.  1,  tbc 
injured  one,  the  confiding  wife,  and  friend,— 
to  me  your  mutual  feelings  were  diKclosed."' 

*'  I  reproach  you  not,"  she  resumed,  after 
a  deep  sad  pauM';  for  tlic  stricken  Floyer 
attempted  not  to  vindicate  himself — "  1  never 
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to  speak  of  it  ojrain.  To  my  fnlber — 
0  God  f  not  to  Aiim  will  il  bp  ever  bn-atlicd. 
All  I  (uk,  I  iniiiU,  if  you  do  nut  wi*l)  me  to 
dcMit  yoU)  if  you  would  not  ihrow  away 
rcniruDt  of  reputation,  all  hope  of  re» 
ieving  our  ruined  proapects, — nerer  allow 
that  faithless  friend  (o  cross  tay  path.     And 

iw,  and  now  'lis  done.  To-morrow  you 
will  see  nir  here,  here  still,  St«iiho{K-,  in  our 
borne ;  in  spite  of  my  threats  of  freuxy,  I  do 
intend  better  thingn.  Leave  nie  but  to  my- 
>elf  for  a  few  days,  let  me  but  recover — ! " 
Sh«  bunt  into  a  passion  of  tears,  and  'ere 
her  cun»ciou^*mittcn  husband  could  utter  a 
word,  she  was  gone. 

This  was  one — this  was  but  one — of  many 
lurnal    scenes,   of  which    none    &ave    the 

ing  husband  and  wretched  wife,  none  save 
lfa«  uns1cc]iing  gtuirdian  angels  who  watch, 
ve  are  told,  the  good,  were  cognizant. 

November  was  passing  away,  another  sea* 
son  of  giddy  pleasures  waa  about  to  <Iraw 
on ;  Adeline  had  now  quite  ct^asetl  to  solicit 
her  husband  to  occupy  his  own  seat,  Wood- 
eote,  which  Mr.  Kustace  Flayer  had  gene- 
rously purchased,  and  restored  to  hiro.  She 
would  not  for  worlds  be  in  the  vicinity  of 
her  father. 
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She  vondered  at  brr  frieitd  Mrt.  L«wM>n't 
iDdiSVrence  tu  lh<^  nrtn-r  of  Air.  I.ttWM>n ; 
for  Millicent  was  ax  fond  uf  dressi  drums, 
quadrilles,  and  the  Rotunda,  as  ever.  But 
then  the  workings  of  the  passions  were  not 
vfiiUc  in  Mr.  La«r>on ;  thvre  were  no  lines 
of  care  on  Ais  face;  not  a  plait  of  his  motcV 
leHi  ruffles  seemed  the  less  exact,  not  a  curl 
of  his  hair  was  discomposed,  even  after  the 
most  protracted  nocturnal  revels.  The  lempu 
er  looked  all  seemly,  and  went  smiling 
through  tt  world  in  which  his  victims,  to 
the  right  and  to  the  left,  were  jinying  the 
penalty  fur  sins  of  which  he  hail  sowH 
the  seed.  The  world  talked  of  certain  mis- 
demeanour* of  Mr.  Lawson ;  reports  were 
breathn),  hut  only  brvathed;  and  the  sky  of 
his  reputation  wa*  overcast  without  its  ever 
coming  to  a  etorni. 

Amongst  Lawson's  victims  there  was  one 
whoso  career  Adeline  had  watched  with  a 
melancholy  interest.  He  was  named  Trcshsm, 
the  son  of  a  clergyman  in  a  remote  county, 
and  he  held  a  small  place  under  government. 
Scarcely,  as  o«ic  would  have  thought,  worth 
leading  astray,  the  young  man  possessed  ac- 
complishmcnls  which  gave  ziM  to  the  gay 
society  into   which   Mr.  Lawson,   with   much 
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rpiTUnd(<d  z*al  and  friendship,  inlroduceil  him. 
He  bad  a  fine  voire,  and  a  jwrfect  taate  in 
■infring — one  of  those  singers  to  whom  voice  13, 
pcrhap*,  the  least  attribute  ^ — but  whose  style 
t%  perfect;  senlimental,  correet,  and  iinpR»- 
Moned.  Uis  countenance  and  person  cor- 
responded  to  the  femiaine  aliribiites  of  his 
mind  i  those  large,  blue,  appealing  eyes,  that 
IretiiulouB  voice,  thoie  ele^nt,  though  timid, 
rooveinents,  how  fondly  were  they  remem- 
bered when  the  object  of  fruitless  regret  was 
laid  in  his  grave,  the  grave  of —  but  I  must 
not  anticipate  coming  events  —  by  (he  fond, 
ough  poor  pttrenlx  who  sent  Inm,  trusting 
in  bis  innocence  and  affection  that  he  would 
return  to  them  unscathed. 

It   was   well    that   tlicy   hod   no  mirror   in 

which  to  view  the  absent ;   it  ,wbs   well  they 

knew  not  tire  gradual,  corrupting  process  by 

which  LawNon  and   his  a.iftociates   beat  down 

e%'ery  principle  within  young  Tresham's  mind. 

Hflt     waa    well    that    they    knew   not    the   pa- 

^poxysms  of  sclf-rcproach,  the  hours  of  dread 

^Hiid  gloom,  which  «uccf(-de<I   to  the  wild  cs- 

^■biiement    of   feverish    pleasuret.      There    was 

a  gentleness,   a  kindness,   a  sympathy  in   the 

youth's  character,  a  sneetne&s  of  manner  that 

temttitiet  caused  a  momentary  regret  in  those 
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who  saw  hi»  decline  from  Bimplidly  into  fuUjr ; 
—  but  rcdection  was  Dot  the  order  of  the 
day. 

**  I  would  giv<!  much,"  thouf^ht  Adeline, 
"  if  I  ctHild  »avc  that  poor  young  man  from 
his  doom.  Yel,  how — how  can  I  warn  him 
■gaiDit  my  husband  ?  or,  how  dare  I  to 
enouuntcr  Mr.  I^wson's  vcng^nce  ?  " 

"Adeline,"  nid  Mr.  Stanhope  Floycr,  one 
morning  when,  deeply  engaged  in  her  own 
reflFCtiofls,   she  was   uiting  in  her  dresungi. 

room,  "  I  am  going  down  to to  hunt ;  the 

LawKons  are  going.  I  leave  it  to  your  own 
choice,  whetlier  to  remain  in  London  or  to 
JMn  at." 

He  spoke  in  a  tone  which  might  imply, 
"you  had  bettor  remain  here." 

Adeline  begged  for  a  few  hours'  oonHdcra- 
tion.  During  that  interval  she  luul  no  friend 
from  whom  she  could  seek  advice.  She 
truHted  (o  her  own  judgment,  and  she  de- 
cided to  go  into  the  country. 

She  had  now  become  habituated  to  wit- 
ness those  subterfuges  which  are  made  to 
evade  the  payment  of  ju»l  debts.  Debt ! 
I^Hiat  a  demoniliter  thou  art  !  How  aoon 
the  nice  sense  of  Iwinour  breaks  down  before 
the  law  of  necessity  I      To   what    debasing 
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rala£«iD«,  to  what  paltry  pretences,  docs 
once  upright  mi  ml  (letcmd  under  the 
of  pecuniary  ditficulticx  ? 

Mr.  Ikleadows  hitd  giv«n  Adeline  her  for- 
tune in  the  fonn  of  idtowance  settled  fttriclly 
Of)  herifcif;  and  with  this  income,  intended 
fijf  her  drees  and  for  her  private  cxpcnKe*, 
all  ht>ti»clM>Id  niattrrx  ui-re  rigidly  defrayed 
by  ber.  She  knew  nut,  »he  dared  not,  cal- 
ulate  tiie  extent  of  those  new  diSicultin  into 
which  the  gamiDg-tablc  and  the  turf  had 
■gain  reduced  ber  husband. 

"But,"  »be  itrgued  within  herself,  "my 
Eather  warned  n>e  of  the  nak  I  ran  in  mai^ 
rytng  the  object  of  my  choice.  I  have  framed 
my  own  destiny ;  and  I  will  not,  whilst  one 
vestige  of  what  is  good  remains,  desert  poor 
Stanhope.  If  I  leave  him  to  those  who  arc 
his  bniK-  I  <lo  not  fulfil  my  duty  as  a  wife. 
heuvc  him  1  —  leave  him  !  "  she  repeated 
ber»e]f;  ** where  cut  I  go?  Where  will 
not  Am  welfare  be  ever  my  sole  object  of 
existence?  M'here  can  I  forget  the  brief 
hours  of  happiness  I  have  enjoyed  ?  B^ 
dde*,"  she  repeatnl  to  herself,  as  she  ar- 
ranged tlie  minor  articles  of  ber  wardrobe 
for  her  journey,  *'  how  can  I  ever  return 
Nonhiogton  —  to  society    for  which  I  am 
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no  longer  fii — whkii  is  do  longer  suited  to 
me?" 

A  journey  of  two  days  brought  Mr.  and  Mrs, 
Stanhopr  Floyer  into  the  nrigtilwnrVMHul  of  n 
pnivinc-iid  town,  and  of  a  pack  of  Kound&i 
and  they  *ellled  thcnuelves  in  a  ready-fur- 
nished house,  adapted  for  the  convenience  of 
those  who  followed  the  great  huiiness  of  lifci 
hunting  and  betting.  The  Lawsons  went  oo 
a  vitit  to  a  nuhleinaii  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  sporting  celebrity;  Sir  Tuftoo  withdrew 
to  Northiogton,  for  he  did  not  like  "  the 
»ct ; "  and  Mr.  Tresham  promised  shortly 
to  follow  his  friends    lo        — . 

Serene  and  simple  wa*  the  little  lowu  of 
Swindon  when  the  nohlomaii  whoni  Mr.  Law- 
son  visited  had  altered  a  small  house  into 
a  spacious  residence,  and  shed  the  poison  of 
his  influence  on  the  place.  It  was  true,  that 
he  brought  much  cuxlom  to  the  town.  Stn« 
bles  let  high,  the  inns  were  converted  into 
hotels,  the  sntall  tradespeople  put  up  fresh 
boards  over  their  shops.  The  lung  barber's 
pole,  which  extended  aoross  the  street,  was 
succeeded  by  the  words  "  Perfumer  and  Hair- 
dresser ; "  the  mercers  became  Itiicndrapers 
and  hnbcrdashers ;  the  sempstresses,  dnrse  and 
iiabiuiiukrrs  1    Hw  music   and   dandngmasten 
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TOM  into  profrtsors ;  but  most  throve  the 
farrii-r,  w  ho  gn-w  forlhwith  iiilo  "  n  vi-terinary 
surgeon  f"  Kvil  coats  bnplitnhed  with  mutl 
vere  for  ever  dashhig  througii  the  once  (jutet 
streets;  carriages  were  rolling  at  night  to 
balls  and  mssquerades  given  by  Lord  Mau- 
ley ;  ftll  places  were  thronged  by  his  inmatea 

except  hif  lonlthip's  prw  at  church  —  that 
va«  (lewlnie  rk  )K'rrtor»re- 

II  was  thought  a  great  thing  for  tjuiet 
Swindon  that  this  noblenun  choie  to  bring 
a  pack  of  hounds,  with  all  their  appurtenances 
of  uice,  to  the  very  precincts.  Long  haa  it 
been  remembered  I  —  long  has  the  father  had 
lo  mourn  orcr  the  snares  successfully  laid 
for  his  young  daughter.  The  aged  mother 
remembers  tlill  ihnt  her  boys  were  steady, 
until  grooms  ""<'  j<x:key*,  and  couehnien,  in- 
itiated them  into  depravity.  'I'he  tottering 
old  man  at  the  almshouse  leans  over  the 
stone-topped  wall,  and  muses  on  t)ic  epoch 
when  his  honesty  fir»t  broke  down.  He 
took  the  bribe — iind  for  what  ?  M'bo  was 
thf  tempter?  Old  man,  go  to  thy  prayers; 
nur  recal,  for  'tis  now  in  vain,  the  days 
when  thou  couldst  look  thy  neighliour  in  the 
face,  and  walk  to  church,  and  hear  what 
the    parson    »aid    without    a    creeping     o'er 
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thine  old  bones,  and  «  Mush  upon  thy  wrin- 
kled brow  i 

But  this  was  all  for  the  good  of  the  town. 
Long,  long  did  its  interettR  prosper  under 
Ihi-  )>aironagc  of  Lord  Mauley,  and  when  he 
left  it  for  a  noblv  seal  which  accrued  to  him 
through  inheritance,  iIk  poor  inhabitants  prvf- 
feret)  him  an  humble  addrewi  of  gratitude 
for  all  that  he  bad  effected  in  their  favour. 

One  morning,  whiUt  Adeline  was  gather- 
ing the  primroses  which  grew  in  patches 
on  a  bank  near  her  tcmpomr)'  home,  a  bale 
old  genll«nian,  in  a  green  >tnglc-brca»ted  coat, 
aiHJ  with  a  well-powdered  wig,  rode  up  to 
the  gate  followed  by  two  servants.  It  was 
Lord  Mauley,  he  rode  in  —  he  entered  —  he 
was  received  by  Mr.  Floyer,  and  he  un- 
folded the  object  of  hts  visit — an  invilaliim 
lo  a  ball  at  Swindon.  The  invitation  was 
accc])tcd,  and  the  venerable  nobleman  rode 
away. 

'*  What  a  re»)K<^tabk<l«oking  fdihcrly  old 
man ! "  wax  Adeline's  excJamation  lo  Mrs. 
Laweon,  who  came  in  vooo  afterwards  with 
her  husband.  "  Surely,  be  must  give  « 
grace  even  to  the  pursuits  which  he  palro- 
niiM.'*." 

■*  Don't  »y  too  mttch  on  that  point,"  cried 


WIDOWERS. 


as 


illicent,  laughing ;  *'  Lord  Mauley  has  loo 
naoy  good  qualities  not  to  <uiu»c  onv  to 
wish  his  «arly  history  to  he  forgotten" 

*0I»,  he's  a  capilal  fellow,"  cried  Staii- 
bope;  '*ju»t  wiiat  a  nohktnan  ought  to  be." 

•*  Kxcqjt  to  hit  wife,  Mr.  FU>ycr.  Poor 
hujy  !  I  rememher  her  at  Bath,  —  that  was 
her  lut  appearance.  Since  then  »he  hax  been 
I  io  confincnicDt  ;  and  'tis  said,  his  infidelities 
hruke  her  heart.  She  nwcr  complainedf 
hut—" 

rt  "  And  why  dwell  on  the  pii»l  ?"  eri«l  Mr. 
LawioD.     "There  was  a  great  deal  uf  fault 
on  her  side  you  may  be  sure.     The  absurd' 
itjr   of   ber   bdog   jealous  I      A  woman  only 
exposes  herself  to  derision   by  showing    such 
forlinKs:  there  cannot    he  n   bi-ttcr  uiwi  thai) 
I      Lord  Mauley  in  the  universe," 
^B  "  —  Nor  «  belter  managed  pack  of  houtidt," 
^^aid    Stanhope  Floyer,  **  nor  belter  arranged 
dinaera." 

"  But  do  ladies,  then,  visit  at  Im  lordship's 

?"  enquired  Adeline. 
^  The    whole    couiilyi"   said    Mr.   Lannun. 
"  What  have  people  to  do  with  I*ord  Mauley's 
peculiarities  ?     He  is  oidy  like  other  men,  ex- 
cept that  he  happens  to  have  been  found  out." 
Adclitw  shuddered.     Of  late  there  had  bci-n 
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an  unditguiMtl  profligacy  in  th«>  tone  of  Mr. 
LawBoo's  Hen ti menu,  an  opfii  abaiidiiDtneiit 
tit  dccanim,  that  Kemecl  a  kind  of  insult 
to  frmalc  delicacy.  She  looVed  at  Millicent; 
Millia-nt  took  vvcTylhing  gaily,  and  laughed 
at  thi^  gravity  of  licr  frivnd. 

"  All  the  rank  and  twauty,  and  rttpect ability, 

*>f  fthire  will  lie  collected  at  Swindon  on 

Wednesday,"  said  Mr,  Lawson,  drawing  near 
to  Adeline,  and  gaxing  iindauntiilly  in  her 
face*  "Mr*.  Floycr,  pardon  ine — -no  one 
can  admire  more  than  I  do  the  amiable  pru- 
dnice,  the  interesting  mudenty  of  your  man- 
ners. Itut  beware  of  setting  up  yourself  on 
high: — 1  hope  I  am  not  saying  what  is  not 
perfectly  respectful :  the  world  will  talk  of  the 
very  righteous— the  point  of  a  pinnacle  U  no 
safe  footing."  He  smiled  as  he  spoke,  and 
threw  into  the  real  Mrca»m  of  his  speech  the 
air  of  kind  coun»vl». 

Adeline  recuiled  at  his  approach;   her  soft 
eye  was  lowered  before  his  calm,  bold  stare:  ^ 
her   gentleness   was  easily  cruslied;    but    her  ' 
love  for  one,  even  weaker  than   herself — her 
resolution  to  lose  no  opportunity  of  display-  ■ 
ing  the  character  of  Lawson  in  its  true  colours 
to  lier   hushand,  armed    her   with    unwonted 
courage. 


I 

I 


^. 


*: 


"J  am  not  wj  bUD<I,  Mr.  Lawson,^  &he 
lid,  (jravpl^,  "  as  you  may,  perliaps,  deem 
1  Km  very  ignorant  of  society — of  society 
■o  difTcrrnt  to  the  itimple  buc  honest  people 
with  wtiom  my  youth  was  ptufotH."  Shv 
paused,  for  a  recurrence  to  liouie  kIiooIc  lier 
with  mooientary  etnolion.  "Hut  I  know 
right  from  wrong.  I  have  of  late  learned 
to  discern  error  from  guilt;  and  I  have  seen 
mough  of  the  world  to  be  certain  that  there 
b  DO  danger  iti  decorum :  if  there  be  any, 
ibe  wolniin  who  is  conscious  of  right  inteo- 
UMiy  defy  it." 

•*  True,  very  true,"  answered  Mr.  Law»on, 
bowing  low,  '*  I  always  admire  Mrtk  Ftoyer's 
taUuaents." 

"  Tis  m  pity,"  be  whispered,  as  be  took 
Stanltopc  Floycr  by  the  arm,  and  led  him 
into  the  ganlcn,  "  that  with  all  her  excellent 
•otions,  Mrs.  t'loycr  suffers  tliat  boy,  Tresham> 
ti>  dawdle  about  her  to  continually." 

Stanhope  Floyer  dismissed  the  inunuatioa 
»itb  "  Pooh,  pooh,"  nor  did  it  ariae  to  his 
wvoUcctioi)  whilst  h«  was  master  of  his  reason, 
feor  whilst  the  still  a«citidant  influeuce  of  his 
bUmelesa  Adeline  arrnicd  his  precipitate 
courw  to  ruin,  and  hallowed  the  home  where 
she  continued  to  preside. 

VOL.  II.  Q 
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CHAPTER  IL 

'  To  Fri«DdAip  dijM  Aoa  InM  ih;  bme. 

Anil  i>udiyMautkdc<HlI]rl*c, 
Wlio  stole  iDla  [fa]t  brcMt,  la  tian 
A  eurer  blow  I " 

Vtomnnmr. 


A  FEW  days  aitcr  this  coDvereation,  Adeline 
was  surprised  by  the  sudden  appearance  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Meadows  before  ber  gatc& 
Sho  was  alone  in   her  room,  when,   bevond  a 
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Mn.  MeadowR,  nnartvr  thjin  ever,  vrilti  a 
Itky-blue  sUk  pelisae,  an  amber  hat  with 
Ipeen  flowrre,  a  pug  dog  ia  one  hand,  and 
■rith  the  other  handing  out  Mr.  Meadows, 
■ith  a  flannel  stocking  drawn  all  over  Iuk 
)boe  and  up  to  his  kne«,  made  the  lane 
mound  with  her  voice. 

"  Well,  here  we  are !  God  bless  you ! 
God  bins  you  t  How  arc  you  ?  how  arc 
jou,  Sally  t'"  nodding  to  the  servatit.  "Dick 
here  still,  I  sec.  Why,  poor  Papa's  had  a 
fit  of  gout,  and  he's  in  the  dumps;  so  we 
are  going  to  Bath:  but,  between  ounwlveNi'' 
the  whispered  to  Adeline,  "it's  Loftus's  and 
Mrs.  Loflus's  uncommon  bad  conduct." 

'*  My  clear  lnther,~  exclaimed  Adeline, 
fondly  clinging  to  his  neck. 

Homely  u  her  relative*  were,  there  was 
a  cordiality,  an  honesty,  a  respectability  in 
their  verj-  aspect,  to  which  she  had  for  a 
long  time  been  a  stranger.  Even  their  otd- 
&«hionc(l,  Meady  looking,  scrTimt, — even  the 
fat,  pampered  hones, — even  the  stupid,  bUnd, 
old  coaclwdog  combined  to  mark  the  con- 
traM  between  the  fla&liy,  insolent  footmen, 
and  animals  of  high  pretensions  by  which 
Stanhope  Floyer's  Het  wnn  surrounded. 
He's  quite  laroe!'°    said    Mr».   Meadoira 
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to  Adeline,  as  sh«  mw  the  anxious  look  of 
the  still  afTcctionatc  daughter ;  "  but  remark- 
ahlj'  cheerful  at  times;  aVt  you,  dnrf 
There;  — nur  durltng  Adclint-  uill  let  you 
put  your  poor  foot  upoii  iicr  sweet  little 
couch.  What  h«  takes  U  a  tetu[>ooDful  of  I 
brandyt  a  little  Kugar,  lialf  a  ^ass  of  good 
derry,  and  a  wine.glaht  of  warm  water:  all 
bca1i.li  up  together.  Oil,  1  forgot  —  an  egg  — 
we  muMn'l  leave  t)ie  part  of  Hacikl  out  by 
particular  dejiire,  muM  we  love?" 

"  My  dear,"  replied  Mr.  Meadow*,  with  a 
fidgety  niuvenient  of  bis  haiitl,  *'  don't  talk 
just  in  my  ear,  and  ace  that  ibey  don't  take 
tll«  horees  out-  We  bnve  en;;Bj;ed  bi-ds  at  the 
Black  Bull,  Adeline,  in  Swindon.  No  remon- 
strances, if  you  please.  Mr.  Sianbope  Floyer 
is  very  much  tlie  gentleoian,  I  have  no  doubt; 
but  his  habits  and  mine  wouldn't  suit,  love, 
wouldn't  suit." 

"Dear  Stanhope!  he'll  be  quite  vexed," 
taid  Mrs-  Meadows.  "Bon^  be  frightened 
about  your  papa,  don't,"  she  whispered, 
making  faces  to  Adeline  to  prevent  her  frotn 
looking  anxious. 

♦"And  you're  quite  well  nnd  com  fort  iible, 
love?"  asked  Mr.  Meadows,  looking  euntrslly 
at  hit  daughter.     "  Late  hours,  I  dare  aay." 
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"  You  guest  to,  sir,  pcrlinp*,  by  my  pale 
icp,"  rvplktl  Arlplinc,  trying  lo  ftinile,  and 
endeavouring  to  evade  the  qucstiuo.  "  Had 
he  known  of  your  coming,  SUnhope,  prrhap*, 
would  have  been  licrp  lo  receive  you." 

"  Why,  Iw  ncYiT  can  pay  his  falher-in- 
law  too  much  atlenlioo,"  $aid  Louisa,  bluntly. 
"I  can't  tell  you  what  vc  have  gone  through 
with  Loflua  and  Mrs.  Ijoflus!  Fancy  liis 
being  taken  in  with  Suaan  Haines,  a  girl 
six  years  older  than  himself:  quite  an  aiTront 
to  you  and  me,  love;  for  she's  more  6t  to 
be  our  nmther.  And  ju*t  iniagitie  the  in- 
delicncy  of  the  thing — her  going  lo  WoUlun* 
to  be  married!  Mrft.  Smallwood  and  1  don't 
speak  in  coiiKctiuencc.  That's  been  the  up- 
shot of  the  hui'inrM." 

Mr.  Meadows  groaned.     "  IjofluK,  who  knew 

he  business  of    the  office,"'   be  muttered   in 

a   low    voice,    '•  lo  send   a    circular    to    my 

clieiitM    I    feel   to   be  an   act   of    the  deepest 

ingraLitude.     I  have  no  longer  a  Ktn." 

A  pause  followed  this  desponding  speech. 
**  — Fancy  Mrs.  LoAus  receiving  her  viwls  in 
lodgings  ! "  resumed  Mrs.  Meadows.  "  Mr. 
Haines's  servant  went  over  to  hand  (he  cho> 
colate; — and  lliey  giving  it  out  that  your 
dear,  noble,  generous  father  would  not  allow 


so 


WIDOWS  AND 


Tlierc  have  btm  two  to 


th«n  cnouf^l 
■gnmt  them  I " 

"Poor  Brooktbank,"  uid  Mr.  Meadow*. 
M  bo  took  thff  ron]|>otnid  prescribed  for  him 
by  conjugal  carp,  "  hat  been  sadly  cut-up 
about  it.  or  cotinte  we  and  the  Hainne« 
don't  exchange  visits  now  I  Northington  is 
a  cad  altered  place;  there  are  but  two  fami' 
lie*  that  will  receive  the  communion  on  the 
Bame  day,  if  they  know  it." 

"  I  should  like  Mrs.  Loftua  to  see  these 
grounds,"  said  LotiiM,  looking  out  of  the 
window.  "  I  should  like  the  Sinallwoods  to 
lev  ihc  style  you  live  in ;  and  to  know  bow 
thoroughly  we  all  despise  their  twopenny- 
)uiir)>eiiny  footboys,  their  parties,  and  their — 
But,  blesH  me  I  what  a  charming,  JVe^-com- 
plesioncd  young-old  man  is  coming  in  at  the 
gates.  He's  looking  at  bm.'"  And  Louisa 
pulled  down  a  stray  ringlet  or  two.  '*  He 's 
coming  in.  You  don't  think  me  loo  atout, 
dear  Adeline  ?  Mrs-  Loftus  calls  me  ooane." 
SIh'  Mopp^'d  short,  for  at  this  instant  the 
sloul,  hraltby  old  gpntlenuin  made  bis  ap* 
pearancv,  introduced  a»  Ixtrd  Mauley. 

Mr.  Meadows  set  down  the  cup  and  sau- 
cer in  his  hand  precipitately ;  and  the  ardent 
Louisa  bid  it  behind  the  sofa.      Adeline  rote 
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tli«  gTMOc  which  ititercowrM  with  the 
world  hail  rt-tidfrcd  liithituali  and  introduced 
her  father  to  I^rd  Mauley. 

"  Lord   who  ? "  whispered   Louisa   to  Ade- 
'Km.     *'  Ind<*d  !  just  the  sock'ty  I  like." 

Lord  Mauley,  <-xU>lled  kh  the  beat  fellow 
ia  tile  world,  and  courted  as  if  be  bad  been 
the  Ru»t  Rj^-cable,  was  one  of  that  descrip- 
tion of  old  men  wboK  words  klip,  a*  it  wer^', 
mit  of  their  mouth*,  wilhoul  premeditation. 
It  wa«  a  point  of  maunert  in  the  old  Rchool 
ne^'er  to  let  th«  conversation  flag;  and  this 
was  the  only  point  of  good  manners  which 
tic  practised. 

"  Mrs.  Lawson  tells  mc,  Mrc  Floyi-r,  that 
you  don't  mean  to  ounie  to  n>y  little  dance. 
Now  I  am  cullinf;  expnaaly  to  say" — here 
the  light-blue  eye  of  the  hale  old  peer  glanced 
round  at  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Meadows  —  "that  I 
(hatl  take  it  particularly  obliging  if  you  will. 
There  will  bo  a  great  many  people  that  you 
knonr.  Tlicrc  arc  the  Strickland*,  the  Matidoi, 
there's  Archdeacon  \Vilson  and  his  family,'* 
added  the  wary  nobleman.  "  and  thdr  »o«s ; 
you  know  tbeir  sons,  don't  you  ?  Very 
worthy  men,  both  in  the  church.  1  shall 
be  excessively  disappointed  if  you  won't 
ic.      And   if   you  can   make  it   agreeable 
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to  your  friends  to  bring  them  with  you,  I 
shall  f<t-l  *o  much  the  more  Iwnourvd.  It^ 
prodigiously  eold,  itn't  it  ?  but  you  're  wdl 
sheltered  here.  WedneMlaY>  the  25lh,  the 
'iStli,  good  morning,  good  morning."  He 
bowed  wvcrally  to  Mr.  and  Mrs-  Meadowg. 

"  My  lord,  good  morning,  my  lord,"  mid 
Mr.  Meadows,  standing  up  on   one   leg. 

"  Oood  morning,  my  lord.  Don't  trouble 
yourKclf  to  nhut  the  door,  my  foolinnii  will 
do  that,  my  lord,"  cried  Tklrit.  Meadows,  with 
her  sweetest  smile,  responsive  to  my  lord's 
low  bow. 

*'  Well !  whal  an  honour !  That  is  an  ho- 
nour !  And  what  a  charming,  delightful  man  I 
my  Lord  Mauley!  Mauley,  Mnu — cJi  I  quite 
an  ornament  to  bis  station,  any  bow.  He 
has  taken  an  extreme  fancy  to  us.  What 
would  Mr«..  Loftus  say  ?— what  would  Mrs. 
Loflus  say  ?  " 

" — Well  now !  we  must  go  to  his  ball,  Mr. 
M.  Bath  can  do  without  us  for  a  few  day«, 
and  Adeline  ean  chu{K-ron  me,  even  should 
your  shoe  not  oouie  on  by  that  lime.  It's 
excessively  polite;  but  my  Lord  Mauley  will 
be  hurt  if  wc  don't  go." 

She  was  in^^^mlpll■ci  by  the  announcement 
that   the   horses   had   been   bailed,   and    were 
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Jing  St  the  door.  Ttic  horses  wrrc  quite 
as  much  tltr  ma»lrr»  over  Mr.  Meadow*,  a.« 
[bey  were  over  ihe  worlhy  aisocJales  of  Stan- 
hope Floyer,  and  the  old  gentleman  imme- 
diately rose  to  receive  his  "wraps,"  Firtt* 
E  acatf  tied  orer  his  carf^  under  his  hand ; 
tlien  hi*  Hpensier  put  on;  then  a  comforter 
wound  round  his  throat ;  then  hi.i  worsted 
gloves :  afterwards  bis  cloak ;  and  eventually, 
after  a  consullation  in  which  Louisa  pre- 
vailed, Kunw  huge  galligaskins  to  prevent 
iplaJiM.  Thus  guardnl,  Mr.  Meadow*  »et  <iff 
for  Ihe  Black  Bull,  where  a  roaxi-fowl  wasor- 
drred  at  ihrcv.  It  wus  wnme  time  before  the 
whole  Doncem,  tiorscs,  carriage,  dog,  maid, 
invalid,  ami  all  could  be  settled  rightly  and 
put  into  motion;  at  length  they  moved,  at 
the  rale  of  two  mites  an  hour,  down  the 
^lane  toward*  Swindon. 

^B   Adrline  was  relieved   by  the  security  that 

^■htt   fallier   could    know   little  of   livr   actual 

^bloatioii,    at    Swindon.       Mr.    Kloyer's    late 

Arbours,  and   the  Uate   of   excitement,   not   lu 

be  called  inebriation,   in   which   be  often   rr^ 

turned    in    the   dead    of  night,    would    have 

driven   Mr.   ^^eadowa   mad.     Her   father  was 

Dol,  &he  thought,  in  a  state  to  encounter  any 

Dew   disappointment ;   and   the   bilterett  pang 
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cam?  across  her  wlien  she  reflected  how  much 
coDcrm  »hc  had  caused  him  in  reristing  lii* 
wiflbeK;  haw  judicious  hod  been  his  oppou- 
tbn;  how  juRt,  iii  many  respcctii,  his  Tiews. 
How  truly  her  wilfulness  had  brought  iu 
retribution.  "  No,  whilst  I  can  bear  il«  T 
will ;"  was  her  wcrct  resolution. 

Yet  there  were  uiomciitR  in  whidi  iihe  oould 
have  willingly  poured  into  Mrn.  Meailows' 
ear  the  secret  grief  which  she  would  fain 
cunccnl  from  her  father.  For  her  niother^in- 
litw^now  that  the  one  point  wd«  {rained— 
now  thnt  Khe  had  rrachvtl  the  dij^nily  of  wife- 
ship- —  was  the  Mime  good-natured  friend  a» 
Adeline  had  formerly  found  her !  very  sooth- 
ing, very  gossiping,  very  inquisitive.  Her 
vinjts  to  the  Black  Bull  were  among  the  f^w 
plnuant  recollections  which  Adeline  retained  of 
Swindon.  There  was  her  father,  the  same  W 
tver,  scanning  every  article  of  ilw  Inn  bill,  but 
paying  if  every  morning,  and  feeing  chamber- 
maids, waiters,  and  hostlers  with  old-fa^hiooed 
liberality,  but  not  scattering  money  by  haiid- 
fuls,  to  compensate  for  nightly  revels,  or  to 
Uind  the  good  innkee|>cr  to  tlie  certainty 
that  hia  sum  total  might  never  be  diichorgied. 
There  wu  an  even-hnnded  principlr  through' 
oat;  the  poor  boots  was  remembered  as  well 


WIDOWBBS. 


85 


Ihc  smart  waiter.  IMnner  was  ordered  at 
s  certain  hourt  and  if  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Meadows 
•rerc  at  the  top  of  a  hill,  they  would  have 
deacended  at  ihv  hot  rate  iliry  could,  to 
have  sat  down  the  very  inatant  that  llw 
clock  struck.  How  comfortable  was  that 
inn-parlour,  with  its  goose-tongued  aloes,  and 
glouj'  myrtles  in  the  wiodow,  a  broad  win- 
dow-seat, well  adapted  for  Mr*.  Mcjidow*' 
convenience,  and  for  teeing  tlie  hiiniern,  as 
(bey  net  out  in  the  morning  from  Lord  Mau- 
ley's, and  came  Imck  in  the  afternoon.  How 
bright  were  th«  finsirons;  bow  clean  the 
Dutch  tiles  round  the  old.fa«hioned  6rp-plac«, 
how  well-behaved  even  the  cat.  Then  those 
picture*,  KG  inspiring,  of  'St|uirc  Meynvll  and 
bi«  f(jx-bouHd»,  or  of  Mr.  Corbet  and  his 
barriers,  ail  in  full  action,  which  were  hung 
opposite — by  way  of  redemption  for  the  soul- 
stirring  subjects, — to  a  coloured  print  of  Isaac 
blessing  Jacob,  and  of  Joseph  and  bis  bre- 
tbreik  How  savoury  was  tbe  dinner,  Itow 
neat  the  tca-e()iiipage,  tiow  boiling  llie  kettle^ 
bow  civil  the  waiter  I 

"I  am  BO  glad  we  came  to  tbe  BuUI'"  was 
Mrs.  Meadows'  constant  exclamation  :  *'  and, 
I  owure  you,  Mrs.  Hodgetts  doesn't  think  tl>c 
lets  of  us  ibat  we  are  going  to  my  lord's  ball. 
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What  A  cluirming,  noble-minded  niui  my  lord 
is  I  He  gave  an  ox  la&t  week  at  the  nop, 
in  addition  to  the  town's  otrn.  He  bespoke 
■  play,  and  sent  the  poor  actor*  twenty 
poun<)s  :  —  thvy  got  ten  poundu  more  candles, 
Mm.  Holilx'S  iuiy»,  dirMtly.  Poor  creatures! 
I  t>a«  Uamlel  last  night  buying  gingerbread 
at  tliat  stall,  and  looking  very,  very  hungry  — 
and  '  Juliet,*  as  the  men  call  Mis*  Mandeville, 
(nym  Bnlh  — with  sli|H>Hod  »lioea.  There's 
gtung  to  he  a  play  to-night,  bespoke  by  sotne- 
one.  But,  Adi-line,  there's  such  a  love  of  a 
woman  rides  by  everyday  to  »«■  ihe  hound* 
throw  off.'  —  I  wish  /  had  my  habit  here- 
—  She's  about  my  sixe,  with  small  features, 
and  dark  eyes;  and  the  men  are  all  about 
her  cTerla*tingly." 

'*  I  don't  know  who  .«lie  is  at  all." 
"  Then  you  can  tell  me  wlio  an  angel  of 
a  man  is,  —  a  Mr.  LaMHon,— who  always  smik-)' 
and  looks  up  here.  He's  great  with  my  lord, 
I  am  lold.  The  house  is  full  of  company  — 
fifteen  be<l-room»  occupied.  Tlwrc  are  ten 
pair  of  Ktrange  hor«es  in  the  stables,  and  four 
coaches  in  the  coach-hdUM."!!,  Then-  are  six 
ladies'  maids  in  the  house,  ami,  I  am  told, 
twenty  grooms.  My  lord  hasn't  room  for  all 
his  friends:  there *a  two   gentlemen    lodge  al 
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Red  Lion,' — iHitc'*  one  ht-re.  Il's  in- 
credible what  my  lord  d(>ett  for  the  place, 
aod  buw  good  «  friend  tie 's  been  to  Swindon. 
Look,  look  !  there  are  the  red  coats, —  there  I 
Who's  that?  —  why,  our  dear  Stanhope,  to 
be  sure  ;  nnd  that 's  the  lady  he 't  always 
with." 

AdtJine  leaned  far  out  of  the  window  to 
look  after  them ;  when  she  drew  in  her  head 
ber  face  was  pale  ai  death.  Mr.  Meadows 
remarked  it  for  once.  "  You  had  better  go 
to  Baih  with  UB|  my  dear  Adeline,"  he  said, 
kindly.  "  I  suppoM  we  must  go  to  this  gay 
ball,  but " 

"  O  yc»,  to  be  sure  !*  cried  Mrs.  Me»idows : 
"  Lord  Mauley  would,  indM-ci,  be  uflended; 
—  and  I  should  like  the  [jofiuitea  to  nee  our 
names  in  the  county  paper.  By-tfie-by,  Ade- 
line, I  "ve  never  told  you  half  the  affair." 

**  The  affair"  occupied  the  best  part  of  an 
hour.  All  thitt  hud  been  written,  rumourcti, 
said,  done,  thought  in  Ihe  l.ofius  uffuir,  was 
revived.  Ixiftu^  had  behaved  vilely, — bis  wife 
abominably  :  and  Mrs.  Meadoaa  took  her  leave 
of  the  subject,  declaring  that  she  might  for- 
give—  she  never  would  forjtel. 

It  was  no  easy  matter  for  Adeline,  now, 
to  effect  an  interview  with  her  husband,  alone: 
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when  die  did  succeed  id  oblnining  a  five 
minutes'  convcrulion  witli  htmi  *he  began  by 
«ntering  her  protect  against  attend! Dg  Lord 
Mauley's  ball. 

"  Do  «fl  you  like  :  all  th«  county  is  lo 
be  there.  But  if  you  prefer  staying  at  home 
■^Now,  hang  it  I  Adolinci  you've  talceo  to 
crying  lately  —  I  don't  ask  you  to  go  to  (he 
ball —  I  don't  wisli  you  lo  stay  away,  tiord 
Mauley's  n  very  good  friend  of  mine  ;  and 
1  don't  suppo*e  you  will  let  Mrs.  Meadows 
go  and  expose  herself  there  alone." 

*'  No :  but  if  I  absent  myself  my  father 
must  know  tlic  reason  I"  vxeUimed  Adeline- 
She  spoke  in  momentary  p«Mion. — '*  For- 
give  me!"  she  added,  an  instant  aAerwards. 
"  No,  no,  Stanhope,  1  will  not  do  it !  You 
may  break  this  heart,  if  you  will,  —  and  break 
I  think  it  must,  but  it  will  be  in  silence.'* 

"  Then  do  not  give  countenance  to  common 
rcpnrtf,"  «a)d  Stanhope,  moodily. 

"  With  regard  to  Mrs.  Neville  ?  Did  I 
not  reject  every  suspicion  ?  —  have  I  not,  in 
public,  ofTered  her  my  band  ?  Oh  I  if  she 
knew  the  agony  she  haa  caused  m^  she  would 
not,  surely  she  would  not  trifle  with  my  hap- 
piness, for  it  cannot  ensure  hers.  But  I  have 
taken  my  resolution.  She  may  be  tnnoceitl, 
—  or  what  she  calls  innocent.    God  grant  it 
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so !  But  where  there  is  no  deoorun, 
is  seldom  virtue." 

"  I  do  Dot  ipcak  of  Mrs.  N<'villc  1"  returned 

•.  Fkiyer,  colouring.  "  You  are  jealous* 
iae,  aud  tlierefore  —  but  don't,  for  God's 
sake !  let  us  begin  oa  that  Kx>rc  again.  But 
there  arv  other  n'|>orts. 

"  Of  whom  ?"  o^ikcd  Adeline,  her  eye  fixing 
it«cir  wildly  upon  her  huKbwid. 

•'  Of  a  fool  t  that  is  alL  I  believe  not  a 
syllable  of  them.     Lei  us  be  friends '." 

"Ah,  Stanhope!"  cried  Adeline,  whilst  all 
the  love  of  early  days,  before  grim  tnalritnoay 
had  scared  away  aifcction,  rushed  into  her 
bead,  "  I,  indeed,  cannot  help  being  frieDds; 
and  ofteo,  in  spile  of  my  struggles  to  repress 
such  thoughts,  1  have  a  couvtction  thai  I  shall 
one  day  be  your  only  friend."  She  threw  her 
arms  round  his  neelc.  "  Do  not  try  mc  too 
sevcrrly,  Slnnhopc;  if  you  are  no  lonj^er 
mine  io  heart,  let  me  nut  know  it.  If  you 
wish  it  —  if  there  are  reports  which  you  wish 
silenced, — I  will  go  to  llic  ball." 

**  I  don't  know  why  and  wherefore  you  are 
unhappy,  Adeline,"  said  Mr.  Floycr,  softened 
by  her  jtricf ;  "  1  don't  know  why  you  should 
rcpiuc  at  your  lot.  You  might  luive  uuirried 
a  richer  man,  perhaps," 

*'  Do  not  speak  on  the  subject  again,  dear 
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Stanhope;  you  cannot^ you  caotwt  undcr- 
sUnd  my  r«^ling».  I  iM-vcr,  never  loved  ouy- 
one  but  you.  For  Iwn  yirar>  before  I  mar- 
ried, you  were  (he  daily,  hourly,  subject  of  my 
thoughts.  However  you  may  treat  mc,  I  can 
never  change  in  any  way; — 'ti»  not  (he  same 
thin);  with  you.  You  know  1  wiu  not  aware 
of  what  hail  occurred  before  our  niarrtage ;  it 
came  like  a  shock  upon  me^  as  you  must  remem- 
ber. Those  claims, — that  letter,  —  indeed,  in- 
deed I  never  brcathci^l  it  (o  a  soul.  And  you 
soothed  me,  and  conMtled  me,  and  assured  me 
(hat  the  hive  yott  had  for  mc  was  not  the  fiame 
kind  of  fM-linfr  ut  that  which  you  had  felt  for 
her.  But  I  was  new  lo  every(hing  wrong. 
My  mind  has  not  recovered  iu  strength." 

"  Still  the  old  story,*^  said  Mr.  Floyer,  peiu- 
Unlly. 

**And  then.  Mrs.  Neville  !  Oh  Stanhope !  can 
you  dare  to  think  of  another  man's  wife  ?  of  the 
mother  of  children,  wIkm^t  fate  in  life  is  in  thai 
motherV  hands?  —Pause,  ere  you  are  again  led 
into  guilt.  Uuilt  1  yes,  Stanhope  guild  None 
know  but  yoU)  and  I,  and  (lod  atwve,  the 
truths  I  utter.  I  speak  not  for  myself, — my 
own  sorrows  I  will  bear, — but  I  speak  for  those 
poor  children,  for  that  unconscious  husband  !" 
She  extended   her  luinds  towards  him  in   the 
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eanwstncss  of  her  address.  Th^n,  afraid  nf 
vcxinf;  nr  imiating  by  her  uncuntrollablc 
tears,  «h«  hutvoKl  away. 

The  night  of  the  ball  arrive).     Scarcely  hnd 
the  moon  ris«n,  wheo  the  sounds  of  carriage- 
wbevU  along  the  stn^s;  the  ploilding,  regu- 
lar steps  of  the  wdan^ctuiirmirti ;  the  hum   of 
Toicvs  frotn   gn)tij>«  of  tnwiift-|K-<>)>I(-  cullM'tiHl 
to  ftee  th«  company  gei  out,  and  go  in;  the 
chattering    of    womankind,    and    llie  general 
indications  of  bustle  that  are  multifarious  and 
indvtcribablc,  filled  the  air,  in  oommemoration 
of  ibis  signal  vvent. 
P   HnL   StanlMiix'  Floycr  drove  down  in  her 
carriage  to  call  for  her  fatlivr  and  Mrs.  Mea- 
dows,  but   alighted   on  being  told   fliut    Mr. 
Meadows  was  ill.     She   found    him   in   a  pa- 
roxysm of  the  gout— a  disease  which  had  much 
tocrcflxcd  upon  him  since  he  had  been  signally 
token  care  of.     Mrs.  Meadows  was  under  the 
hands  of  ihe   haii^dres^r.     It  uitx  somewhat 
formidable  to  Adeline  to  be  now  alone  with  her 
father.     She  frarcd  bis  solicitude  for  her  hap- 
pioess;  she  eluded  hi»  iiiie^tions;  she  shrank 
from  the  evasion  and  duplicity  which  must  be 
necessary   to  deceive  him  into  the  belief  that 
the  marriage  to  which  he  had  at  the  last  so  pre- 
Mtately  given  his  consent,  had  fulfilled  her 
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withes.  Btit  Iter  Uther  was  ill,  aod  she  tried 
to  smile  and  to  amuse  him. 

Before  she  had  encount«rcd  the  dangers  of  a 
tite-i-ttU  (he  door  was  flunf;  wide  o]>cn,  and 
Mrs.  Meadows,  in  full  costume,  niado  her  ap- 
pearance. Every  object  in  creation  was  called 
into  rc(|uisition  for  her  adornment;  the  iHrti 
of  paradiM  lent  tis  wing  for  h<-r  head ;  but, 
as  if  tliat  were  not  enough,  there  were  flowen 
Htuek  in  here  and  doited  there,  and  bow*  on 
this  side  and  bows  on  that,  until  it  was  mani- 
fest that  (he  intention  of  the  contriver  of  the 
garniture  was  that  the  head  should  be  laade 
as  nitieh  of  a  globe  as  postable. 

'*  Thank  Heavens  I  I  got  Mr.  Sabin  at  last ! 
The  doctor's  wife  had  orderud  him  at  six,— 
he  waH  to  be  at  the  rectory  at  seven,  to  drew 
the  five  Misa  Smithsons, — he  ha«  been  curling 
and  frizzing  the  officers  who  are  recruiting  here, 
since  two.  <  It 's  a  most  arduous  life,'  says  [, 
*Mr.  giabin?' — *  Yet,  ma'am,  anything  in  the 
fancy  line  is  attended  with  anxiety-'  I  don't 
suppose,  Mrs.  Stanhope,  that  you  and  I  shall 
be  taken  for  mother  and  daughter  I" 

Adeline  cxpreuged  licr  wish  to  remain  until 
her  father  went  to  beii. 

"Why,  poor  dear  soul!"  said  the  gay- 
hearted  Louisa,  "  he  likes  to  »ee  us   young 


I 
I 


I 


WIDOWERS. 

merry.  WtM,  »ir,  I  sitppow  it  is  not 
time  for  the  o(>n)|>o*iiig-draugl)t  yet,*  look- 
iog  vistfuUy  at  s  &inaU  bottle  on  the  chimney- 

**  I  will  Bcod  8  servaot  to  Mrs.  Lawson," 
cricsl  A<Wine,  "  nhc  will  receive  you  in  the 
Tc»tihul«,  ood  permit  me —  I  kw  so  little  of 
my  father— to  join  you  nftcTwnrilji.  Stan- 
bopc,  or,  if  be  «hould  be  ci)gag(><l,  Mr.  Tres- 
luun  will  trail  for  me  h«re  at  ten." 

Too  eager  to  be  off*,  Mrs.  Meadows,  after 
many  cajoling  tipeecbeti  to  her  bufcband,  whose 
atiractioDa  she  had  put  in  the  scale  against 
pleasure,  descended,  but  could  not  help  niiH 
injf  up  again,  fealbet*  and  all,  to  whisper  to 
Mr.  Meadows,  "I  only  wish  the  Irfiftuscs  saw 
hoK  I  am  going  I — two  footmen,  lamps  and  all  I 
r^t  and  tight.  I  shall  write  to  one  of  the 
Middletons  to-morrow !" 

The  sound  of  the  carriage-wheels  died  away 
on  the  ear  of  tliuse  whom  sIm:  left,  and  the 
father  and  daugliier  sat  lung  together.  The 
lioae  was  employed  by  Adelicie  in  a  fruitUrss 
endeavour  to  eflect  the  first  steps  to  a  recon- 
ciliation between  Lodus  and  his  father.  Peo- 
ple who  have  still  the  bad  blood  of  enmity 
in  their  veins  have  atu-ays  some  one  point  on 
wbtcji  to  excuse  thctr  ruocQur.     "  I  i>cvcr  can 
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forgive  >  niAo  who  has  said  that." — "  1  would 
■peak  to  such  an  oue  if  he  had  not  wrilttfl 
this."  What  erring  creatures  we  arc;  and 
yrt,  what  an  inlinilude  of  persuaitiun  it  takes  to 
iudiicc  us  poor  niurlals  to  forgive  one  single 
error  in  another  I  ■ 

"  I  could  pnnlon  Loftu*, — I  cotdd  reoeire 
him  to-morrow,"  viia  Mr.  Meadows'  excuse 
to  hiiDBdf,  '*  if  he  hod  not  tampered  with  f 
Cradock  and  tjewi«,  one  of  the  best  bouses 
(to  ine)  in  Wolstone.  The  very  bread  he  has 
eaten  .'  the  origin  of  his  outset  into  life  !  Xo, 
be  has  done  what  cannot  be  recalled.  I  never  fl 
forgave  but  oncel"  «aid  Mr.  Meadows,  with 
violencet  "  aiu)  I  have  regtented  it  (though  I 
have  said  nolhiuf;  almut  il)  ever  since." 

Adeline  gueM«ed  what  he  meant,  and  trem- 
bled. She  was  relieved  (and  when  rclntions 
arc  not  quite  comFoTtablc  together  no  people 
are  to  uneomfortnble)  when  the  lime  prescribed 
for  the  composing-draught  came,  and  when 
ahe  was  obliged  b^  the  laleneu  of  the  hoi 
to  repair  to  I*rd  Mauley's. 

There  is  very  little  encouragement  to  per 
SOUK  to  be  ncrupuiotui  nliout  character  when 
matters  of  pleasure  are  concerned.  People 
can  lay  aside  Iheir  conscience  for  a  night  or 
M :  it  returns  wonderfully  when  tilled  sJnnen 
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tre  too  iilct  to  mitkc  Iwllit  ««il  ilinner-pnrtiw 
Uium  Mlifling  xcrupuluiin  ubji'Cttoiit  to  tlicir  past 
career  or  prcwnt  principles. 
The  fair, — the  gay,— the  honourable  id  de- 
I, — (he  reverend  in  calling,  (he  innocent, 
the  re»pectable,  girU  who  knew  no  guile,  and 
mothers  who  had  reared  families  in  every  ob- 
fiervancc  that  could  claim  revcrenoe,  were  col- 
lected in  the  bnll-room  of  Lord  Mauley.  It 
was  n  beatiiiful  >igh[;  the  elegance  of  the 
London  world  with  the  frenhnn*  of  coun- 
try habits  -,  and  the  strictesi  decorum  pr«. 
vailed;  for  the  rest,  it  was  like  other  balls, 
pleasaat  to  the  eye  and  oar,  fatiguing  to  the 
body,  loathsome  to  tlte  mind.  I  speak  as  an 
elderly  volary  of  pU-asure,— dim  visions  of 
former  delights  urite  to  (he  inenmry  to  lax  one 
witb  ingratitude ;  yet  the  pleasures  of  the  ball, 
at  luxteen,  were  di&tracting — its  results, 
^uui  and  the  hradnchv.  A  thorn  lay  in  every 
n6v  that  was  culled  ;  the  favourite  partner 
declined  to  daiue;  or  ihc  wrong  man  camo 
to  daim  you  lu  supper ;  or  u  lireMime  httte 
engruMed  every  eye  id  the  room ;  or  an  imu- 
leut  exquisite  look  upon  hint  to  declare  that 
there  *as  not  a  girl  worth  looking  at ;  or 
munioB  set  out  too  latc^ — or  p»{Mi  would  go 
I  early  ; — or  one's  hair  came  out  of 


wiin 

■pren 


46 


WIDOWS    AND 


furl,  or  A  shoe  pinchwl,^-or  a  glove  slit,  or — 
but,  without  further  di-iquiaitiou,  be  convinced 
that  whilst  there  are  no  plea«ures  unalloyed, 
there  arc  none  so  much  alloyed  as  those  vhidi 
a  ball  pretends  to  ofTcr. 

The  room  wrk  in  one  universal  a4sem&Ue 
when  Mr*.  Stanhope  Floyer  entervd.  Mt. 
I'resham,  with  bia  melancholy  eyes,  wai  the 
only  UDcinployed  beau.  Adeline,  pale  and 
anxious,  did  not  see  either  Mrs.  Neville,  or 
Mr.  LawKon,  or  her  himband.  She  sat  down 
in  a  reoenH.  atxl  Mr.  Treiihain  drew  near  her. 

"  1  am  going  home  lo-morrow,"  said  tlje 
unfortunate  young  man,  in  a  tow  lone.  ^  Hy 
nother  is  impatient  to  see  ne;  and  I  thiolc 
1  shall  be  better  at  iwme." 

**  Have  yoti,  llien,  been  ill  ?  "  enquired  Ade> 
line,  looking  with  undisguined  cumpaaioa 
on  one  whom  &he  regarded  a*  little  less  un- 
happy than  herself.  '*  Oh,  return  home 
without  delay, — he  firnt  in  that." 

"  Mr.  LawBon  wants  roe  to  slay  over  Sir 
Henry  Batesou's  coming  of  age.  It  is  only 
till  the  day  aAer  to-morrow,  —  but  I  don't 
know  —  " 

"  Oh,  let  Itim  not  entice  you  to  do  bo,* 
cried  Adeline,  eamcaUy.  "  Beware —  beware 
of  Mr.  LaWBOD." 
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**  I  have  reason  to  beware  of  him,"  said 
unhappy  youi>g  nuin,  whilst  his  eyes 
fiUnl  with  tears.  They  were  sitting  ia  a 
conspicuous  place ;  and  Adeline,  eager  to 
rescue  the  victim  from  his  destroyer,  by 
whom  he  bad  been  alrrady  plundered  of 
every  shilling,  —  eagi^r  to  mivc  him  from  the 
gulph  which  yawned  to  receive  him,  arose, 
and,  leading  the  way  to  a  verandah,  Mr. 
Tresbam  followed  her. 

Adeline  was  as  guileless  as  the  wealt  youth 
whom  sIh-  sought  to  save ;  and  it  nevor  oc- 
curred to  her  that  there  ouultl  be  a  thought 
of  sin  imputed  to  any  action  of  Ikts;  but  she 
knew  not,  to  the  extent,  tlie  truth,  that  con. 
tamiiution  is  not  the  only  danger  into  which 
ma  auociation  with  the  bad  iMiKiinriti  us. 
Earnestly  she  entreated,  she  bcstuughl  Mr. 
Tresham  to  yield  to  the  wishex  of  hix  pa- 
rents: she  counselled  him  never  to  return 
to  the  society  of  Lawson.  Uer  words  sank 
d«ep  into  his  heart.  It  was  not  that  in  the 
breast  of  the  youtli  an  idc-a  wa^  harboured 
t   a   brother    might  not    have   felt.      No. 

nhappy  Tre&ham  !  whatever  were  thy 
errors,  that  which  was  imputed  to  thee  ex- 
iated   not.     But   the  gi-ntk-,    sister-like    sym- 

thy  —  the   sincerity  —  of  Adeline   vvre  re- 
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eeived  gratefully  by  one  who  had  of  late 
encount)>ri?<l  crafty  wiles,  and  who  trcrobltd 
in  the  bomls  of  Laweoo. 

Youijg  Trw.ham  thought  of  home;  he  f^ 
nieiiib<:fi.-tl  tlH-  couJisela  of  a  kind  father; 
the  yeaniiug  lendemeaa  expretaed  in  hia  ido- 
tber'fl  letters  were  recalled  as  Adeline  spoke, 
and  his  mournful  eyet>  were  fixed  upon  her 
with  minglnl  plensun;  and  grief. 

"  I  have  not  offended  you,  Mr.  Treahun; 
you  are  iiot  angry  with  nie  ?  "  »aid  Adeline^ 
with  a  MtiWe. 

"  1  will  tall  and  bid  you  farewell  to-mor- 
row," replied  Tresbatn,  following  ber,  as  if 
for  protection,  into  a  more  open  space ;  for 
be  saw  Mrs.  Neville  and  her  u(<Jlilcs  ap- 
proaching- 

AdeliiK-,  Imwiiig  Hlighlly  to  Mra.  Neville, 
hastciic<l  to  nn-k  htr  mother-in- law.  By- 
alanderw,  who  knew  Mrs.  Stanhope  Fiuycr 
only  by  reputation, — who  had  never  met  ber 
on  the  hunting-field,  nor  seen  her  riveted  to 
the  card-table, —  nor  kiwwn  of  lier  ai  the  belle 
of  lliv  race-iitaiid,  were  unanimous  in  their 
praiaca  of  the  sedate  demeanodr  of  one  ■ 
whose  beauty  and  atyle  ot  depurtment  might 
well  command  general  admiration.  It  is  ob- 
Tious,    that,    ml   a    point    of  policy,   women 
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would  do  well  to  remain  oontenledly  in  thu 
bsck-j^iind  ;  for  n^vcr  do  they  appriir  so 
admirable  a»  when  they  choooe  the  **  vantage 
f^und  "  of  modesty- 
Mr*.  Neville  wiw  iiow  in  the  height  of  her 
mwtt-nt  reign.  She  Iniighvd  unci  joked  with 
ber  ftdtiiirert;  direclnl  n  nupernliuue,  gaze 
towmrd*  Kirs.  Meitilowa'  fluiihed  face  and  ill- 
liwd  pluroe:  and  never  for  ao  ioMlanl  were 
eyea  lovered,  except  (o  draw  up  her 
while  kid  glove  over  lier  nitinded  arm,  or 
In  arrange  the  bouquet  placed  near  her  left 
fllioulder.  'I'here  wa.i  something  in  the  cool 
indiflercnce  of  her  manner,  and  in  her  smart 
repartees,  lliat  fnKcinatt-d  the  very  youngt 
and  ihe  rather  old — middle-aged  men  usually 
abunned  Mrs.  Neville. 

Amid  the  groups  of  handsome,  high-l)orR 
tnen  who  hung  over  her  chair  none  were  to  be 
comiuired  with  Slanlmpe  Floyer.  So  thought 
Mrs..  Neville;  and  if  ever  her  eye  lout  it» 
bold  stare)  or  her  lips  their  sarcaatic  »mile, 
it  was  when  blushing,  and  with  every  ex- 
pTOsnon  softened,  she  listened  to  his  whim- 
pers. 

Ye*,  he  whispered,  and  exchanged  glance* 
very  woman  who  had  wrung  the 
poor    Adeline;    whil»t   she,    with  a 
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now  habitual  melancboly  on  ber  face,  ti 
drjcctod,  unccHiscious  of  th«  admiraiioa  and 
sympalby  of  all,  iDdifforent  either  to  their 
pniw  or  blame;  but  trying  to  bcnrt  with- 
out an  open  display  of  mortified  affection — 
for  it  was  even  conw  to  that  —  the  iclfifli 
homage  of  l>er  husband  to  one  wbn,  a%  she 
had  lold  him,  "  had  enst  her  many  paiigH." 

All  at  once,  her  nuSerings  became  too  much 
for  her  —  tbc  room   seemed  to  turn  round— i 
the  dancing  figure*  were  indistinct — the  mu- 
sic was  all   n  jumble  of  discords.     She  arose 
precipitalcly ;    no   one   observed    her    except  ■ 
Mrf.  T.awKcm,  who  followed  ber  into   an   ad- 
joining room.      Kre  iihe  gained   a   seat,   she 
caught  —  not    knowioj^    what    she    did  —  at 
the  arm  of  some  one  retreaiiog.    That  per-  \ 
son,    whoever    be    was,    supported    her   to   a 
chair. 

A  few  moments  of  suffocating  oppres- 
sion —  a  feeling  as  if  ber  heart  was 
bur«tin|;  —  and  Adeline  wo*  herself  again. 
Mrs.  Lawson  wa^  kneeling  before  her  hold- 
ing her  hands.  The  stranger  was  si  and- J 
ing  by  her  when  Adeline  turned  hastily  to- 
wards him.  She  saw  —  one  who  seldom 
crossed  her  path  —  Eustace  Floycr.  Hit 
manner    was    grnre    and    kind,   and,    to  bi 
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nscious  mind,  bis  asking  no  queRtionn  aa 
her  indispo&ition,  and  his  abataining  front 
qiraking  a  word  of  his  coumii,  were  proofi« 
that  ho  had  somewhere  observed  Iter  tiiihap- 
pines-s  and  hi-r  [Miiig*  were  daii))li*d  in  the 
Ibougbt.  She  ruttp,  and  (hanking  him  for 
Ini  asdsUnce,  left  him  standiag,  apparently 
thought}  near  the  chair  on  wliich  »\k  had 
■at.  The  fiounde  of  music  )iad  cea»i.i),  and 
ere  they  had  crossed  the  ball-room,  now  de- 
Krt«d,  two  gnitlenirn,  dc-puted  hy  Lord 
Maideyi  cnme  to  hapten  them  to  supper. 

*'  Come  here,  come  here,"  cried  Mrs.  Mea- 
dows' voice,  "  I  have  an  inch  of  room  for 
each  of  you.  Squeeze  in.  What  a  banquet! 
And  how  devotedly  attentive  hit  lordnhip 
t».     He  has  been  ulking  of  WolHtoiie.     And 

bat  do  you  think?  hv  knows  Liuly  Krama, 
laat  aituation  but  one^  1  knew  her 
but  not  quite  on  the  same  terms  as 
hit  lordship.  But  1  merely  talked  in 
generals  —  trust  me  for  that ;  but,  most 
lingular,  his  lordship  praised  Miss  Lindsay^ 
■inging.  Thinks  I,  <  I  know  ns  much  about 
ihat  as  you  do,"  Do  you  supjiose  that  Mrs. 
■evillc  means  to  take  a  pattern  of  mv  dress  P 
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"  I  w'uh,"  Mttl  n  grave  old  geDlIcmM  on 
(tie  otlwr  si(l«  uf  Mrs.  Meadows.  "  shr  would 
take  a  pattern  of  you  in  wroe  other  thiugs, 
ma'am :    she 's  prodigiously  proud." 

*'  Thank  you,  *.ir !  And  iww,  i«  retuni 
for  that  conijiltmriit,  t«l  mi-  wltiiw  you  nevtrc 
to  cut  a  \HMTi  it  spoils  the  flavour.  Comck  ■ 
Adeline,"  »he  whiK}>t!fed  on  the  other  ud«; 
"don't  be  duwitc^l  tiy  that  proud  woman's 
cutting  you,  as  I  saw  she  did.  I  wouldn't 
b«  walked  over  —  d«ar  me!  t  think  nothing 
of  her  now  I  ««.>  her  in  a  room.  How  close 
bet  eyea  are  together;  and  Itow  very  bad  a 
shape  her  nose  is!" 

*'  Great  subjects  of  consolation!**  said  the 
grave,  sententious  gentleman  near  Mrs.  Mea- 
dow*. *'  Do  you  go  to  the  revels  at  Brox- 
boumc  Hall  to-morrow?" 

"  Oh,  dear  air,  no.  My  good  man,  who 
ifi  the  most  devoted  of  husbands,  is  extremely  _ 
particular  irA^re  I  go.  1  don't  happen  to  f 
be  acquainted  with  my  Lady  WhalVhef 
name,  nt  Broxtiourne.  Our  acquaintance  all 
lie  in  anollHT  county,  where  we  Iwive  a  rp* 
markably  select,  choice, — indeed,  I  may  say, 
high  soetety  indeed.  1  never  patronize  any 
but  the  beit;  and  I  have  a  husband  who 
never  says  me  nay." 

"  I  am  sorry  you  liave  a  husband  at 
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returned  ihe  stranger,  bowinji;.  "It 
every  day  one  meets  nith  a  Ituiy  who 
■nalces  such  an  impressinti  ns  yonnvit." 

"  I>eor  me,  wr!  —  Atleltiiti,  move  a  little 
iribw,  love.     Did  you  hear?" 

"Yes"  rclurned  Adelioe,  "and  I  ^cMild 
think  it  l>etler  to  bear  no  more.  I  see  the 
ladies  are  retiring;." 

"  Well !"  mid  Loui»a,  at  they  drove  home; 
"  my  usual  luck  I  I  never  u«cd  to  go  Any- 
where in  my  ningle  day*  without  a  compliment 
or  two.  Well,  your  poor  dear  father  is  a^Ie^p. 
^As  to  Lon)  Mauley,  lie  's  been  devoted  to  roe : 
really  was  <)uile  nboorbed,  poor  man;  and 
then  ttuit  chitrming  unknown.  Do  you  sup- 
poae  him  to  l>e  a  branch  of  the  family  ?  But, 
deare&l,  darling  Adeline,  nhat  has  been  the 
matter  with  you  all  the  evenin)(  ?  You  iwver 
will  outshine  that  Mrn.  Nrvillc,  if  you  go  on 
•o,  dear  —  drcMiiiig  mi  dowdy,  and  hanging 
rour  bead  down. 


'  n*Wt  iriooktng  well  won't  pl(«»c  lilm, 
Wm  looking  ill,  prexniU' 

would  outshine  Mrs.  Neville.'" 

Her   words    met    with   no   reply;    but   like 

pjr  other  light  specebct>  they  !^nk  into  the 

,  of  the  heariT. 
"  Other  marri<il  people,"^  thought  Adeline,  aH 
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the  carriages  passed  hers  in  her  itolitary  drive 
home,  "go  home  together.  But  I  have  not 
a  soul  to  talk  over  the  pleasures  or  pains  of 
the  evening— perhaps  it  is  as  well.  Stanhope 
is  weary  of  cumplaint;  aiiil  to  none  other 
ought  I  to  complain." 
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CHAPTER  III. 

"  AIm  !  tbo  |iMl  I  nerer  van  tt^in, 
WinIiOB  may  riac,  atul  Unn  nwy  How  in  •niix." 

LlMIOft. 


Why 


Ik  a  few  da;rB  ^^r  l^^  t)an,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Moadows  departed :  Lord  Mauley  went  to 
Tiondon;  nnd  thv  "oct"  congrvgntcd  at  th« 
houite  of  Sir  Henr^  Bateaon,  a  dissulule, 
Uioufrh  a  very  young  nwn,  where  Lawson, 
8tanbo|>e  t'loyer*  (he  Nevilles,  and  others 
daUy  lield  their  tocial  meetings. 

People  talk  of  the  dissipation  and  vice  of 
ndon;  ihcy  furgirt  the  constant  injury  done 
ly  evil  example  in  country  places:  the  uptut- 
IJlie  infection  which  such  a  nobleman  as  lh« 
"  bad  Lord  Littleton,"  the  most  atrocious  but 
accomplished  of  reprobates  »heds  around  the 
rrndenci.'  which  he  amiamiitnlirs  with  hit  pre- 
sence. Tliey  forget  th«  danger  which  bcteu 
unemployed  minds,  and  the  certain  destruc- 
tion to  an  honest   &hau>e  which  follows   that 
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deiectiou  and  exposure  to  which  the  delia- 
qucnts  of  (ho  country  ore  lisble;  beddea  the 
rrluctnncv  with  which  certaio  offeDcct  uv 
visited  (III  ihr  important  country  grntlecDKn. 
Subservient  lenants,  a  thriving  steward,  a  cler- 
gyman who,  in  furincT  days, — such  was  the 
degradation  of  our  parochial  clergy  fifty  years 
ago, — would  fain  have  abnd;^  the  commaiuj- 
nictitK  niihcr  than  have  offended  hi.t  patron; 
oeighboura,  who  had  essential  reacons  for  not 
quarreling  with  neighhuurt;  a  liine-!»erving 
Diagistrftcy  -.  county  newspapers  that  knew 
only  how  to  praise;  and  a  sporting  acquaint, 
ance  who  could  never  see  a  blemish  in  any 
man  who  had  such  good  preserves  of  game^ 
generally  used  to  let  a  nian  down,  as  the  say- 
ing is,  very  easily.  To  destroy  a  fox  is  next 
to  felony ;  to  lead  a  young,  re»|iun»tble  l>eing 
to  tile  very  vetge  of  destnicliun,  hn«  ever 
been  a  gentlemanly  error. 

This  state  of  maxims  and  omnds,  which, 
though  ttot  universal,  was,  a(  lensi,  prcvalont 
in  the  (leriod  to  wliici)  dates  my  tnle,  ik  rapidly 
disappearing.  Thanks  lo  an  «!t|>ecial  Provi- 
dence, we  have  a  xealous,  if  not  an  infallible 
clergy ;  wc  have  a  rtghtly-ilunking  aristocracy, 
^on  all  points,  except  where  their  own  in- 
tcTx-sl  is  concerned;  we  have  a  press  so  puri- 
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lliAt  it  is  now  no  longer  an  experiment  1o 

provftl,  that  what  ts  groasly  iramorat  wiU 

at  be  loi»/5  popular:   if  we  have  too  many 

bookit;  if  (oo  much  ha»  been   doiif  for 

poor  "  women  of  Knglant),"  wlw  art-  be-«r- 

monixnl  until  they  prove  uiignitcful  to  their 

teachers,  atill  there  is  a  guud  spirit  in  all  this; 

still   tht-re  is  an  elevation  of  character  in  the 

coDfttant   endeavour    la   improve.      There    is 

•buntlaut    reason    for   the    philanthropiBt    to 

3[>arc  and  to  rcjoicv. 

One  great  cause  of  the  iiiiprovemvnt  i^i  the 

partial   abolition  of  parties  into  which  ladies 

could   not   be  admitted.      Our    mothers    and 

grandmixhcfs  can    remember   the  time   when 

ladies  stayed,  night   after  night,  nt   home  tu 

goffer    their    caps,    or    to   **  chronicle    xmall 

beer,"   whihi  the   men   dined   and   drank   (n- 

getber,   or   played   cards   or   smoked.      This 

was  in  country  towns;  and,  in  country  houses, 

^Hiere  were  gentlcmens'  dinnci^partirs,  the  in- 

^neniions   of    Satan    for  corrupting   lh«  miitd 

^kid  deba.<iing  lUc  manncrn. 

^P    Night  after  night  A<lt'line  sat  solitarily  in  her 

HSrawing-room,  the  shrill  wind  whistling  round 

the  isolated  house ;  her  resources  powerless  to 

employ   her    attention  ;    her  accomplishment* 

valueless,  her  mind  preying  upon  itself;  whiUt 

»  5 


58 


WIDOWS   AND 


Stonbope  Floyer  "kqjl  up  th«  (laroe"  u  i 
was  called,  of  deep  play  and  hard  dniiking 
at  Brnxbourn.  Night  after  niglit  »>i«  ponder- 
ed upon  the  approaching  cnuh  of  their  afiiurs 
with  almost  a  hope  that  it  might  drive  them 
for  crcr  from  the  country.  It  wa*  true  she 
bad  Ikt  Kcttlcmrnt ;  but  to  her  Imnourable 
mind,  uo  forms  of  law  could  juMtly  bind  her 
not  to  employ  as  mueli  of  that  as  she  could 
take,  and  yet  leave  a  small  compeieocy  to 
prrvcnt  her  and  Stanhope  from  becoming  B 
burtleii  u|X)n  others,  in  lic|uidBting  at  Icnet  a 
portion  of  his  just  debts.  The  idea  of  any 
tradeunan  ftuifering  from  her  husbaud's  extra- 
vagance, was  exqui&itely  painful  to  her.  Every 
luxury  of  her  own  she  had  retrenched,  and 
Stanhope  had  allowed  it  without  a  murmur  ;^ 
but  when  she  spoke  of  his  dogs,  his  hiintcnt, 
his  gRKHns,  economy  was  absurd,  and  curtail- 
ntent  impossible ! 

(jradually  the  ties  between  ber  and  St«a- 
bope  were  loosening;  day  by  day  the  tender- 
nesK  of  her  alTcvtion  wax  ctuUed  ;  the  suscepti- 
bility of  her  feelings  on  his  account  was 
blasted.  She  could  now  hear  of  his  passing 
evening  after  evening  in  the  society  of  Mrs. 
Neville  and  ber  friends  with  comgiurutive  con> 
ponirb    Habil  incrcifully  teacheu  beasts  to  bear 
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tl)c  spMding  of  Ihr  whip;  rvntion  ciutnot  do  no 
intich  r(>r  human  beingi.  I  feel  convioced  that 
ihe  poww  of  Iiabil,— liic  effect  of  iJme  in  re- 
conciliDg  us  to  iircniediable  Borrows, — is  one 
of  tile  truest  instanci-s  of  bciicvolvnl  design  in 
the  great  system  of  Omniscient  )»in:n(al  tnrrcy. 

Mr.  Slaiittope  Floyer,  like  moat  erriiifr  and 
oU  sclGsh  m«n,  was  now  extrainely  uncertain  in 
bi)  temper.  Sometimea  he  came  home  gloomy, 
■omelimes  irritablo ;  pleasant  moods  for  a  wife 
who  baa  no  other  companion  to  bear!  The 
iU^tarrcd  union  was  cliildlvDM — -anil  Adeline 
bad  not  tlie  consolation  souietimen  allotted  to 
tb«  solitary  mother,  that  a  joyoua,  buoyant 
infant  iiflurd*.  But  »he  had  become  reconciled 
to  this  |)fivatioa  too;  and  even  thankful  that 
there  wore  noiK  to  share  her  ntiserics,  nor  to 
be  contumiuAted — iuhI  slie  shuddi-rwl  us  she 
thought  of  it — by  nucii  men  as  I.nwion. 

Tills  is  a  melancholy  preface  to  itcenes  »lill 
more  gloomy ;  and  1  willingly  hasten  over  this 
part  of  tny  story,  which  may  bring  pain,  per- 
haps a  salutary  pain,  to  the  cunM.-ieiic(;  of  wmc, 
but  may  uaele&sly  aflect  the  feelings  of  otlu-rs. 

One  day,  one  wintery  day,  when  Mr.  FloyiT 
hod  left  her,  uttering  some  expruMdons  of 
unwonted  ticrveuc>«  and  malignity,  Adeline 
had  occaaon  to  drive  into  S*iodon.    She  had 
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now  given  up  hrr  carnagv>)>orM«,  and  a  lo« 
phariM)  with  one  jwny  whivb  sh«  dtove  bcr- 
seir,  wiu  tii«  Italy  vehiile  of  which  &ho  could 
avail  herwlf.  Aa  nhe  wiodL-d,  foliow«l  l>y  a 
tervaat  on  horseback,  down  thv  lane  tuMards 
Swindon,  thv  muted  un  certain  cxpr^^nonf 
of  btr  liusband'*  cm  the  prMnling  eveniug. 
Could  llK'y  jm>ceed  from  jealousy  ?  and  why 
was  the  name  of  Tresham  niinj^led  witb  bi& 
taunu.'  and  why  had  Mr.  Tresbanit  in  spite 
of  all  his  revolutions,  lingered  near  the  fatal 
rally iiig<pui III  of  I.awton  and  liiv  ajtsociatn? 

She  jMiMrd  over  a  longi  low,  wooden  brid|;c, 
which  cntued  n  narrow  stream  which  gives  a 
pjc-turcuqiie  ciiaracter  to  the  approach  to  Swiii- 
don.  The  stream  wu  BWuUen,  and  the  skies 
were  checrlcM,  and  n  watery  haze  was  in  the 
atmoBplicrc.  The  wind  was  rising,  and  Adeline, 
fearful  of  being  luu-  un  her  return  from  the 
town,  urged  on  her  steed  mure  swiftly  into  the 
»treets  of  Swindon. 

It  was  a  market-day :  and  chee»v«  and 
crockerywaie  stood  in  the  open  opace:  and 
lambs  were  blenUng  in  the  folds,  and  women 
were  returning  home  in  tlicir  sciirlct  cloak* 
and  bhick  Iwnneto,  with  basket*  liglitcr  and 
puiies  heavier  than  when  ibey  had  act  out 
to  trudge  to  Swindon  from  auuie  distant  hotnlet. 
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The  Hbop-ke«pen  fte«iued  to  have  notbiog 
to  do,  but  there  was  a  little  atir  about  the 
TowD  UaU,  and  »otnething  movtnj^  withio  the 
pouD<l;  the  Block!)  stood  wtdi>mouth«l,  (he 
terror  of  boyi  and  men.  But,  with  thoc 
iJTeljr  exceptions  >  mournful  air  pervnded  the 
whole  town.  The  main  street,  wide  and  irre- 
gular, with  an  ancient  HchooUhouse,  and  gable- 
fods  of  natling  work,  contained  the  most  re- 
ipectahlc  ihopa ;  at  the  doors  of  these  stood 
■evend  grou)»  of  people,  talking  together,  but 
with  a  solenrntty  and  in  »uch  low  tones,  that 
Adeline  fancied  they  must  have  her  inoura- 
liil  thoughts. 

She  drove  to  the  Black  Bull,  from  the  civil 
mistress  of  which  her  father  and  Mrs.  Mea- 
dows had  reci-tved  much  attention,  and  in- 
quired after  sonH-  of  Mrs.  Mcadowis'  multi- 
(ariout  omanientti  which  had  been  left  there. 

tin.  Harris,  the  sovereign  of  the  Bull— and 
she  reigned  in  her  own  right,  the  king-conwrt 
being  dead— invited  her  into  the  parlour,  her 
own  parlour  behind  the  bar,  until  the  missing 
ear-drops  were  foutKl  and  fetched. 
P  "Is  anything  iho  matter  in  the  town  to- 
day?" intiuire<l  Adeline,  as  she  drew  her  cloak 
around  her,  and  prepnrtd  to  return. 

Mrs.   Uarris   was  a    oouHiderat«,    motherly 
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womaD,  and  »iw  licMlated  lo  nnswcr  the  que^ 
tion.  "  It  'fi  a  very  mdancholy  business 
ma'sm,"  she  said,  at  last,  feellDgly  ;  "  perhapK 
you  might  kitow  Mr.  Trcsham?" 

"  Mr,  Tnnham — ja — what — wlial  lian  hap- 
pened ?" 

"  Poor  young  gentlffmnn  !  He  loflgerf  over 
lh«  library  opposite;  >onic  «iy  one  ihm^,  Nome 
say  aDotbcf ;  but  litxt  werk,  it  seeniH,  he  \oU 
a  great  sum  of  ntoney  to  one  of  Mr.  Lawaon'a 
friends.  They  »ay  he  was  quite  ruined  before; 
tliere  was  a  quarrel  over  their  widp,  last  night, 
and  he  catne  home  late.  There's  diflcrrat 
rturics — but  I  ecc  our  trlcr^ynian  coining  out 
of  the  ItuuKi-,  he  can  Ivlt  uh  ttie  righta  of  it. 

MrA.  Harris  as  site  sipoke,  ran  out ;  and  a 
short  conference  took  place  between  her  and 
Mr.  Warton,  the  vicar  of  Swindon.  Adeline 
knew  not  then  that  it  was  a  little  trait  of 
delicacy,  not  Bddom  to  be  met  witJi  in  the 
inforior  cla*xc«  ofKodrty,  which  induced  Mrs. 
Harris  to  eulrust  the  reat  of  iim  tale  into  bet> 
ter  haods  than  her«. 

Mr.  Warton  slowly  entered.  H«  waii  a 
grave,  good  man,  of  a  subdued  and  sorrowing 
spirit,  for  he  had  known  many  afflictions. 

"1  have  just  quitted  the  housi*,"  he  aoid. 
respectfully  addn^ng  Adeline ;  "the  Inquest 
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ritting,  and  soon  all  will  be  known.  You 
Kem  surpriited  t  have  you  not  heard  of  tlie 
cvcni  ?  This  poor  young  man,  this  Mr.  Tre*. 
bani,  woA  found  thin  nmming  doad  !  There  is 
little  doubt  but  tiint  hi«own  hund  did  the  deed. 

e  wu  ([uitelifvlei)!,  there  was  not  a  Kiruj^le, 
not  ■  sigh   perccplible  to   tbo^  who  flew  to 

ioi  tm  the  report  of  the  pistol.** 

'*  Oh  my  t»od  !  my  God  ! "  exclaimed  Ado- 
tine,  wringing  her  liands;  "his  futlier,  his 
poor  mother;  why  did  he  stay  t  why  did  he 
linger  here  ?" 

Mr.  Warton  shook  his  head.  **  He  was  in 
bad  company,  I  fear  :  but  tite  immediate  cause 
of  hia  death  was  — "  h«  stopped  short,  and 
leened  lost  in  thought.  In  a  few  municnts  be 
kxdced  round  ami  cIomhI  the  door,  entreating 
Urs.  Harris  to  withdraw.  She  retired,  and  the 
clergyman  aad  Adeline  were  left  alone  together. 
"  It  is,  perhaps,  bettor,  madum,''  said  the 
clei^man,  "  tbal  1  Khould  tell  you  witnt,  1 
fear,  you  will  undoubtedly  hear  from  common 
report.  A  (juarrel  took  place  last  night,  at 
die  house  of  Sir  Henry  Balcson,  between  the 

,te  Mr.  Tresham  and  a  gentleman  tlirre. 
Sotno  insult  via*  oHere<l  to  the  unfortunate 
young  man,  publicly  offered;  it  is  buppoacd 
that  he  bod  not  (he  spirit  to  resent  it,  nor  the 
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firtDDesa  to  bear  it ;  tlli)^  and  l)»e  »tnlc  of  his 
ciminDiUiKes  ore  supposed  to  have  caueied  the 
do«l." 

"  I  CTin  believe  it,"  aaid  Adeline, — '*  I  can 
believe  it,  for  he  ww  a  youag  tnan  of  un> 
ronirolled  fetrlings.  But,  sir,  there  i*  •om^ 
thiag  in  your  msnner,  even  in  your  worda, 
(list  points  the  parlieukrs  of  thii>  dreadful 
CAM  a*  referring  to  inc.  Is  it  rrally  so?  — 
or  is  it  ihal  my  fancy  suggeatv  il  —  that  my 
haraued  tiiind  "  —  she  ro«e,  aiul  turning 
froin  the  clergyman,  walked  to  and  fro  in 
much  agitation  for  aome  momenta  'ere  die 
could  6nisli  her  speeclt  —  "that  ray  anxioti* 
mind  turns  everything  into  one  channel  I" 

**  I  am  sddrcMing  Mrs.  Stanhope  Floyer, 
I  believe?"  niked  the  clergyman,  as  a  sort 
of  preface  to  wliat  he  wax  obntit  to  say ;  he 
did  not  wait  for  a  reply.  "  Tlie  story  cur- 
rent here,  is,  madam,  that  upon  Komc  false 
representation  touching  his  wife,  Mr.  Stan- 
hope Floyer  was  so  unguarded  as  publicly 
to  imiult  thifl  poor  misguided  young  roan; 
he  struck  him  with  bis  cane,  but  Trcsharo 
wa.*  held  down,  and  prevented  from  rctnliat- 
ing.  I  am  wrry  to  dintniiit  you,"  said  Mr. 
Warton  suddenly  stopping  short. 

"  Tell  mc,  if  you  please,  all  I "  exclaimed 
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Adelinp,  nliUst  every  (ingc  of  colour  Irft 
her  frtcc.  "  It  is  important  to  me,"  the 
xlded.  smothering  her  feeliugs,  '*  to  know 
the  whole  truth." 

'  —  The  young  man  wfts  a  coward,  a  mad- 

na,  to  ilcktroy   hitti->clf  for  tlie  insutl  of  a 

drunken     bnwl  !  "     pursued     Mr.     Warlon. 

No,  raadBin,   \x  aatiured,   there  wero  other 

isons:  a  reckless,  wretched  course, ^friends 
iin|torerished,—hiB  honour  tainted.  Believe 
that  you  are  guiltless  of  having  ococlernled 
hi>  dent  ruction." 

"I."  cried  Adeline!  "Oh.  God!  is  his 
blood  on  my  bead  ?  " 

**  Madam,  there  were  reports     Those  who 
now   Mrs.   Stanliope   Floyer   by   name,   and 

I  to  me  her  virtues  arc  known,  must  scorn 
Ibe  rumours;  but  your  name  was  coupled  with 
pin,  nn<l  Mr.  8l»ohopc  FloyerV  rage  was  ^aid 
|o  have  l»ee«  raided  by  jealoti»y." 
'  "  Jealousy  ! "  repeated  Adeline  with  bitter 
contempt.  "  Jealousy,  from  him  !  Sir,  I  beg 
jou  to  pardon  and  pity  mc  if  I  am  frantic 
at  this  story.  I  entreat  you  to  counsel  mc, 
for  I  am  very  tiesolale, — very  )iiexperienk:ecl, 
—very  unhappy.  There  are  some  sorrows 
*bKh  I  cannot  iliitcloae  to  any  one.  What 
KMild  you  advise  me?" 
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*'  Id  order  to  silence  these  calumnious  re- 
ports?** inquired  the  clergyman. 

"  For  myself,  they  are  of  little  import " 
replied  Adeline,  in  »  i«nc  of  deep  despond- 
ency;  "but  1  have  a  father;  yes,  I  haot 
a  father  I  "  she  exclaiineil,  clapping  her  hands 
as  if  in  fervent  gratitude.  "  But  he  ia  ill 
and  old.  Such  reports  would  kill  him. 
Yes,  §ir,  they  would  kill  him  !  Oh,  tell 
me  how  I  may  hide  from  him  even  that  his 
child,  his  only  daughter,  has  been  traduced. 
But  I  am  wrong,  to  think  only  of  myielf, 
and  to  forget  the  sorrowing  friends  of  him 
whose  death   I  may  hare  hastened!'* 

She    spukc    with    sad    solemnity ;     and    Mr. 
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Surety,  when  he  returns,  he  vmy  tAviae, 
«ss»t." 

I  "  My  surrow  ilw»  not  ndinit  of  Imiiiun 
coDsolalion,"  replied  Adeline,  looking  up- 
wards; and  for  a  few  momenta  her  lionds 
and  cyea  were  raised  in  prajer.  "  My  God ! 
icacli  mc  to  bear  thisl"  fell  in  solemn  ae> 
cent*  from  her  lips. 

)Ir.  Wurton  looked  with  flurprisc  and  sor- 
row upon  tlw  afflictml  and  beautiful  bring; 
wboni,  if  rumour  were  correct,  a  profligate 
huiband  negl«cte<f,  and  with  wl)o»e  good 
name  many,  at  that  very  rmiment,  in  the 
lowo  of  Swindon,  were  making  free.  Kven 
be,  staggered  by  the  character  of  Stanhope 
Floyer's  associates,  had  judged  her  to  be 
erring  and  thoughtless,  if  not  guilty  of 
what  her  husband's  frantic  jealousy  point- 
ed to :  but  the  good  man  looked  on  that 
fair  and  innocent  face,  and  the  fricitdlcsft 
eline  was  acquitted. 

He  was  arouKed  from  his  reverie  by  her 
bidding  htm  guod-night.  The  harried  man- 
ner in  which  she  hastened  from  Win  con- 
rioced  Mr.  Warton  that  all  further  inter- 
rogatories would  be  deemed  impertinent. 
Mc  handed  Mr*.  Floyer  in  silencv  to  her  car- 
riage, and   (hen,  following  lu-r  with    his  eyes 
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as  long  as  he  could,  weot  to  the  book- 
seller'fi  opposite  to  enquire  the  result  of  the 
inquedt. 

The  shop  was  closed,  and  the  windows 
were  barred  to  keep  uul  inquisitive  inlru- 
ders,  and  the  clergyman  was  forced  to  go 
in  hy  the  private  door.  The  coroner  and 
jury  had  just  come  down  fitairs  after  seeing 
the  body  of  the  deceased  ;  they  were  has- 
tening to  the  inn,  where  witnesses  were  to 
be  examined;  and  the  good  clergyman,  after 
giving  charge  to  the  people  of  the  house  to 
conduct  the  friends  of  the  deceased,  when 
tbey  arrived,  to  his  own  house,  returned 
home. 
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^Bk  WOK  Miill  (Icvuicd;    but  ihtre  arc  booda 

^vbich   ibe  taont   injured,   the   niONt  dcspiKpd, 

of  women,  cannot  break.     Love   was  slroiiger 

—  oh,    bow    much    stroogcr  I    than    her    re> 

■cntniFiil. 

She  rcsched  her  silent  home,  —  Jie  flung 
opm  %hv  wicket  of  Iht  garden ;  —  she  ran 
into  thr  houw:^it  wu»  cmpiy !  nnd  the 
iJiade*  of  twilight  wore  xtenlinf;  over  its 
quiet  aparfnientf.  Mr.  Stanhope  Fluj-cr  lind 
not  been  at  home  all  day  ;  —  there  had  be«n 
no  meiisaf^e  from  him,  —  no  letter,  —  no  one 
bad  called  '.  Whilst  no  much  had  happenixl 
d>e«h«re,  ihe  pt-uee  of  that  region  Iiud  bt-eii 
undiKttirbetl ;  the  monotonous  employments  of 
iu  menial  inmatea  had  gone  on  as  usual. 

1  Adeline  leaned  her  throbbing  Itead  on  Iter 
ai,  and,  planting  herself  before  the  window, 
blied  B>  long  u*  a  glimmer  of  light  re- 
mained a  amall  |i»rtion  of  the  road  which 
she  could  see  between  the  Ireeti.  Every  breesc 
which  Sullered  over  the  poplars  every  Mir 
amonj^  the  budiy  evei^reens  which  skirted  the 
lawn,  bow  it  nhook  her  with  agitation  I  She 
ut  until  all  around  her  wa$  in  (iitrknets,  until 
nut  a  apray  of  tox*  which  twimil  alxiut  (he 
vindow.frames  from  without,  was  di^emible. 
No  one  appeared — night  drew  on.     She  had  a 
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strong  conviction  tlrnl  there  was  stiU  soroi" 
thing  good  and  kind  in  Stanhope's  brart.  nod 
lh«l,  knowing  liow  math  the  new*  of  Tre»h- 
■m'B  fate  would  distr»4  her,  he  wo*  nure  at 
]«•(  to  come — but  )<'t  he  cniiwr  noL  The  hour 
of  rest  «rriv«)^m>t!  how  she  uckenetfat  the 
Tery  word;  how  «he  luallted  the  sight  of  the 
ileeplcH  pillow  on  which  night  after  aigfat 
•be  bad  loin  without  the  blessing  of  rq>ose: 
in  oil  the  tumult  of  thought,  of  thought  quick- 
ened by  the  excitement  which  coroes  on  when 
oaluru  it  Kt  at  defiiuice,  und  when  memory 
and  anxiety  usurp  the  hours  which  are  destised 
to  oblivion. 

But  she  waa  recommended  to  lie  down,  and, 
without  taking  off  her  clothes,  without  strength 
of  mind  to  uiy  her  prayers,  with  an  obstinate 
conviction  that  she  oould  not  rest,  she  laid 
ber«clf  sorrowfully  on  her  pillow,  starting  at 
every  footstep,  straining  her  ear  to  catch  (he 
fuHied  movement  of  the  outer  gnte,  rising 
ever  and  nnwi  at  the  inuigini'd  «iui>d«  of  horse*' 
feet, — und  Ihen  sinking  hack  in  all  (he  menial 
pnwlratiun  of  unutterable  dcitpair.  The  night 
was  long  ;  the  wind  was  rough,  and  tls  wailing 
cnuld,  at  any  time,  have  prevented  the  deli- 
cately-nurtured Adeline  from  sleeping ;  but 
now,— when  licr  nerves  iutd  received  a  shock. 


I 
i 


WIDOWERS. 

a  deed  of  horror  hsd  just  been  discloRcd 
to  one  new  to  ihc  fvfDts  of  life, — the  howling 
bUsU  wrre,  to  her  frvcrnl  iniagf nation,  like 
the  >hri«kt  of  the  doomed. 

But,  at  length,  she  Ble[)t — the  cohl  imper- 
fect filumber  of  exhauslion,  in  which  the  frame 
weins  to  mt,  but  not  the  mind,  came  over  her. 
Oftei)  vhe  utArtwi.  ntid  fnnci<-d  ihiU  in  the  gloom 
of  the  vhnntbvT,  by  the  dim  lif^hl  of  the  titghl- 
lamp,  «  figure  inoTe<]  along;  the  word  **  Stait' 
hop^  fell  from  her  li|>s;  tlien,  diuppoiiiled, 
bopdeat,  abe  tank  hack  to  lint^n  again  nnd 
again. 

Morning  found  her  planted  at  the  window, 
looking  about  on  the  winlery  Herne,  and  seek* 
tng  som«  conwJation  from  ilit  dvvustalion. 
I^argti  boughs  of  tr«e«  had  been  broken  ofi* 
bjF  the  night-blast,  and  strewed  the  lawn^ 
perhaps  Stanhope  had  been  persuaded,  on  the 
score  of  bad  weather  nnd  uf  Jinpii«Mible  roads, 
to  remain  at  Hroxlioume— he  was  so  easOjr 
persuaded  t  Anything  but  that  he  really 
thought  h«  guilty,  ev«n  of  imprudence;  any- 
thing but  that  he  meant  to  leave  her .'  And 
ahc  renwnihored  her  resolution  of  M-paraiion 
aM  a  wild  impulse  which  it  w^re  itnpoiiMhlc 
to  execute.  Then  her  thoughts  went  hjck  to 
Tresharo,  to  the  plundered,  betrayed,  insulted 
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boy — and  the  flush  of  indignation,  even  to- 
wards hpr  liusband,  tiuf^  her  cold  brow  and 
caufted  her  heart  to  ihrob  with  poignant  gri«(- 

Morning  paawd  away— n(M>n  came ;  towsnli 
afternoon,  a  reatleo,  agonixcd  t)i-«ire  of  change 
of  Keoe  poMeaaed  poor  Adeline.  She  felt  that 
the  could  not,  dared  not,  remain  in  that  tone 
hnii«tf  another  evening;,  still  less,  aiwlhrr 
night.  She  ooiild  no  longer  endure  the  agony 
of  suspense;  sh«  reMiIved,  she  knew  not  whyi 
to  go  to  Swindon  to  see  Mr.  Warton,  (o 
ask  his  «dvic« — at  any  rale  to  Acek  the  solact 
of  his  sympathy.  She  felt  thai  it  was  csseih 
lial  to  her  to  sprak  to  some  ooe ;  not  to  rdy 
on  her  thoughts  for  aid ;  her  full  heart  mwrt 
lie  disburthened.  She  had  no  sooner  decided 
to  go^  than  she  was  impalirnt  to  hasten  away. 
Shf  would  not  even  wail  until  tlte  carria^ 
wtts  prepared  ;  hut  let  out  to  walk. 

The  freah  westerly  wind  refreshed  her  heat- 
ed brow,  at>d  g«ve  strength  to  her  languid 
frame.  She  paced  quickly  along  the  winding 
lone,  sickening  with  «xprclalion  at  every  turn, 
when  she  fancied  she  might  see  her  husband; 
but  not  a  soul,  save  a  few  rustics  coming  from 
the  fields  to  their  way-side  cottages,  broke 
the  drear  solitude.  Swindon  came  into  view, 
its  grey   steeple,  and  its   long  bridge>  and  a 
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Utile  movement  in  its  streetH  seemed  to  cheer 

utd  stimulate  the  lonely  being  who  approached 

(be  haunts  of  utbvr  human  beings.     Etvit  to 

^Bbe    spot    where    Treahun    lay   extinct,    her 

^Hboughls   were    calmly   tlircclcd,    for,   lu   she 

^TeviewtKl  h<^r  conduct,  her  cniiacienctr  wtu  dear 

towards  the  unhappy  and  guilty  young  man. 

Uer  carriage  overtook  her  as  she  entered  the 

town,  and  she  drove  to  the  vicarage. 

Mr.  Wartoii  was  gone  to  the  church,  and 
Adeline,  witliout  inquiring  why,  drove  thither 
also.  Bui,  u  she  reached  the  gale  of  tbc 
cfaurch-yard,  Khe  onw  that  Om.-  church  was 
doved.  A  lilllc  group  of  boy*  were  di^prrsing 
boai  around  a  grave,  newty-filled  up ;  an<]  an 
efged  wonisn  was  passing  frt>in  one  corner  of 
the  diurcb-yard  to  another.  Adebne  alighted 
AtHn  ber  carriage,  and  entered  the  precincts 
of  the  place  of  rest.  It  was  extended  to  the 
very  edge  of  that  small  and  placid  stream 
which  fluweil  by  Swindon,  and  n  few  alders 
quivt^red  on  tlie  bank.  It  nan  un  ancient 
enclosure,  well- tenanted  by  rich  and  |>oor,  and 
diguifiMl  by  the  grave  and  gothic  character 
^^f  its  church. 

^P  Adeline  slopped  llie  old  woman  'ere  her 
bond  was  on  llie  latch  of  tbe  gate.  "  Where, — 
can  you  tell  me  nherc  is  Mr.  Wartpn  t " 
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"X  do  not  know,"  was  *hc  calm  reply  ;  **  h* 
has  U-en  gone  away  half  an  hour  fruin  thu 
church-yard.  He  was  /A^ra"— pointing  to  a 
mound  of  frcih  earth  between  thv  ald«r»  — 
"  llic  grave  o(  ll>c  yuung  man  that  shot  himnelf 
on  Tticwday.  'I'hc  |>ar!K>ii  will  uot  ainie  back 
Iktc  to-night,  I  dare  aay,  added  the  woroaa" — 
»be  dropped  a  curtesy,  and  walked  on. 

"  Nay,"  cried  Adeline,  wildly,  grasping  the 
red  cloak  of  (he  aged  woman — "  was  it — was  il 
Mr-  Trcsham  whom  they  buried  last  ?" 

"  Bl-  you  his  uster  t"  asked  thv  old  womaiii 
looking  into  her  face ;  "  I  ihouf^ht  you  vas 
«X|>ecled;  bo  I  heard.  That's  his  grave,"  obe 
added,  pointing  to  ihv  alders,  and  walked  on. 

Adeline  criwM.il  the  grassy  mounds  bcnvatli 
which  ky,  jx-fliupk,  being*  as  laoienied  as 
ibe  ill'faied  Tresham,  and  stood  in  a  few 
minutes  near  bis  resting-place.  There  is  a 
■olnnn  appeal  to  the  heart  from  a  newly-made 
grave  I  I'itc  last  tenant  of  the  church-yard  hat 
but  just  c^a>«d  to  feel  those  sympathies  and  in- 
terests which  iiuickeii  the  pulse  of  the  living— 
interests  of  whicli,  perhaps,  we  have  Ikvii  speak- 
ing, yet  awhile,  ere  we  looketl  upon  the  mound 
of  fresh  eartlii— and  were  silenced.  Alone,^ 
(he  wiiid  rustling  in  the  trees  above ;  the  gloomy 
winduwa  of  the  chaiKel  on  the  one  side,  the 
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Bowuig  waters  of  the  sirewn  on  the  other ; 
belireen  tlinn  Tredham's  j^vf, — A<)t-line  stood 
spell-bound.  Slic  had  one  cotufurt,  tewn; — on 
the  desolate  spot  whrrv  th«  rnnaiii*  of  the 
suicide  were  buried,  she  wept.  Her  wrongs, 
bcr  miseriea,  were  forgotten — she  wept  for 
Tmhun. 

Pre»pntly,  err  she  could  muster  moliition 
to  departi  footsteps  and  muttered  ftoiimN  foil 
upon  her  ear.     Some  passengers,  she  thought ; 
but  no,  a  young  man  and  s  lady  were  coming 
towards  )>cr.     The  young  man  supported  the 
lady,   scemin;;ly  his  sister;   he  was  calm  un- 
til be  reactuxl  the  grave;   but   there^  falling 
at    the    mound,   he   gave   way   to   a   passion 
<f   angiiitih    which    SLhook    his    frame.       His 
iitter   knelt   down   by   his  side.      Neither  of 
^e    mourners    saw    Adeline,     for     she     had 
"astily    retired   at  their   approach.      But   she 
**w  lAem.     She  saw,  and  guessed  the  biltcr- 
"^ms  of   thdr  grief.      Slw   looked   no   more ; 
"*      agony  ftlte  fled  from   ihc  churchyard,  and 
"*«* — far  too  agitated  to  face  her  itiT*nnts,  sh* 
'*•  •~iicd  into  a  narrow  Lane  which  led  to  tlie 
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1 1  was  a  cheerful  spot  down  by  the  water- 
i^^c:  a  mill-dam  broke  up  the  waters  into 
"■^ite  and  glUtening  spray;    and  the  miller's 
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boi>*c,  KubsUinlinl,  neat,  and  (landing  in  a 
fair  garden,  was  done  to  the  mill ;  and  kJnr 
were  standing  in  a  Email  farm-yard,  and  flocks 
of  pigeons  were  on  the  roof  of  the  bouse,  and 
tlivrc  wa»  m  liglil  in  (he  parlour- window  of 
tlic  giKMl  folk»,  for  it  waa  growing  late,  and 
a  cheerful  part)-  were  gathered  arouod  the 
fire.  At  tea.  But  Adeline^  shrinking  frooi 
that  comniunMn  nitb  others  which  she  had 
lately  coveted,  moved  on  until  she  came  to 
another  wooden  bridge,  which,  by  a  hand- 
rail, mabli-d  (he  passenger  to  crou  to  ibt 
0|)posite  meadow. 

A  gcDllcman  was  coming  towards  her  froiD  ^ 
that  meadow,  and  Adeline  hastily  turned  back.  S 
'Twas  of  no  use;  »he  wa«  rccogniied  and  pur-  " 
sued,  and  thu  voire  of  EuMacc  Floycr,  ll>c 
first  tone*  of  kindnew  tfiat  came  to  soothe 
her,  recalled  her  to  remembrance* 

She  turned  towards  him,  but  she  could  not 
speak.  Ilcr  wild  expression  of  countenance, 
her  palcnc-ss,  her  evident  despair,  excited  the 
utmo!>t  sympathy  of  one  who  fell  for  ber 
what  word*  couI<(  not  tclL  Ho  drew  her 
arm  within  hiti;  he  supported  her  as  she 
walked,  for  xhe  wan  now  tremuioi»  and 
overcome.  The  stimulus  of  grief  was  gone, 
she  hdd  DOW  only  its  depression. 


niDOWEKS. 

They  spoke  not,  until  th«y  reached  the 
church-yard  gate.  Eustace  laid  his  hand  on 
ibe  wicket- 
No  J  not  there,  not  tlien-,"  cried  Adeline, 
rinktng  hack.  *'  I  have  no  right  to  mourn 
with  ikem." 

Kuatace  hesitated  for  a  moment;  then  he 
aeaned  to  comjirehend  what  ihe  meant ;  the 
receding  figures  of  the  brother  and  nislcr 
caught  his  eye,  he  proceeded  nut  until  they 
wrr«  out  or  tight.  The  next  object  they 
mcountrred  was  Adelioe'it  carriage.  Then 
Addiiie  turned  towards  her  companion. 

■*  I  cannot  go  back.  I  cannot  spend  an- 
other night  —  O  Mr.  Flayer!  if  you  knew 
«)uil  borrows — what  misery  1  have  endured  !" 

"But   my  cousin  —  but   Stanhope?"   said 

ustace.      "  Is   not   he   with   you  ?    docs  be 

Tc  you  .*" 

"  I    know   not,"   replied    Adeline,    sighing 
ply.      "  Walk   with   me,"  she  added,   "  a 
iule  way  ;  I   shall  perhaps,  then,  be  able  to 
go  home." 

Her  plaintive  voice  Ktruck   lo  ibc  heart  of 

the   kind  young  man.     It  seemed  almost  an 

interpotition    of   Proridence   that   he    should 

have    met    the    poor    lonely    one,  and    have 

ived   her   from   despair  j  yet  there  were  few 
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wbom  Adeline  would,  at  ibnt  momcol*  nxtrc 
gladly  liAvc  shunnrd> 

Since  ber  marriage,  a  coolness  had  existed  be- 
tveen  EuMoce  Floyer  and  his  oousin.  Thry 
irere  not  mm  of  llio  ame  material;  ndllicr 
did  thoj  move  in  the  ume  society.  Wlmi  Mr. 
6tnnhu)K-  tluyer  frctiuvnted,  we  have  wen; 
but  EuHlace  Kloyer's  aim  took  altogether  a 
dtfli-rcnt  direction.  lie  bad  studied  for  the 
bar,  more  particularly  to  qualify  him  for 
the  seiiute;  and  numly,  intellect iinl  pursuits 
preserved  bim  from  the  di-^ad.-itioti  of  vice. 
Already,  whilst  in  life's  dawn,  talents,  which 
afterwards  became  eminently  distinguished, 
hod  attracted  public  attention;  whilst  a  blaffl^ 
tpss  and,  mmt  mijfht  hope,  a  happy  life, 
cnsiirrd  him  re*pcct. 

He  had  resolutely  shunned  the  society 
his  cousin  for  reasons  which  did  honour  to 
hi»  principles :  and,  if  his  ))eace  of  mind 
had  not  been  wholly  secured,  if  an  early  and 
misplaced  altachmeDl  had  not  been  wholly  for- 
gotten, it  w«»  most  certainly  subdued.  Re- 
gret, sympathy,  leniler  respect,  these  were  ihe 
sentiments  which  Eustace  Floyer  cherished 
towards  Ailetine ;  he  dared  not,  however, 
trust  him>elf  to  intimacy. 

"  And  where,  then,  do  you    wish  io  fpif" 
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he  asked,  as  stiU  walking,  (hoy  pursued  thdr 
way  (hrouf^i  ihv  town.  '*  Wotild  my  mo- 
ther?" he  Kpukc  limidly.  "You  do  iwl 
reply  t  At  nil  events,"  he  willed,  e«m«*ily, 
"  •tay  n»t  A«rc." 

At  ihii  moment  a  servant  came  up  to  them 
with  a  letter :  "  I  knew  you  would  be  glad 
to  reeeire  it,  niadatn,"  eaid  (he  man,  **  as 
you  were  asking  for  it ;  'tis  fiom  master." 

^From  Stanhope!"  cried  Adeline,  tearing 
open  the  paper.  In  an  insbint  it  fell  from 
her  hand*.  **  Take  roe  sonicwhen',"  rfw  uud, 
faintly  ;  '*  any  where,— for  I  xhall  drop  !  " 

Mr.  Floycr,  alarmed  beyond  mcnuiirc, 
crossed  over  the  street,  supporting  her;  he 
mag  a  gute-bcll,  and  in  a  few  moments 
Adeline  waK  in  (he  pnrloiir  of  the  vicarage. 

She  Kcarcely  knew  where  she  was ;  but 
nt  with  a  vacant  K(are  upon  her  once 
speaking  countenance;  and  it  was  in  vain 
that  Eustace  strove  to  engage  her  attention. 
He  rang  the  bell,  and  a  female  servant 
brought  restoratives ;  and  presently  Adeline 
thanked  him,  and  turned  upon  him  a  look 
of  UDUttcrable  distress. 

*'  My  dear  Adeline!  my  dear  friend  1*  cried 
Eustace,  sitting  down  by  her,  much  overcome. 

"  Do  not  call  mesu, — do  uot  degrade  yourself 
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to  do  M>l  Sunhnpp,  Sunhope  I  ho  thinks  tnc 
a  lofitf  abuidonrd  crealure  t     Hl-  ha.t  Ivft  me  1 ' 

Eustace  could  not  represH  his  indignuiion. 
"  He  shall  account  for  this  !"  he  cried,  fiercely. 

"  Oh,  harm  him  not  t"  crifd  Adeline,  wild- 
ly. "  BlanH.-  him  not;  I  can  bear  all!  I  have 
borne  much.  Pcrhapi  I  hnve  not  borne  it 
patiently  enough  —  prriui[»  I  Iwvc  driven  him 
awaj  by  my  teara  —  perhaps,  Mr.  Floyer,  I 
have  loTcd  him  loo  wv\l.  It  was  to  m«  a 
firat  affection,"  she  added,  melting  into  trarc^ 
•*  with  him,  a  marriage  of  interest ;  be  told 
me  BO, — aod  now,  now  I  believe  it.  Will 
you  take  me  to  Lady  Theodora  ?  —  will  you 
let  ntc  enter  your  mother's  house  ?  They  have 
traduced  me ;  but  1  am  heart-hroken,  and 
cannot  feel  it  as  I  ought." 

"  Indeed,  indecil  I  will  take  you  without 
delay,  —  to-night,  —  now  !"  crie<l  Eustace^ 
'*«nd  we  will  cherish, — honour, — Nuuiheyou." 

Mr.  Warton  at  ibifl  moment  entered.  It 
had  bi'en  hU  office  to  relate  the  details  of  an 
awful  death  lo  the  brother  of  Tresham  :  it  had 
bevii  hiii  fruitle§B  endeavour,  not  to  palliate 
the  deed,  but  to  argue  that  the  erring  soul 
might  have  lost  its  poise,  and  its  dread  respon- 
sibility. The  funeral  rile,  the  solemn  prayer, 
from  which  tlie  comfortable  words    *'  in  sure 
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and  certain  h«pe  of  r  joyful  resurrecliofi  "  are. 
over  the  suicide*!  grave,  iiniillMi,  were  kindly 
huteoed,  that  one  pa»g  nt  leut  might  be 
tptred  to  th«  survivors.  And  dow  the  putor 
cime  to  comfort  another  sufTerer.  Thnt  night 
she  stppt  at  the  vicarage,  and  on  the  morning 
tlie  d<^art«l  from  Swindoo- 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


■  IJm  III  thr  liiinian  Wast 
A  llHiii^aiiit  Mill  siiinll  voices  I  airake, 
Strung!  ill  tliuir  i^n I'ttiiosa  fiom  the  soul  to  shake 
Till'  iuuIUIl-  of  il^  riM. 


''  I  \innf:  tliciii  fmin  tlii?  past, 
From  Iruc  Iii'iiriV  broken,  gentle  spirit*  torn, 
Kn»i]  <.'tii;-liM  iiHi'i'iiiinH,  which,  tjiough  long  o'erborne 

Miiki;  lln'ir  luiif  laiirii  nt  lust." 
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as  temporarily-  situated  in  the  oeiglibourhood 
London,  and  liad  relumed  to  his  own  abode 
the  metropolis.  Curing  his  short  sojourn 
andi-r  iht-  same  roof  with  Adeline,  he  had  bi-- 
come  better  inrona^*d  un  the  jiubjrct  of  her  fecl- 
ingp  than  hi*  mother.  It  had  been  hia  ofBoey  m 
be  conducted  her  from  Swindon,  to  "  bind  up  the 
vomuls"  of  tlic  broken-hearted  wife, — to  glean 
frani  tlie  tnvotunlary  confession  (a  confession 
rung  from  Adeline  in  inotncnts  of  agony)  dc» 
.its  which  afTonted  lo  the  iriicrwlcd  listener  an 
sight  into  the  real  stat<-  of  aifiiirs.  Onidunlly, 
very  gradually,  and  never  wholly,  Eustace  had 
become  her  confidant,  her  countellor. — u  dan- 
gerous  poMtion  fur  a  man  of  careleu  moral*, 
«bo  has  once  fondly  loved  the  woman  who  con- 
fides. But  Eustace  was  in  no  danger.  To  hi* 
honourable  mind  the  defenceless  situation  of  the 
injured  wife  formi-d  her  protection :  but  had 
it  been  othorwiM-,  —  had  Eustace  Ix-wi  tainted 
by  the  infeciion  of  that  or  of  this  age,  when 
the  marriage-tie  does  not  seem  to  preclude 
the  affections  from  wandering,  the  purity  and 
umplicily  of  Adeline's  chitrneter,  and  her  un- 
requited and  unabated  alTeclion  for  her  hus- 
band, would  have  furmnl  a  shield  of  Mfety 
for  the  beautiful  and  the  true :  the  best  shield, 
bdlicTc  it)  it  a  woman's  own  principles. 


S4- 


WIDOWS   AND 


Time  passed  away,  and  tberc  icieined,  in 
I.ady  Tlwodora's  eyct,  no  pnnpcct  of  coo- 
jugnl  liiippinru  again  Tut  Adclttte.  Stanhope 
Fluyer  was  Iravelliog  MimeM'here :  the  esia- 
blishmeut  near  Swindon  had  \xva  hastily 
broken  up;  for  a  week  or  two  he  had  occu- 
pied Woodcotc;  then  he  had  quitted  it;  for, 
ordinarily,  his  rallying- point  was  some  gremt 
walcring- place,  or  London,  where  L«w«ud  and 
his  other  favourite  asMiciate*  could  join  him. 

One  muriiinf;,  nfii'r  many  miccessive  days  of 
inertia  and  dvH|>undcncy,  Adeline  felt  ber  spi- 
rits revive.  It  was  the  seAson  of  hope:  spring 
had  clad  the  furze-bushes  with  their  gulden 
blobsoms,  and  had  brought  out  the  young 
(hoots  of  the  hawdioni.  The  view  from  L«dy 
I'heodora's  jiarlour  extended  over  the  northern 
declivity  of  HanigiMcud  Henili.  The  blue 
boundary  of  that  rich  fon-ground,  then  un- 
spoiled by  building,  marked  out  the  distant 
country  beyond  Hendon  and  Edgeware;  whilst 
about,  around,  n  fair  garden,  rescued  from 
the  rude  common  land,  recalled  to  Adeline  the 
parterres  of  the  Grove  and  of  \f'oodc<ilc>  The 
recollection  cheered  her :  and,  for  the  lir»t 
lime  for  many  weeks,  she  drew  her  hu»tMind's 
portrait  from  a  miniatu  rebate,  and  gaxed  upon 
it  fondly,  yes,  fo«dly  I  for  she  was  mrt  one  of 
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(boae  who  routJ  hair  —  s)ie  wa*  not  one  of 

those  who  tmuld  not  ]>artli>n.    A  modern  writer. 

of  cvangelkcl  piety  and  wisdom,  has  directed 

u*   to  |)ra|>oriion   the  eiprcsfion  of  our  dis- 

■|>prol>ati»ii  of  vicr   to  the  good    which   huch 

a  tnoiiiftrhtalion  i*  likely  to  achieve.     He  bati 

explained  to  u*  that,  in  this  world  of  mixol 

principles  we  are  not  to  withdraw  from  the 

•ianinf;  whilst  we  can  rwlaiui  them.*     Adeline, 

without  the  aid  of  othcm,  Iind  rrmlved  upon 

that   line  which   her  duty  pointed   out.     She 

struck  a  few  chords  of  the  harpsichord  which 

Btood  in  the  room,  but  the  air  that  occurred 

to  her  remembrance  brought  tenrv.     She  Hi:ale(l 

hrrvelf  on  n  low  tlool  near   tlie  open  window, 

d  loolced  willfully  at  the  diMant  country. 

A  rinj;  at  the  door-bell  aroused  her :  anil  after 

short  interval  Mr.  Enstace  Floyer  entered. 

"  Do  not  be  alarmed,"  he  exclaimed,  teeing 

that   Adeline   sprang   up  ha^tjtly,    '*  there    is 

nothing   (he   matter.      Stanbopc  is   well,"  he 

added)  in  a  low  tone. 

^m     "  nh  I   I  urn  thankful,  and  I  will  l>e  calm 

^^b    future,   and    not   diitrcss   yon,   dtrar   Mr. 

^^Ployer,  m  I  do,— often  du.     Hut  the  threats  of 

poor  Mr.  Tresham's  brother, — those  threats  in 

the  letter   which    you   saw  —  are   never  from 

*  Dr.  Shiudewonh. 
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■nj  thoughts.  But  I  am  relieved.  I  ciaro 
not  okk  —  and  yet  —  hare  you  beard  from 
Stanhope?" 

"  1  have,"  replied  Eustace. — "  If  you  are 
willing;,  Adelioe,  to  foi^ct  and  forpive,  —  if 
you  are  not  unrelenting,— if  you  do  not  insBt 
upon  apcJogiea  and  explanations,  which,  in 
my  opinion,  merely  revive  the  paina  of  past 
days, — Will  you  see  him?  —  will  you  meet 
Inn?"  f 

"  Docs  l»c  wish  to  sec  mc  f  Has  he  ex. 
pt«»nl  a  «i»h  for  our  ■vunion?"  a&ked  Ade- 
line, her  li^w  quivering  aa  she  uttered  the  wordf. 

"  He  must  with  iL   But  much  depends  upon  ■ 
yourself.     Some  women    might  argue   that  an 
insult  ooce  offered  to  a  nifr  should  never  be 
forgiven :  1  believe  you  to  be  loo  generous,  too 
good,  to— ■• 

"  Oh ! "  cried  Adeline,  "  spcalt  the  word  at 
once^I  am  loo  fond!  Where  may  1  ever 
hope  again  to  see  him  f" 

"  I  have  seen  him  lately,**  said  Kustac«> 
noumfully  :  "  but "  he  added,  more  cheerfully, 
I*  will  ymi  meet  htm  at  Coughlon?  Ho  will 
go  there,  if  yuu  will — that  ia  debatcable  ground ; 
and  you  can  remove  from  Coughtoti,  when  you 
arc  weary  of  that  place,  to  Woodcote-" 

**  I  ihuli  soon  be  weary,  then,"  replied  Ade- 
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line.     "  Oh  !  Mr.  Floyer  !  I  nee  how  it  in,  you 

Iiiavc  influenced,  you  iiuve  persuaded,  Stanhope 
|lo  this." 
t  **  ir  I  haTe,**  returned  Rustace,  heutatiogly, 
••  it  ia  to  save  him  from  destruction ;  and  lo 
rettore  you,  if  possible,  to  happiness,'*  he  added, 
with  some  emotion ;— "  at  all  ercnts,  you  arc 
fulfillini;  your  duty." 

"  I  scarcely  (U-wrve  tliat  praise,"  said  Ade^ 

line :  "  otl>ers,  of  stronf^  mind  than  I  possess, 

may  require  the  aid  of  duly;   but  I—"  Ae 

pauied,  and  looking  dovrn,  the  tears  fell  from 

^Ji»eyea. 

^K    **  Poor,  poor  Adeline  ]  "  exclaimed  Kustaee, 
^■involuntarily. 

H     Adeline  started.     "  Do  you  know  more  than 
Hyou  haTe  told   me  ?      Have  Stanhope's  errors 
bad  a  deeper  tinge  of — of  vice,  for  »o  1  muM 
call  it,  tliiin  when  wt-  parted  ?" 

'•  I  wiw  ihinkinf^,  my  dear  Mr*.  Floyer," 
■aid  Kustaee,  colouring,  —  fur  to  his  ingenu* 
ous  nature  evasion  was  repulsive; — "of  bis 
aflairs.  Such  company  as  Stanhope  has  lately 
kept  bos  impovcrixhed  him  greatly;  I  fear 
complctdy.  It  was  not  neccRMiry  to  tell  you 
what  you  could  not  obviate;  but  a  second 
tune  Stanhope's  creditors  have  Keix(.-d  hix  avni!- 
.aUe    property  j     the    horses,   and    all    other 
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luxuries,  even  iieccM*rieB,  have  been  aold.  It 
i*  right  to  tell  you  that  his  aflsira  are  in  a 
desperate  condition." 

"  Is  that  all  ?  but  yet,  I  ought  not  to  speak 
so  lightly  of  ruin:  offaiih  ln'trayeil,  of  charac- 
ter lost,  the  poor  tradesman  and  artificer  in- 
jured !  My  God  1  that  (  should  even  ibink 
slightly  of  such  things."  Adeline  rrflecicd  for  a 
few  monieiitti;  "  1  cannot  call  U[K>n  my  father 
again  to  nupply  me  with  a  maintenance;  other- 
wise, gladly  tihould  just  debtors  take  my  letlle- 
inenl.  At  all  events,  we  can  live  upon  that, 
an<I  pay  all  that  we  can  yearlyt  to  thoM  who 
will  trust  the  spendthrifts.  We, — oh!  Mr. 
Floyer,  sweet  is  that  word  to  one  who  yeanu 
for  a  home, — who  pines  for  alfeetion  !  " 

**  I  cannot  think,"  she  re»nmed,  after  a 
p«use,  "how  the  iie|wrated  wife  can  ever  be 
happy  ;  no,  not  even  if  &he  loves  not  the 
husbaitd  to  whom  fate  has  joined  her.  Dignity, 
security,  respect,  attend  the  married  woman : 
but  a  heavy  cloud  hangs  over  ll>e  path  of  the 
Kcparuted  !  Sle  has  no  cares  no  occupations  i 
ske  has  cast  off  her  rightful  tics,  and  the  world 
cannot  sympathise  in  her  injuries ;  she  scex  the 
happy  wife  with  feeling*  that  no  suflV-rings 
of  the  marriwl  »tstc,  no— not  even  the  bitter- 
est reproach  of  pasaion  can  inflict !     You  may 
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tieIi*Tc  mc,   Mr.   Floycr,  for   I   have   felt   all 
thai  I  describe." 
I     "When,  ibeo,  ahall  we  go  lo  CouKhton?" 
asked  Eustace,  forcinj;  a  smile- 

"Soon — »oon— yet  do  not  deceive  me;  do 
not  trnke  me  back  lo  Slanhope  if  ht  wishes 
it  oot,"  said  Adelitie,  trembling  as  she  spoke. 

"  Aiieline,"  rcplinl  Eustai-Pi  firmly ;  "  Stan- 
hope Inveo  you  fondly— ywf  though  he  has 
Mted  UQ pardonably,  I  believe  it.  Con6de  in 
him ;  believe  me,  if  anything  will  en&ure  affec- 
tioo,  and  bring  back  virtue,  it  is  a  generous  con- 
Bdrnce  on  womau's  part.  You  will,  I  earnestly 
trust,  be  happy;  if  Dot,- — if  characters  so  differ- 
ent, or  circumstances  do  not  combine  to  pr<^ 
cure  you  peace, — hesitate  not  to  incur  even 
the  world's  censure,  rather  than  pjn«  in  hope* 
lei%  and  I  know  that  it  would  be  uncum- 
plainingi  misery— come  here ! " 

He  turned  away,  and  some  powerful  feeling 
rendered  these  last  words  indistinct.  But  his 
true  frietKJship,  his  tenderness  for  her  hapless 
condition;  his  delicacy  to  her  Kcruples  and  to 
her  very  weaknesses ;  sank  deep  into  the  grate- 
ful bean  of  Adeliite.  But  soon  every  throb  of 
that  heart,  every  thought,  crcry  dream  almost 
bad  reference  to  that  reunion  which  was  her 
dcuesi  wish. 
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*'  I  bear  the  abseoce  of  Stanhope  worse  th«o 
ever,*  she  said,  io  the  wcDing,  to  L«cly  TImo- 
dors :  "  since  I  htvc  hnpc*  of  seeing  him  so  soon. 
Kvcry  nHitnriU  seem*  an  sge;  and  ■  nuri  of 
panic  seixc*  me  at  tiinvs,  lc»t  we  khould  not 
meet — lest  some  event  should  prolong  our  sepa- 
ration.    Is  Mr.  Kluyer  gone  back  to  London?" 

"  Yes,  he  is  gone — in  very  low  sfHiiti,"  stkl 
Lady  Tlicodora,  gravely.  f 

"  And  yet  he  oc^t  to  be  happy  I  he  who 
docs  so  much  good.     I  winh  he  were  married!" 

'*  I  do  not,  1  am  aure,"  returnL-J  Lady 
Theodorai  abruptly ;  "  unless  his  afi'ectioni 
reallif  went  along  with  his  hand."  She  sighed, 
and  added,  about  ten  minutes  afterwards,  "I 
am  not  fond  of  talking  about  poor  Kustace't 
marrying ;  he  has  had  biti  troubles,  as  well 
as  other  people,  and  he  has  never  thought 
of  Uittutlf  in  any  action  of  his  hfe." 

Adeline  felt  surprised  at  the  earacstncts 
of  this  remark;  but  she  was  wholly  unctw* 
sdoua  of  all  (hat  passetl  in  Lady  Theodora's 
mind,  and,  indeed,  she  had  little  time  to 
dwell  upon  the  coitccros  of  others.  I^te 
that  evening,  a  ring  at  the  gate  startled  the 
domestics,  who  were  bringing  bed-caudles  to 
thft  drawing-^ooin.  Lady  Theodora  Icmked 
at   Adeline ;    a  tremor  seized  the  latter ;  she 
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it  was  Stanhope ;  she  arose  from  her 
but  hn  footsteps  were  spell-bound ;  a 
was  hnrd  in  llu;  pasM^— it  vm»  not  the 
Toice  c^  Slanbopi-.  Why  htul  the  expected 
him  ?  Sick  and  disappointed  she  sank  into 
a  chair. 

I  "  Have  I  alarmed  you  ?  Are  you  oot 
veil  ?"  said  (he  kind,  but  melancholy  tones  of 
Euttacc  "  Do  not  be  frightened.  1  returned 
because,  on  rvitdiin^  London,  I  foond  that 
a  messenger  had  arrived  from  I^ady  Wcnt- 
worth  to  tiuftrn  your  journey  to  Cou^hion. 
Sir  Horace  will  attain  his  tweniy-first  year 
about  a  week ;  and  Lady  Wcntworth  wishes 
you  and  my  mother  and  Stanhope  to  join  the 
festivities." 

"  And  you  ?  will  you  not  go  ?"  aikcd  Ade- 
Kne,  "  we  shall  no*  he  happy  wiilmtit  you." 
"  I  am  not  able — aud^-do  not  ask  me,"  said 
ustace.  **  Can  you  go  to-morrow  ?  I  have 
vrittcn  to  Stanhope  to  meet  you  at  Derby. 
Are  yoo  prepared?"  and  then,  without  waiting 
for  an  answer,  he  rose,  and  ssid,  "  Good-night, 
I  am  detaining  you  both  from  rcpoav.  Good* 
night." 

"  But — Mr.  Royer,"  cried  Adeline,  pur«u- 

ig  him;  "you  are  cold  to  me,  unhappy,  or 

Itfigry  ?  or,  perhaps— perhaps,  it  is  only  fatigue. 
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If  anjrthing  hu  vexn)  you,  let  dk,  whom  jou 
b«vc  HMlhed  so  oftvo,  try  to  coiik>I«  you. 
He  in  frone  ! "  she  added,  turning  to  I^ady 
'riiMxIuni,  "  what  can  Ite  the  maitrr  with 
him  ?    What  can  have  vexed  Eustace  F" 

"  1  know  not,"  implied  Lady  Theodora,  who 
burned  to  disclose  all ;  '*  let  un  go  to  rrit, 
for,  rcmcnilKrr,  w«  have  a  jo»irney  before  us 
to-inorroir." 

It  was  late,  eren  on  the  second  day  of 
their  journey  to  Coughton  Uall,  when  Lady 
Theodora  and  Adeline  drove  into  Derby. 
The  chimes  of  All  Saints'  were  commingliDg 
with  thoM.*  of  the  saints  of  strangi-  names 
to  whom  the  ancient  churches  of  that  6ne 
old  town  are  dedicated,  to  announce  the 
sixth  hour  of  the  evening.  The  postilions 
were  dashing  through  the  strcrts  when,  ere 
ibey  turned  into  the  old-fabhiofied  yard  f>( 
the  King's  Head  Inn,  a  face  pictured  infl 
Adeline's  beiul  caught  her  view.  The  car- 
riage stopped— she  sprang  out  of  it,  aitd  was 
led  by  her  husband  into  a  roooi.  NVither 
for  a  time  spoke ;  but  Adelitie  clung  fondly 
to  the  man  who  lud  suffered  her  name  to  be 
coupled  with  degradation— who  had  left  her 
to  the  bitterness  of  her  own  thoughts.  Such 
is  woman  I 
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TO  Stanhope  Floyw  ju»ti«,  he  appeared 
[touc'bed  by  tlic  unrcprouehin;;  demeanour  of 
wire.  Hti  Hcrmed  alwstiecl— ^  little  ftbnshed 
by  tlie  awkwnrdnvu  and  novelty  of  the 
He  talked  it  ofF,  however,  ax  if  he 
A<Mine  had  only  betii  n  journey;  ii>  if 
their  separation  linil  not  l)t«n  the  reKidt  of 
toraething  worse  than  folly  on  hiti  part,  and 
of  wounded  feelings  on  hers.  In  half  an 
hour  convcrfeatioD  went  on  as  easily  as  if  the 
partka  wlio  engaged  in  it  liad  parted  only 
jeaterday.  Lady  Ttwudura  was  dull  and  ab- 
wnt ;  hut  her  occasional  bursts  of  zeai  when 
any  favourite  subject  was  broached,  gave  dis- 
course an  impetus,  and  net  the  Htruw  which 
kee])!t  up  good  humour  in  miciety  afloat,  down 
tlie  strevun.  Stanhope  Floycr  was  eminently 
■ucoessful  in  difficulties  of  all  sorts,  whether 
ihey  related  lo  the  escape  from  a  bailiff,  or  to 
the  avoidance  of  an  awkward  jmuM-  tii  con- 
ver»ation.  His  spirii«  were  excitable;  iind 
hf  liad  that  ready,  happy,  an  of  Miyiiig 
much  and  of  talking  welt  upon  a  very 
small  stock  of  mental  cultivation.  The  faa- 
cination  of  hiK  inantier  was  peculiar  to  him- 
■elf}  ii>d  it  could  be  called  forth  at  pleasure^ 
In  hi»  montents  of  irritation  he  could  he 
I  the  coarseit,  the  most  selfish,  and  inaulTerable 
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of  men.  When  ihf  gond  npirit  bovfird  over 
bim  be  arose  agma  into  the  poli&hed,  uni* 
mated,  and  accomplished  gentleman.  There 
was  im  freedom  of  disooursc.  do  levity  of 
wntinient,  in  thr  coDipnny  which  he  desired 
to  plmitc,  tltal  rliitclwti'il  rr<jm  ht-orath  that 
gay  and  L-ourteous  deportment,  the  liberltnc  or 
the  gambler, — tto  indifference  to  sacred  *u\> 
jecta  that  might  betray  the  sceptic. 

Adeline  fixed  her  fond  gaxe  upon  him, 
and  felt  ashamed  of  her  enthtisiasDi  —  the 
enthusiasm  of  a  Kimpte  and  trusting  heart 
in  it«  6r*t  aiFeciiun.  She  thought  she  per> 
oetved  a  material  amendment  in  his  send* 
ments,  manners,  and  converts  She  taw,  and 
with  MttisfactioD  rather  than  regret,  that  he 
had  now  his  serious  moments.  Suddenly, 
the  bright  countenance  of  the  handsome  and 
intelligcnl  Stanhope  would  ehangv — it  was 
oTtfTciwt  with  thcmght.  Often  lie  veemcd  for 
an  insliint  abstracted,  awl  hiit  wife  fondly 
trusted  that  the  thought  might  be  »elf-<-xa- 
mination,  —  the  abstraction  wbolesome  retro. 
spection. 

**  We  must  hasten  onwards,  Lady  Theo- 
dora," said  Stanhope  Ployer,  as  the  carriage 
was  preparing;  "for  Lady  Wentworth  is  in 
the    agonies    of    preparation    for    the    grand 
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trmt.  Bless  me  I  what  are  the  anxieties  of 
motlierbood  f  To-day,  the  precious  youth  weU 
ted  his  feet  ia  fUhing ;  yesterday,  be  walked 
«ut  in  the  sun :  to-morrow,  he  may  chance 
to  stAnd  in  the  rain.  He  must  have  a 
chinn<-d  life  to  survive  so  much  care.  A- 
propta.  The  heir  of  Coughton  mast  marry. 
So  titinka  Lady  Wentworth,  or  the  estate 
will  {TO  to  a  Lawson ;  and  there  'a  now  as 
much  haste  to  make  him  rush  down  the 
predpice  of  love,  as  formerly  there  waa  to 
prevent  the  dear,  innocent,  boy  from  knowing 
that  there  was  such  a  danger  for  young  men 
and  maideDs." 
■  "  Mr.  Lawx>u  must  be  rather  unwilling 
i»  Ifl  him  precipitate  him^lf,**  said  Lady 
Theodora ;  *'  and,  pray,  has  your  friend  Law- 
M>n  a&  much  influence  over  Lady  Wentworth 
as  ever?" 

"  He  Aas  an  influence,  certainly,"  returned 
Stanhope,  and  bin  countenance  changed  to  an 
expreuion  ttt  thought.  "  I  wish  he  could 
influence  my  lady  to  pay  his  di-bts;  btu  I 
find  influence  vanishes  swiftly  when  one  talks 
of  money.  But,  come,  Adeline,"  he  added, 
ritb  somewhat  c^  his  fcHmcr  impetuosity 
of  manner. 

was    ten    o'clock    when    1)k>    travellers 
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reached  Coughton,  mad  by  ihat  time  ibe 
household  wm  generallyt  when  ihcrc  was 
no  comfwny,  in  a  slate  of  rejiu«H>.  The 
prayrr-lx-II  was  rung  at  half-  past  mot. 
"  Go«i-nighu  !  "  succeeded  prayers ;  and  at 
Ivn  o'cliicic  the  Udies,  at  any  rate,  might 
be  Seen  uM-i-nding  stairs  to  th«ir  domiciles. 

But  ■  straoge  confusion  and  di&may  pre- 
vailed in  Coughtun  House  that  nij^hi,  ami 
many  ominous  occurrences  belokem-d  unwonted 
rrcnts  to  be  forlhoooiing.  Sir  Horace,  aL- 
ttwugh  reproved  by  his  mother  the  day  be- 
fori^  atifiough  gruelised  and  sent  to  bed  at 
nine  the  previous  ni^hi,  with  bran  put  into 
his  hot  foot-bath,  and  brova  sugar  into  the 
warming-pan,  —  although  James's  powden 
had  been  duly  wci^htJ  out  for  him,  and  a 
Imclc-poMct  adminisUTcd  in  the  moniing,  — 
although  it  was  a  hoi  day  in  June,  and, 
although  thitv  was  a  fat,  »iupid,  wealthy, 
and  suitable  young  lady  in  ilie  houw,  d(- 
•oended  from  a  race  of  ancestors  which  onlj 
mis^  one  generation  of  being  as  long  as  that 
of  the  Weutworths,  and  with  whom  Lady 
Wcntwurth  had  determined  he  was  to  fall  in  J 
lore  —  this  perverse  boy  —  resolved  to  ha^ 
bis  own  way,  though  he  was  not  yet  one 
and-lwciily  by  ■  *wk, — had  gufu;  out  fishini 
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igatD,  that  day.  It  watt  most  sultry  weather; 
yet,  M  five  o'clock,  wliiUt  hi«  iiiotlier  »nd 
Mrs.  Lawson  had  b«vii  walking  in  llie  gar- 
dra,  Sir  Horace,  taking  with  him  five  <d 
the  nicn-Evrvanls,  had  gone  down  to  the  river 
and  miiainnl  (here,  intent  upon  lite  antuw 
inmt,  and  rcgunllcss  of  (lie  dcwK  of  evening. 

I     Poor  youth;    lixhing  was   ilie  only   recrea- 
tion which  imrental   anxtcly  had   left  him  to 
enjoy  ;  dancing  wa.t  too  heating,  nhooting  was 
loo    fatiguing,   hunting    was    too   dangerous. 
But    fishing   has   been    the   privileged    diver- 
sion of  good  little  boys  who  have  destructive 
pn^wnsitieB   since  mammas   began;    and   tltc 
taoKt   safe,   puerile,  nmuM-tncnt   had    Itecome 
as  much  of  a  paNKion  as  anything  could  with 
^^Sir  Horace  Wentworth. 
^f     But  whether  it  was  the  gruel,  or  the  warm 
foot-bath,   or    the   James's   powders,    or    the 
poasel,  or  all,  or  the  long  process  of  maternal 
e»n:  —  deadly  often  in  its  physical   effects  — 
that  hail  rendered  the  youth  pervious  to  every 
slight  danger,    as  he   walked    home    in    his 
KTeen  fishing-dress,  followed  by  a   retinue  of 
officious  servants,   (he   precious  (on   had   felt 
a  shiver.     Immediately,   the  intrlligence   flew 
all   over  the  houK-.     Mr.    Law»(tn,  a*   uxual, 
as  firot  consulted.     He  shook  bi>  head,  and 
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remarked,  that  he  had  m  vain  vtumed  Sir 
Horace  of  the  ri«k;  though,  on  sub«equent 
enquiry,  it  appeared  that  Mr.  Lawson  had 
not  been  willi  Sir  .Horace  at  the  river ;  nnd 
a  prophetic  remark  of  Mr.  Lawson'y,  whicJ) 
had  often  been  e3ipre»sr<)  lu  different  mem- 
bers of  Ijady  Wentworth'ii  family,  ran  through 
the  houwhold,  —  that  the  slate  of  health  of 
Sr  Horace  was  bo  had  "  hia  life  was  not 
worth  one  year's  purchase." 

Jtiitt  a»  Lady  Theodora  and  Mr.  and  Mn. 
SunlK>pe  I^loyrr  arrived,  itu-  family  surgeon 
drove  up  to  the  hall-door.  The  ladies  went 
lo  their  room,  and  Stanhope  disappeared. 
Afierwardji,  it  was  found  that  he  had  Iwen 
at'sisling  Mr.  Lawson  in  some  of  his  chi-inical 
experiments  in  Mr.  Lawson's  laboratory,  at 
llie  wcit  end  of  thi'  gallery. 

Lady  Wentworilj  was  nble  to  tvoeive  and 
eittertain  her  friends  at  uipper,  and  to  intro- 
duce them  to  Lady  Ellen  Finch,  a  distant  con- 
nexion of  the  Wentworth  family,  an<t  o«k  of 
those  untarnished  beings  who  have  not  s  drop 
of  vulgar  blood  in  their  veins.  Intellect  had 
not  prospered  in  tiie  fame  ratio  a»  the  physical 
powers  in  ihi<  favoured  fair  one,  the  diooen  of 
Lady  Wi-nlworlh  for  her  son.  Lady  Klleiv 
tlie  result  of  many   inlermarriages,  was  sliy. 
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^jfrtfftlj  odd.  She  was  just  turned  out  from 
the  AcliooUnMni  upon  a  slock  of  wits  fed  upon 
Guthrie's  ^mmar  and  Dilworth's  «pelling- 
book.  Shv  was  now  advanced  to  Mn.  Chu- 
pone,  a  well-bound  copy  of  whose  immortal 
letters  she  held  in  her  hand  half  the  day,  con- 
feasiDg  that  she  was  always  obliged  to  begin  it 
over  af^in  as  she  never  could  remember  where 
Khe  had  K-fl  oiT.  ^lily,  she  flew  to  "  Roderick 
Random  "  and  *'  Perejjrine  Pickle ;  "  —  but 
"The  Whole  duty  of  Man."  and  "Fonlyte's 
Sennons  for  young  Women,"  fgrmed  her  os- 
trasible  reading. 

It  mattered  little.    The  soil  wa*  not   pre- 
parrd,  and  no  plants  of  delicate  culture  could 
grow   in  it ;    vulgar  nasturtiums   and   flaring 
marygolds    might   do   very   well   in    thd  un- 
man^eable  and  impenetrable  mould  of  I^y 
KUen's  mind  ;  and  she  wa«  (jiiite  gwKl  ettough 
for    the   dooml  intended   fur  her: — added   to 
■which  she  enjoyed  all  the  influence  of  being 
«  I^dy  Kllcn,  so  that  other  people's  faculties 
^erc  brightened  up  by  her  name.     Mr.  Lawson 
discerned  grc-ul  quicl(ni-t>«  underneath  the  mo- 
desty of  youth.    Lady  Wentworth's  maid  found 
oat  she  had  m  diarminj^  head  of  hair.     Lady 
Wentworth  called   her   odd,   abrupt,  maimer 
^'original,"   and   ber  queer   sullies, — the   eri- 
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d^iocfS  a*  Mr.  Ijiwton  jfcrctly  thought,  of  a 
rniiiil}'  pr«]i*posiliDn  lo  imbecility  —  "wit." 
All  tliat  partiality  and  »pec(stian  could  do  for 
I^y  Ellen  had  been  dune. 

Her  aunt,  a  purblind,  dpaf.  old  lady,  soinc 
degrees  nioreMupiil  than  Lady  Kllen,  was  won- 
dering alt  &upper-tin>c  hnv  Sir  Horace  could 
possibly  get  his  cold :  whether  it  was  going  lo 
church  or  coming  out  of  church,  —  for  Mr. 
Ijiwsott,  who  was  M>  good,  had  pcrxundtKl  Sir 
Horace  to  go  to  church  twice;  or  whtHber  il 
uan  filing  up  ihcM  Mnirs,  or  down  thoiw;  and 
Lady  Wenlwurlh  in  vnin  KhoulLtl  in  her  ears, 
that  "it  was  the  fishing."  "The  fishing!— 
how  could  fishing  ever  give  anyonccold?"  She 
never  knew  anyone  take  cold  in  fiKhing.  She 
didn*t  supptMe  it  could  b^  the  fishing.  Ppon 
which  Mr.  LawMin  took  pains  to  inform  her 
that  fishing,  when  the  blood  was  in  a  bad  state, 
was  most  unwholewmc  and  dnngcn)!!*,  and 
lluit  in  hi*  opinion  Sir  Horace  was  in  a  very 
delicate  »tnt«  of  In-allh.  "  Not  that  I  mean  to 
itliock  the  Iiujiea  of  anyone  deeply  interested," 
added  Mr.  Lawson,  looking  at  l^dy  EUcn, 
"  for,  by  the  blessing  of  Oo<I,  he  may  recover." 

The  blessing  of  God  !     Adeline  thought  die 
did  not  hear  aright.     M'hat !  fceriouK  rrltt-ction 
had  b^un  to  possess  tbe  gtjt  deceptive. 
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could  ihey  be  genuine?  She  hoped  lo 
sIk  recoiled  from  him  nevcTtheteas. 
&Ir.  La«soD  is  such  a  good  young  man,'' 
whispered  Lady  M'cntwortli  to  th«  purblind 
lady  1 — "he  ha«  bwn  such  a  fricml  to  my  Ho- 
race,— Mvcd  hitn  from  so  many  difllcultii^ — 
and  Horace  has  such  a  spirit  P 

*'A  dangerous  thing  a  high  spc-rril  for  a 
young  man  f "  ob»rrvrd  the  purblind  aunt; 
"a  very  dangerous  thing— a  very  dniigerotts 
ibing.  Yuii  kitould  guard  againM  that — you 
should  guard  again;st  thai,  L«dy  Wcntwrorth." 

*'  Why,  Mr.  IjawMtn  lnk«*  care  of  him,  I 
always  fee)  happy  and  secure  when  Mr.  La«r- 
ioa  is  with  my  boy,"  said  Lady  Wcntworth. 
**Apropo*.'  you  did  not  dtiiih  the  story  about 
Vjr  son'*  quarrel  with  Charlres  and  t^illcrtoit ; 
waa  wild  to  fight  them  both,  —  was  he 
?"  and  the  proud  motlter  glanced  her 
«ye  around  the  table  to  see  if  all  were  at- 
tentive to  heur  ihi»  trait  of  courage  in  her 
cadolamb  of  a  .-hiii. 

■*  Ye4 ;  but  Siliurton  b^ged  pardon*  m 
Horace  forgave  Sillerton,  upon  his  humble — 
bis  very  humble  apology; — and  then  Chartrcs 
interposed  in  the  nuitler,  whereupon  the  baro* 
net  was  for  fighting  Chartrefi,  —  swords  were 
drawDt  when  fortunately  I  arrived." 
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"Good  beaTens]'*  rxclaimed  tl>c  purblind 
lady,  "it  makcn  otx-'it  blood  run  cold  !" 

"  And  bow  wnk  tic  looks !  how  weak  he 
lookii ! "  ^xcUiniiil  Lady  Kllt-n,  abruptly. 
"One  wouldD't  think  h«  could  tight  any  won 
than  I  could." 

This  was  laughed  at  as  astonishingly  cle- 
ver by  the  chaplain  and  Lady  Wcntworth  ; 
whilst  Lady  Wcntworth  looked  round  at  her 
friends,  obwrving,  "titat  (hough  Horace  look- 
ed delicate  he  luul  infinite  muscular  >tR-ngth. 
Has  he  nui,  Mr.  I^whdi  ?  But,  indet^,  you 
never  ihiuk  well  of  his  eomttitutiou." 

Mr.  LawsoQ  sighed,  checked  a  coming  re- 
ply, looked  down,  hemmed,  and  muttered, 
"Lvt  u»  not  antid|iate  coming  evils.  Lady 
Wcntworth." 

"  I  am  Ml  thankful,  Mr.  I^wson,"  pursued 
tbc  fond  mother,  *'  thai  Horace  takes  so  to  the 
book  yoii  gave  him,  'The  Family  Physician;' 
be  delights  in  it,  dear  boy  !  Kvery  one  ought 
to  have  it, — Lady  l'heo<lora,  have  you  '  The 
Family  Physician  f  Have  you,  Mrs.  Sunhope 
floyer  ?     Have  you, — and  have  you — " 

*'It  is  a  valuable  work,  indeed,  my  lady," 
said  the  chaplain. 

"  The  best  family  physiciiui,"  said  Lady 
Theodora,  who  could  never  agree  with  anyone 
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long,  and  therefore  cMouiled  h«r  ooowienoe  by 
this  aDd  bimiUr  speeches, — "u  eontentment 
and  equanimity." 

" — And  spirilual  iniprovemvnt^'' added  Mr. 
Lawson. 

'*lt  in  as  guod  as  a  chaplain  to  have  yuu 
in  the  house,  now,**  cried  Lady  Wf^ntworth, 
"and  1  think  you  're  making  Millicent  as  rea- 
Bonablc  as  yourself, — are  you  not,  Millicent  ?  " 

Uut  Millicent  had  crept  off  to  her  brother. 
She  acted, — Mr.  Lavtoa  talked. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"  It  is  ilii'  briulii  day  that  bringB  forth  the  add«, 
And  tliul  criivts  wary  walking." 

Julius  C^aiH. 


It  was  now  truly  gratifying  to  Adeline  to 
>ee  ihc  change  in  Stanhope  Floyer  and  in  Mr. 
Lawson,  which  seasonable  adversity,  as  she 
l)clicvcd.  had  brought  about.     No  inexplicable 
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now  r^uUr  s(  morning-prayers; 
iy  «h«i  ibc  chaplain  was  ill,  aclcd  as  chap- 
Hv  took  the   bottom  of  the  table,  und 
Mid  grace  with  mucli  L-niphssiK.    His  xglicilude 
for  Sir   Honoe,   bi&  brother- in-law,  was  ex- 
treme, and  he  passed  bmirii  in  the  sick  youth's 
chamber,  playing  at  cribbagu,  or  domitMiK,  or 
iuiliil^nif  the  young  iMironet'k  remarkable  turn 
>r  cutting  out  Iret-H,  animals,  or  birds  with 
tiny  scissors  on  delicate  paper.     The  reil  of 
his  day  Kir.  Lawson  usually  passed  in  hta  labo- 
ratory, in  the  moft  secluded  part  of  the  house; 
there  he  had  an  alembic,  and  there  ho  dietiK 
led    ro»c-w«ti-r,  laveiidiT-water,    orange- flower- 
water,  elder-water,  and  all  the  family  c»>enees 
ttivti  so  much  in  vogue,  to  the  great  saliitfac- 
tjon  of  Lady  Wcnlworth  and  the  housekeeper. 
Lady  Wentworth  often  boasted  how  much  Mr. 
^Hiawson's  skill   saved   her  in   this  one  article. 
^nj** '  *^  Mved  in   her  perfumer's  bill — but 
^Bhe  lo»t  an  estate  ! 

^f  Mi'aiitime,  the  preparations  for  the  twenty* 
6rst  anniversary  of  (hat  remarkable  and  dis- 
tingulihed  event,  the  birth  of  Horace  Went- 
worth, were  carrier)  on  with  unremitting 
iDdustry  and  cx{>ent(e.  Alas,  poor  youth ! 
he  was  dc«lined  to  be  immortalized  in  his 
yet    dark,     career,     by    circum»tttQen 
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which  mortot  forc«ight  ww  neither  strong 
riwtigli  tit  MVUft,  nor  to  uoravel.  A  fever 
hung  about  bim ;  and  although  Mr.  PetvrB, 
from  Ardhain,  attended  thrro  tioK's  a  daj*, 
leaving  a  dose  or  (w»  behind  bim  each 
tinu.-,  tiw  young  baronet  neither  grew  wcyrse 
nor  better ;  sotne  people  thought,  considering 
the  care  taken  of  him,  that  he  ought  to 
have  been  the  one  or  the  other.  Hever- 
tbclns,  he  did  not  amend. 

Loidy  Wcntworth  became  anxiouc,  not  lest 
he  should  not  recover,  for  she  wrnt  too  much 
accuttomed  to  lutve  everything  her  own  way 
not  to  «xpect— almost  to  insint  —  that  be 
•hould,  and  even  to  awear  with  Uncle  Toby, 
that  "lie  should  walk  again,"  —  (though  it 
is  to  be  feared  that  there  would  be  no  re- 
cording angel  to  blot  out  her  oath) — but 
•he  wa^  anxioiix  Irsl  Horace,  Acr  Hofsoei 
should  not  have  read  encmgh  to  ooniposc, 
and  nerves  enough  to  pronounce,  a  act  speech 
to  his  friends,  and  lo  the  flower  of  the 
eounty  who  were  to  be  asaeniblecl  at  the 
feast  in  the  great  halt  on  the  eventful  day. 
For  Horace  could  never  even  be  tau^t 
"My  name  i*  Norval ; "  be  bad  ndther  of 
the  three  requisite*  fur  a  )r))eukcr  — head, 
courage,  voice;  and  thuu  he  had  ait  awkward 
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tridi  t^  wtnltin);  his  eyes,  a»  he  spukv ; 
which,  fmm  thi;  titnc-  she  i-ould  ri^raenaber  — 
BS  Lady  Weniworth  was  wont  to  deplore,^ 
br  had  pertcvertd  in  the  mora  the  more 
she  told  kirn  of  it.  His  voicv  whvn  not  ex- 
rited  «ras  liusky  And  indistinct.  He  Hpokc 
t»  hi>  plate,  as  Iiik  inutlier  told  him.  VV'heu 
exerted,  it  n«jt  shrill  as  8  peacock's,  and 
every  one  who  heard  it  vas  fain  to  wish 
that  be  vould  always  address  liiiuself  to  bis 
plate. 

There  was  no  lime  to  be  lo&t,  bowevi-r,  ia 
In  men  tat  ion*.  The  moinonious  subjc-ct  of  the 
baroni't'it  drw«, —  hi«  dres»  for  the  dinner, 
—  his  suit  for  the  ball,  —  bis  riding-«uit  the 
day  after — the  choive  of  his  knee-buckles 
and  shoe-buckles,  —  the  regulation  of  his 
hair,  and  otlu'r  minor  points,  were  all  to  be 
decided  and  discussed.  Some  people  thought 
that  tbc  mental  and  physical  energy  aroused  by 
the  diuertaiionii  on  sutins  for  waistcoats  and 
tu{ierfii>e!t  for  coats,  and  Ciinibric*,  and  vel- 
veli^  kept  the  poor  baronet  alive  longer  than 
he  would  hiivc  lived,  arousing  the  fliekcriog 
flame  of  life  within  him ;  a»  when  you  irri- 
tate  a  caterpillar,  or  a  beetle,  it  writhes  and 
revives,  with  a  sort  of  reproach  to  you  in 
lis  mute  agonies.      And  with   sarsenets,   and 
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cut  Tcl»rt«,  —  and  Klliott't  rwJ, — «ml  with 
brilliiiiilt,  am!  broochcN  wtub  Sir  Horact  —  a 
creature  on  (he  verge  aDd  brink  of  eternity 
—  mentally  fed  and  renovated. 

All  the  cDunty  were  invited  for  the  grand 
oooaion,  and  there  were  servants  riding  up 
to  the  lodge  daily,  hourly,  with  answers 
and  congratulatiooa ;  and  despatches  sent 
out  daily  to  supply  the  placr*  of  rvcusanut 
with  other  guests:  and  there  were  mich  diii- 
euKMons  as  to  who  were,  and  whu  were  not, 
eligible.  Tlic  blood  th^  had  been  extinct 
for  oenturiia  was  raked  out  and  analy^, 
even  "storied  urn"  and  "animated  bust," 
were  cited  to  prove  the  high  antiquity  and 
irreprodichability  of  some;  and  the  veixr  that 
"teache^t  the  rustic  moralist  to  die"  wat 
contemptuously  quoted  to  prove  how  '*low" 
were  others  laid.  Old  feuds  were  fiercely 
recalled,  for  Lady  Wentworth  never  '*  par- 
doned,"—  that  was  Iht  boast;  and  the  in* 
Iterent  aiHrit  uT  |>ersecution  which  afterwards 
blazed  furth  with  horrible  fury,  was  exem- 
plified, faintly  indeed,  in  the  unrelentiD); 
malignity  with  which  she  resuscitated  all  that 
could  lower  and  mortify  (if  they  knew  it) 
those  wIhj  had  ever  ofleiMlwl  her. 

Adeline,    uieanlime,   participating    little  io 
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ihr  coDcorns  of  the  family,  enjojred  a  degree 
of  felicity,  a  brief  space  of  Imppinesa,  long 
—  loDg  remembered.  A  l>eneficent  spirit 
weiDed  to  have  lettled  on  ber  huabaod's 
shoulder,  to  worn  him,  by  a  secret  talit- 
nssR,  —  such  aa  we  read  of  iu  "  Tales  of 
the  Genii  " — of  what  he  »hould  shun  —  what 
follow.  Slanhope  Floycr  bad  suddenly  he^ 
come  )ierfi-et  i  be  was  again  IratiRfomiotl  into 
the  lover:  bi&  high,  and  *ic>inclimc»  flighty, 
spirits  were  subdued,  ami  there  was  ofltiuies 
a  degree  of  mvlnncholy  iu  bis  umoner  which 
Adeline  (rusted  and  pmycd — oh,  bow  ear- 
ne»tly  slie  prayed, — might  be  repentance.  For 
her  love  fur  Sianhope  wa«  of  (Imt  true  and 
lofty  kind,  that  looki  not  only  to  temporary 
peace,  that  wcks  not  merely  to  solace  tran- 
sient eviU,  hut  tiiat  hopes,  and  aspires,  and 
)snguiM)>e»,  lo  gain  for  its  object  that  peace 
"  which  the  world  cannot  take  away ; "  that 
inward  and  reaacmablc  c<mwe!nii«ne»s  of  re- 
demption which  the  Christian  mhA  would 
grsap  for  othcrK  as  well  as  for  itself. 

But  whiUt  she  felt  <]uite  happy,  quite  se- 
cure about  her  husband,  for  she  believed 
that  she  saw  into  the  depths  of  all  his 
thoughts,  Adeline  could  not  comprehend  Mr. 
[yawsoii.        }li$    miraculous    change    puxxled 
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her.  Fortlv,  hHc  attributed  it  to  the  fond- 
neu  fur  ttcienw  which  tlie  acciMiiiilisiiL-d  and 
versatile  Law»on,  —  he  who  had  uoce  Ixfcn 
the  buman  personification  of  ceremonial  on 
the  ch&lkt-d  floor  of  a.  Bath  assembly -room 
—  now  invctcantly  dispUjred.  Yet  even  in 
theses  ^^  calmest  and  Inut  envied  of  fit^ 
surea,  the  close  and  sinis.ter  character  of 
LawfioD  might,  Atk^ae  thought,  be  ciihcerii- 
ed.  Distrust  and  dislike  bad  shar^wfied  her 
diacriinination  in  respect  to  Aim  ;  love  bad 
weakened  Iter  Bcut0>e«s  to  her  husband's  faiU 
Ings. 

It  BO  liappvned  that  Addiitc,  Ihc  victim 
il  she  may  be  deemed  of  Lswson's  influence 
over  her  hn^lMiKi,  was  dratinetl  to  be  the 
only  individual  whu  witnessed  one  of  those 
actitms,  presumptive  as  they  were  deemed  of 
guilt,  tl>c  exposure  of  which  influenced  the 
fate  of  Lawton.  Her  bed-room  —  one  of  thow 
spacioiiH,  yet  low,  |>ane]ed  upartiiieiits,  wami 
and  gloomy,  iu  which  cowards  at  night  —  and 
1  con  speak  from  experienoe  —  are  vont  to 
require  a  rushlight,  and  apt  to  look  under 
beds,  and  into  closets,  and  lo  bolt  and  lock 
doors,  was  at  a  very  rcurate  part  of  the 
houM.-,  and  was  almost  tlie  last  of  a  suit* 
of  slccping-ruoms,    or   dressing-roonis,   wfaicb 
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now  trinim«d  out  for  the  expected  visi* 
on  to  the  hall.  Beyonil  this  room  a  strait 
njr,  with  baliisti-ades,  conducted  to  a  gal> 
I  lery  above  the  mite  of  bed^roonis,  into 
which  duofs  of  smaller  apartments  opened. 
This  gallery  Mitlicent  had  once  or  twice 
thcwn  to  Adeline,  it  had  been  the  early 
•eene  of  l»er  own  and  her  young  brother's 
fi-w  unfettered  joys,  the  retreat  in  which 
MiUiceat  wight  dirty  her  pinafores,  atid 
tben  turn  them  inside  out  i  and  Horace  play 
at  teap-frof;,  without  nwmina  screaming  out 
that  hi»  brains  would  be  injured.  Poor  boy! 
there  woa  no  occshion  to  enlarge  u|ion  tlie 
Bvianifest  inteDtion  of  naturci  by  making 
B  those  said  brains  Hofter  than  they  were. 
H  The  gallery  had  a  rocking-horse — that  last 
B  vestige  of  infancy  in  many  a  house — and  a 
chamber^horse  in  it,  ami  a  picture  or  two 
of  plain  old  aunts  or  poor  clergymen  bn>- 
thera  looked  reproadifully  from  the  lower 
part  of  the  wainscot.  I'he  aunts  were  too 
•habby  and  ugly  to  be  hung  up,  and  the 
clergymen  were  not  worth  nails  and  cord. 
It  was  much  to  give  them  even  the  gallery 
to  atare  from  :  curates  and  tutors  whom  no. 
body  oared  for  but  tltcir  luckless  wives;  or 
the  nuinberlew  progeny  which  (hey  were  sure 
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u>  leave.  The  bed-rooms  were  full  of  lumber, 
—  uf  <:)li»ts,  and  papcn,  which  wniiled  Mr. 
Upcutt  lo  mcue  tbein ;  sihI  cltoked  up  by 
old-fiuhioiml  chairK,  nudi  an  one  nuw  stvs  var- 
nished by  Pratt,  uid  reverenced  in  Wardoui^ 
Blreet,  and  prized  in  the  libraries  of  the  great. 

At  th«  end  of  this  doleful  gallery,  in  which 
the  wind  sighed,  and  into  «hich  l)w  dtxim  uf 
the  bcd-ruoins  had  a  trick  of  Mluniniiiig,  ttad 
tlirough  which,  doubtlcsif,  gh(>»tM  walked  at 
niidni^il  in  cuni{>aiiie»,  tliure  were  three  small 
rooms,  slill  designated  the  chaplain's  rooms. 
Not  that  Lady  Wentworih's  handscHne,  sleek 
cliaplain  ever  slept  ther^  but  they  were  re- 
puted to  have  aiTorded  shelter,  in  tin'  time 
James  II.,  to  a  goodly  protcstant  divine, 
who  was  thought  to  be  safer  in  \\k  dayi 
of  perBecution  in  that  lofty  height*  than  he 
would  have  been  on  the  ground-floor.  Now 
one  of  ttM-ve  rooniv,  no  ren>ulely  situatMJ, 
was  Mr.  Lawtuu's  laboratory,  wherein  he 
distilled  the  waters  which  had  attracted 
the  nduiiratton  and  gratitude  uf  the  huusc- 
kiTptr— a  great  economiM  in  tliatrihutioo, 
but  nut,  as  it  was  suiivetimes  said,  in  appru- 
priatioa. 

It    struck   Adeline  as   curiuus,   and   aflcr- 
wards   Uic  recuUcctiun  had   Its  due,   or  over- 
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due,     imporUncCt     that    oncci     when    asked 

by    Lady    Weiitworth     ha»lily    la    call    Mr. 

Lawson,   she   found   ih«  d(x>r  of   \m  iiiy»t«w 

>i»  Ittborator;  half  open.      She  was  about 

cnicr,   when   she  was    suddenly   repul&ed, 

kiid  rhi;  door   as   suddenly  shut   to.     It   was 

true  that  the  voice  of  Mr.  Lawrson,  in  bland 

■cecnis,  apologised  gradoutly  for  his  mistake, 

aa    he  called    ii,   and   dediiri-d    lliaC   be   bud 

^^oncluded  that  she  was  biA  valet — a  trouble- 

^KoiDe   fellow    who  knocked   down   all   his  re- 

^Boru :  bdl  stiH  the  invitadon  to  enter  was 

^^kA  cordial,  nor  would  it  have  been  eagerly 

nccepb.'d,   for  a  pix'tilinr  odour,  pleasant  yet 

ovcrjioweriHg,  drove  hei  gladly  into  the  gallery. 

There  wax  predominanl  one  ^unell  —  recalled, 

where? — in    the   gloom   of  a    ftrarful  night, 

I     in  the  chamber  and  presence  of  death  ? 

^B  The    days   were   now   bo    sultry,   and    the 

^^^Mn   wen-   so  much   employed   in    fetching 

^vRr  nrrying  things  for  (be  approaching  fete 

to  and  frum  Ardham,  that  it  became  a  wrt 

of  fashion  in  the  bouite  to  ride  before  brettk- 

Caat;    a  custom   which    (he    early    hour^    uf 

those    days    facilitated.        Lady    Wenlworth 

often  had  her  steed  ready  waiting  for  her  at 

the  iron  gates  which   opened   into  the  lawn, 

at   seven.      Sometiines   Mr.  Stanhope   Floyer 
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kkIc  with  lier  Udynhip,  sometiinet  Mr.  Law 
Mn,  Kuiitetiues  hvr  gruom ;  aiid  she  cantered 
uff  to  t)w  Orange,  or  to  ihe  Home  Farnit 
or  to  the  Keeper's  Lodge,  desirous  of  Btn^ng 
that  all  was  right,  before  ahc  gave  iip  her 
stewardship. 

Aa  far  aa  worldly  affairs  went,  ahe  had 
no  rea.-Hiii  to  fear  the  scrutiny  of  guardians. 
Mad  she,  weak  and  yet  ambitioua  as  lite 
was,  fulfilled  her  trfewanUliip  as  the  parent, 
Ibv  responsible  parent  to  whom  the  welfare 
«f  a  soul  is  enirasted  P  Had  she  cheriabed 
good  principles,  eatabtislied  good  motives^ 
Could  she  dare  to  hope  that  at  the  final 
day  she  might  present  the  released  spirit  of 
Iicr  son  to  bet  Maker  before  the  judgmeot- 
•eiit?  Let  us  not  judge  this  sclf-dcccived, 
thin  iiiuel>-chasli)H-d,  woman  1  Let  us  rather 
apply  to  our  own  hearts  the  nwful  (gueslion. 
Let  us  not  judge  her  —  years  have  paued 
away  sinee  the  proud  spirit  of  I^y  Went- 
worth  combated  with  adversity:  tier  racchatli 
passed  iiway  —  her  erron  mid  her  grit- vou» 
calamitiett  rest  in  the  tomb.  A  judgti]<.-nt 
has  fallen  on  her  posterity,  and  her  lands 
have  become  the  inheritance  of  strangers. 

A  few  days  before  the  commemoration  of 
his   birth-day,    Sir    Uoiace    was    pronounced 
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conv>I«srent.  Lady  Wcntwortli,  poor  woumn ! 
wa&  iu  liigli  apirita,  aiul  Mr.  Peters,  Uie 
g  apothecary,  n»e  ten  degrees  iu  favour. 
^^k  "  It's  just  the  turn  of  the  complaint,  de- 
^Hpend  upon  it,  oi)-  good  madum,"  said  the 
^V^iirblind  Mrs.  Henengr  ;  "  it  began  of  a 
Thur»d«j,  it  wil]  go  oR*  of  «  Tliursduy  — 
very  lucky  that !  1  own  I  don't  conceit 
^^that  any  thing  good  C4in  liegin  of  a  Vnday. 
^^S  never  set  out  of  a  Friday  ;  I  think  it 
^Bteinpling  Providence !  There  'a  your  bun- 
""band"  —  looking  at  Adeline — "talks  of  tra- 
veling as  far  as  Macclcstield  to-morrow  .'  I 
would  gainsay  that,  that  1  would.  Those 
t  set  off  of  a  Friday  seldom  come  back 
'ju  lh«y  »i-nt." 

Il  would  be  a  capital  thing  for  me  if 
did  not,"  said  Slanho|re ;  "  for  I  go  pour, 
id  1  might  come  back  rich." 
He  laughed  as  he  spoke,  but  there  was 
^^*  mrLancholy  in  the  tone,  a  forced  character 
^Hk  the  laugh ;  and  a  forced  laugh  pains 
P  more  than  a  guslt  of  honc«t  tears  to  those 
who  bear  it.  Thi«  caused  Adt-line's  gaze  to 
I  rest  with  »on>e  anxiety  upon  him. 
!■  He  turned  away ;  but,  iu  a  moa>ent  after- 
"  Wards,  Iw  looked  at  Adeline  and  beckoned 
join  him.     Ue   was   standing  out- 
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side  an  open  window  on  the  mossy  lawn ; 
and  when  Adclitiv  drew  iwar  to  him.  he  took 
her  hund   with  niorc  than  his  usual  courtesy 

—  with  aiTection,  ami  movt-d  on  in  silcncCi 
as  if  he  wished  to  s)H-ak  to  hvr  in  private 

**  Have  you  anything  lo  say  to  mef 
asked  Adeline,  looking  at  the  half-averted 
face,  upon  which  she  fancied  she  even  saw 
tcHnething  like  a  tear. 

"  Nothing ! "  replied  Stanhope,  in  his  usual 
carelnn  way.     "  How  warm  it  is ! " 

**  Let  UB  turn  into  that  laurel  walk,"  said 
Adeline.      "  By-lhc-bye,    this   reminds    roe," 

—  and  slw  pulled,  as  she  spoke,  the  wreath- 
like  white  and  delicate 'fiower  of  the  cherry- 
laurel,  now  in  full  bUuMiiu,  which  was  dikclosed 
between  its  varnished  leaves.  **  This  rooro- 
ing.  Stanhope,  I  awoke  with  a  most  singular 
impression  on  my  mind — a  rery  singular  im- 
pri-^uoii :  it  was  an  undefined,  yet  distresung 
apprebension  —  I  could  not  sleep  again;  and 
there  was  a  noisy  little  bird  llut  builds  in 
Ihe  corner  of  our  win<low  —  you  haw  com- 
plained of  it — that  chtr|K-d  an  if  purposely 
to  arouse  nie.  So  1  partly  dressed  mysejf. 
and  threw  open  the  closet  window  —  you  were 
last  «»Ieep." 

"  Very  likely." 
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"  Yea,  bul  ttaten  to  me.  It  was  such  h 
moroingt  there  was  not  a  cloud,  and  the 
birds  w«re  in  full  flutter  and  song,  and  this 
turf  loolied  so  cool,  that  I  came  out  upon 
the  Inwii.  Well.  juHl  a»  I  wnit  coming  down 
tliiiM*  terrace- si <i)»  I  wiw  Mr.  Lawiioii — earlier 
than  myself,  you  see!  I  cannot  think  witat  he 
wan  about.     What  do  laureUleavea  make  ?  " 

"What  do  laurel-leaves  make?"  returned 
Stsnhopc,  abruptly;  "  garUnds  for  poets,  1 
suppoM-;  isn't  that  the  orthodox  version  of 
ih<nr  destiny?" 

"Ye«;  bul  in  soIwt  earnettt — can  they  he 
applied  to  any  culinary  or  chemical  purpose  ?" 
asked  Adeline,  in  a  tow  and  faltering  tone. 

The  start  which  Stanhope  gave,  as  she 
tpoVv,  mode  her  mute  for  some  time.  They 
were  both  mutt* — for  he  did  nolt  or  could 
not,  answer  her  qutwlioit. 

"  Then  why  is  Mr.  Ldwton  so  busv  jn 
gathering  ihem  ?  "  pursued  Adeline,  as  if  the 
question  had  Itei-n  anitwvred.  "  He  was  quite 
engrossed  at  these  bushes  this  morning:  and 
it  did  not  seem  to  me  as  if  he  liked  any 
one  to  oh.tcrvc  him.  1  Aave  beard, "  she 
added,  "  that  a  dtwlly  poison  may  be  die- 
tilled  from  these  shining  and  fragrant  lravc«>" 
She  pulled  a  laurel-leaf  as  she  spoke. 
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-  Well,  I  know  nothing  about  it, "  sud 
&CaiiIiu)it>,  TtniKiiig  himcclf  frum  a  rercnc. 
The  words  were  spoken  in  m  fearless,  ojxn 
manner.  Adeline  thought  little  about  it  at 
tlie  time;  hul  often  —  oh!  Sow  often  —  did 
ber  memory  dwell  upon  tboK  accents,  and 
recal  that  beloved  vuoe,  when  aAer«vents  f 
came  thickening  like  brien  in  Ih»'  path  of 
life.  How  often  she  recurred,  grateftiHy,  to 
that  /att  conveT:iatiou  —  for  the  last  it  provet). 
that  Stanhope  and  she  held  together  at 
Cough  ton. 

Al  dinner  that  day  all  was  congratulation- 
Sir  Horace  had  been  up  and  dressed,  and 
had  been  down  among  his  rabbit-hutchvt— 
be  was  very  fond  of  rabbits.  They  were  not 
unlike  himself,  stupid,  liarmlcss,  and  living 
for  no  obvious  purpose  but  to  be  a  prey  'o 
•irrifiger  brute*.  And  the  young  baronet  soon 
to  enter  on  years  of  discretion  had  been  exer- 
cising hi»  weak  liml»  in  chasing  poor  frightened 
long-eared  simpletons  round  the  back  yard.  AO 
this  was  very  pretty  and  delightful,  and  Sir 
Horace  began  to  be  quite  the  idol  of  Lady 
Kllen's  imagination.  She  luul  her  (lets  as  wpll 
as  he,  and  her  life  and  thai  of  her  future 
partner  promised  to  l)e  as  dove-like  as  possible. 

Lady  Weniworth  walki-d  through  the  stale 
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rornn*  in  the  evening,  followed  by  fat  Lady 
Kllea  and  Mrs.  Heiicago,  who  adrotred  and 
touched  CTprythinj^  they  saw.  There  was 
a  pleased  expretuou  on  Lady  Went  wort  h'a 
countenance  that  evening,  of  good  augury  to 
lervsnis  and  visitors.  Addine  and  Lady  Theo- 
dora were  calmly  happy ;  and  the  declining 
in  norer  fell  upon  a  party,  as  it  seemed,  »o 
nitcd  in  h<-art  and  so  braming  with  hope,  as 
that  which  wa»  a«»cint>led  in  (he  drnwing-room 
that  night. 

kAt  nine  o'clock  Mr.  Peters  came,  and  prtK 
mncrd  hi»  palieiii  to  be  ne»rly  well,  but  re- 
moiended  one  dose  :  one  niore  <lc)se  to  be 
adminialered  in  the  morning — a  "  sort  of  fare- 
well to  phvMc,"  Mr.  Lawson  called  it — "junt 
to  bid  the  doctor  and  his  nostrums  good- 
bye, handsomely." 
^k  Dawn  came  joyously  to  bless  the  next  moriw 
big.^thc  Friday  which  Mrs.  Hcncagc  had  so 
strongly  diwipproved  of  for  Slanhopc  Floycr's 
journey.  By  ««  o'clock,  in  spite  of  her  fcnrs, 
lie  was  at  some  distance  from  the  ball ;  Ade- 
liiH',  who  had  of  late  been  restless,  wittchecl 
him  from  bcr  cloeet-wjndow,  now  rtmnd  to- 
wards the  ooach-yard.  He  looked  up  once 
and  smiled,  but  though  kindly,  sadly.  He  was 
,  to  return  on  the  morrow.     "  How  foolish  am  I," 
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thought  Adeline,  "to  dwell  on  the.  absurdity 
of  that  old  lodv'x  prejudice*.  How  wrong 
am  I  to  diklnist  tho  foture  wh«n  I  have  been 
fO  Nustain^.  Stanhope  {" —  She  leaned  out  of 
the  vindow  at  this  moment  to  catch  a  mo- 
mentary glai>cc  of  hi»  fine,  erect  fonn  as  lie  gal- 
lo(>ed  down  the  avenue^ — '*  Stanhope,  denreat, 
adieu!  adieu!  He  hears  me  notf"  she  »aid 
calmly,  as  she  shot  down  the  window  and  pre- 
pared to  dresx,  flatti-rin;;  lu-irelf  that  f-hc  ahotiid 
111-  the  first  to  brufh  the  dew  from  the  lawn 
titat  day. 

Alas!  how  little  we  can  tell  what  we 
Hhall  do,  even  from  dawn  to  noon !  Lady 
WcntwortVg  horee  wan  r^landing  by  the  great 
iron  gutes  at  M>ven  that  tiny,  and  the  groom 
was  wearied  by  her  long  tarrying:  but  that 
morning  the  came  not  forth  to  her  accii»Iomed 
ride — nor  the  morrow — nor  for  many  morrowji. 

Lndy  Wcntworth,  previous  to  setting  out, 
went  into  the  Mlerpinf^room  occupied  by  het 
son.  He  had  hcen  disturbed  by  a  servant,  who 
came  to  get  .tome  leathern  Uraps  belonging  to  a 
net  out  of  a  closet.  It  was  now  time,  in  Lady 
Wentwurth'ft  opinion,  to  give  her  son  the  lirt 
draught  prcferibcrf  by  Mr.  Peters  on  the  pre- 
ceding evening.  The  careful  mother  read  the 
label,   ^Dok    the    potion    wdl,    and   gave   it 
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er   son   to  drink.     She   remarkix],   a&   in 

siuikiiig   it  she  spilled   aoinc  of  the  medicine 

upon  liie  table,  that  it  had  a  nauseous  smell. 

The  spoiled   creatum   of  care,   the  ccntrv  of 

all   her    heart's   afTcciions   reinonHrated,   nnd 

some  little  demur  wax  made — btit  the  miichcr 

of  despotic  sway  prvvaited.     Sir  Horace  aab- 

lilled.   and    swallowed    the    draught.      The 

lothcr,  who«p  sole  object  it  had  been  in  life 

to   guard  him  from  ilU  common   to  all,  gave 

^Ktin  that  dost. 

^H  Lady  Wenlworth  was  Ktandiiig,  Imiking  nut 
^Vipon  the  front  lawn  to  see  if  her  groom  walked 
ber  bone  about  projierly,  when  a  strange  noiae 
causvd  her  to  turn  round  and  observe  her  son. 
He  was  struggling;  to  keep  down  the  medicine 
which  parental  hands  had  administered.  Na- 
ture stood  his  friend  for  a  time,  but  deiitiny 
prevailed.  After  M>me  rfToriN,  he  succeeded 
in  retaining  the  t\ose\  the  mother's  fond  gaie 
«as  riveted  on  her  son  with  satisfaction)  for 
she  perceived  him  close  his  ejre*  as  if  to  fall 
asleep.  She  left  him,  and  was  about  to  de- 
scend to  take  her  ride.  But,  on  the  stairs, 
one  of  those  mysterious  narnin;;*  which  wc 
call  pre»enlimenlH,  arrested  her  footttcp*.  A 
tmnor  «luu>k  that  strong  and  linughty  frame, 
emembered  a  certain  rattling,  or,  as  she 
TCt.  n.  0 
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■ftervart)*  iJescribed  it,  "gurRling  id  hi 
which  had  conccnud  heti   when  ihe 
swallowed, — a  certain  iropulte 
Wentwcwth,  and  she  turned  back. 

The  curtains  were  cloded.  and  ihe 
still — *n  Mill,  that  the  mother  rejoiced] 
hcT  too  had  fallm  asleep.  She  sta 
round  to  the  bed,  and  »toiid  boid 
ao  instant,  her  fac«,  her  lips  were 
and  lirid ;  her  eyes  were  set  id  one  fis( 
of  wild  ditmay.  She  shrieked  not,  te 
for  even  in  ilie  Trenzy  of  f;'^^^  Lad] 
worth's  cool  head  and  strong  nerve 
her  not :  the  was  a  mother,  and 
to  startle  or  alarm  her  son.  Yet 
■iiB  saw  might  well  luivc  excused] 
paroxvsm  of  angiiisli  as  that  whi 
H'rniwonh  cheekod.  Her  ton,  bor  on 
wax  lyirif;  senwletis;  his  eye*  uprni«edl, 
his  teeth  clenched,  and  bis  cheftt  h 
The  damps  of  death  aat  on  his 
ooluurleu  lips  were  covered  with  a  J 
froih, 

The  mother  was  alone :  not  a  aoaui 
her    ear,    but    her    loneliness,    fear, 
imived  her  ttot — she  thought  of  aid,_ 
and  in  an  instant  she  rushed  from 
ment,  she  reached  the  hull,  she  oc 
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tcir  the  door,  and  calling  her  groom  (o  her, 
despsiched  biiu  wiih  breathless  liable  to  Anl> 
hani  for  medical  aHistaoce.  As  eIic  reUirriMl 
■he  (liHpaichvd  another  meMcngcr  to  bid  Mr. 
Iaw»oi)  coiov  to  her  quickly. 

fShtf  »fMnl  back  to  the  chamber  ot  li«r  M>n. 
y  this  time  the  houtrhold  were  di»per>ed 
about  the  galleriea,  and  Lady  Weiitworth 
waa  followed  by  an  old  and  e\|3erienced  ler- 
*«nt.  This  woman,  whose  simple  words  were 
to  one  individual,  Tate,  was  hanging  over  the 
body  of  the  expiring  youth,  wiping  the  froth 
from  bis  mouth  and  tbe  damp  dew  from  bis 
bre,  whilst  the  stupiRcd  mother  stood  hold- 
tog  by  the  Wd-pnsI,  shaking  in  every  timbt 
when  Mr.  Lawsoii  gently  walked  into  the 
room. 
■  The  sight  of  bis  unruffled  countenance.— the 
^teund  of  bis  voice — restored  Lady  Wentworth 
to  recollection.  Her  accustomed  dependence 
OD  Lawson's  judgment  returned  to  her.  He 
calmly   inquired,   wherefore  her  ladyship  bad 

rt  to  him  ? 
*  Look — look — there '."  she  cried,  pointing  to 
(he  ghastly  viuge  of  the  expiring  youth.    "  Con 
you^-can  yow  not  help  me?     Will  he  die?" 
Krcamed  in  a  voice  and  tone  of  agony. 
Lady  Wentworth  was  loo  absorbed  in  her 
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own  feeliiig»i  tu  watch  the  couDteD&nce  of  her 
&u[i-in-Iuw,  us  she  addressed  him :  but  Catherine 
Aiiius,  thu  old  !>crvant  before-iuentioned,  nottKl 
it  »lH.  Xo  aign  of  surprise  disturbed  the 
equaiiiinily  of  Sir.  Lawson's  deportment. 

''  And  in  what  manner,"  asked  Mr.  Lawson, 
mlvuncing  towards  the  bed,  "  has  Sir  Horace 
bi;en  siixeil  r"  His  tyes  turned  for  an  instant 
i)[i  ihf  hideous  face  of  the  youth,  as  he  spoke: 
lile  wuN  fat<t  ibbing  away;  the  hands  were 
^tlit'udy  I'oltl  ;  tlic  chest  liad  nearly  ceased  to 
hi/uvt;  thf  L'VC!^,  upraised,  wt:re  turning  an  it 
wtTt  into  liifir  boclcets — only  a  very  small  por- 
iion  of  the  ililaiiil  pupd  was  now  visible. 

'•  Upon   f^iviiif;   hiai    tliis    medicine,"    said 
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beard  for  an  instant-  Awful  signal  tliat  the 
bamU  of  live  inimortal  »piril  are  unIoo«.-d  • 
Lady  Wentwortli  kni'W  tbe  ugn.  She  looked 
—  she  gaud  in  uleoce  upon  tbe  clammy  lips 
Kitd  iiuirl)l<-  brow.  Thr  servant,  who  saw  that 
til  was  over, —  that  this  wan  death,  placed 
ber  hand,  as  such  [ktschik  di>,  on  [hi!  eyelids 
the  ilUfated  l>oy !  in  a  brief  ^paee.  a  very 
irief  space  of  tin>p,  iltni  distorted  and  liaggard 
was  calm  :  he  ^lept ! 
Lady  W^entwnrth  was  not  a  wooian  wlwsc 
fvelings  eoiitd  deceive  ber.  She  wninfr  her 
laads  as  the  la&t  faint  ga-tp  ceased,  to  be  bean) 
more.  Fassiooate  fcoha  br<ike  frtun  one 
unused  to  wetp:  then  *he  started  up — a  Hid- 
den recollection  seemed  to  return  — "  Where 
iii  ibc  bottle?  Whnt,  sir!"  she  shriclied,  as 
le  turnetl  to  Lawsoii,  "  have  you  L*mp[ied  it? 
There  was  some  medicine  left  in  it ;  wherefore 
have  you  put  water  in  the  phial  ?" 

"  Only,"  said  Lawson,  calmly,  "  to  taale  the 
lixturv :  it  might  not  be  safe  else." 

True  1"  replied  Lady  Wentworth,  and  she 
Umed  n^in  to  fjaxe  upon  lii^r  son. 
Tlir  xTvaiitK  now  awemblcil,  and  in  the 
fuKtim  nf  the  moment  it  was  not  obnerved 
that  ibe  basin  into  which  the  contents  of  the 
hial  bad  l)een  thrown,  and   the  phial   itself. 
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were  all,  no  [>ne  knew  how,  removed  from 
the  room.  All  observations  were  suspended 
by  the  awfulness  of  the  effect,  by  the  fixed 
and  tearless  toiinienancc  of  the  mother,  by 
the  confusion  and  dismay  of  the  household; 
and  conjecture  was  silenced  until  the  apothe- 
cary should  arrive  from  Ardham,  and  instruct 
(he  astounded  bystanders  what  they  were  to 
believe.  Hut  Mr.  Lawson  was  willing  to  save 
good  Mr.  Peters  that  trouble;  for  he  dili- 
gently spread  it  as  his  opinion  among  the 
household,  thai  Sir  Horace  died  in  consequence 
of  gelling  his  feet  wet  while  Gshing  in  the  brook. 
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'Be  N&ltHTi  Uf;bt  cxlinffiiubed,  tcl  the  Siiii 
Williitraw  his  livkiiis.  biu!  |)iU  the  H-oild  In  (krknn*. 
Uliibt  Ucte  1  liowl  ttwujr  luy  tiTi-  in  lUiTom." 
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Amd  th«  house  tliua  visited  wilh  sorrow  wot 
elosed  up  ;  and  ibe  jpiy  decorations  «f  ii« 
ualely  apartment*  wen  ]c(t  as  unfinished  mv 
mentors  of  the  uiioc.-rl»inty  nf  lite;  xnd  Lady 
AWntworth  look  to  her  ajiartmtnt,  and  re- 
fuKci)  all  con«o1ati(in.  In  this  extremity  uf  hfr 
iorrnvf,  the  cliaracter  of  her  daughter  —  a 
daughter  whom  she  had  scarcely  loved,  and 
whom  she  had  neglected  for  the  lost  idol  of 
her  proud  heart  —  ruse  in  its  tenderness  and 
implirity  to  rrul  elevation, 

Millieent  now  devoted  herself  to  an  unthank- 
ful and  even  unkind  parent,  who  aimoit  inig- 
Duated  that  death  had  taken  the  only  bein^ 
th*t  she  1ove4l.  Milliccnt  udl  knew  bow  much 
less  sorrow  her  mother  would  have  felt  had 
vn  taken;  but  she  conn-olcd  her  bitter 
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tears,  dt-'ieniimi'd  to  remember  the  sorrow,  not 
tlie  uiikincfne>s,  and  resolved,  whilst  she  lived 
licr  nidther  sliould  never  have  reason  to  Hup- 
]ni«L'   ihat  tlie   cTiild    who  loved  her  most  was 

The  w<irldly,  especially  when  that  worldli- 
iH's.s  is  ciiiuR'ctod  with  hereditary  property, 
have  many  >c)rL'  and  hitter  feelings  to  be  added 
Id  ihcir  siiiii  of  natural  sorrow.  Lady  Went- 
worth  hjd  f'.ir  years  been  accustomed  to  the 
p"le  iiiaimi^enicnt  of  the  Coughlon  estate;  she 
i>xpi?rteii  on  her  son's  accession  to  have  had 
the  soIl'  maiinfTeinent  of  it  still.  Power  was 
grateful  tu  her  overhearing  disposition  and 
arbitrary    will ;    but    by   the  will   of  her    Ute 
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panying  varietin  wlijch  n  natiirntly  violent  sikI 
TJiulictive  Hpirit  would  hove  uiTurdet] ;  fur  lite 
medical  iiiaDi  Kir.  Fctt-n,  on  being  reqiiehtetl 
by  Ladv  Theodora  Floy«r  to  flcauinc  the 
biidy,  declared  thai  there  was  no  occasioa,  as 
the  call!*  of  the  death  was  manifest))'  Sir 
Horace's  general  ill-health  :  and  bk,  in  the 
confusion  of  her  mind,  Lady  Wenlworth  fi>r- 
j^t  tlir  pnriictilar  drcuui.ilaiice  uf  the  l>t)ttle,^ 
id  no  %lie  alone  wns  witneaa  to  the  nutlden 
tinction  of  the  young  man's  life,  the  ooD- 
jectnres  contx-ctcd  with  his  death  were  speedily 
silenced. 

There  were  guardians  to  be  apprised,  and 
laliims  to  lie  inforn»cd,  <if  the  young  baronet'A 
death ;  and  a»  Mr.  Lavrson  had  oluny*  acted 
in  tite  eapacily  of  the  twxi-of-kin,  be  acted 
ihis  capacity  tiow.  Laconic  and  very  pro- 
per epistles  were  soon  despatched  to  various 
parties  whom  decortim  pointed  out;  and  the 
sikdden  dctnise  of  the  hvir  of  Coughtun  vras> 
in  each  of  tbe«c  imporl:int  letters,  laid  to  the 
account  of  <ret  feet,  and  the  fev  little  fish 
which  poor  Sir  Horace,  with  the  aid  of  five 
rer«ant»,  had  ensnared  \a  bis  net. 
I  This  was  ihc  business  of  the  first  day  after 
that  oa  which  Cou^hton  House  from  a  scene  of 
social  happiness  tuuJ  I>eeii  changed  into  n  lunib- 
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like  silence !  Yn,  nil  wa«  still  in  that  drniry 
old  mansion,  looir  sine*  desecrated  and  dcM-riwi ; 
lh«  Mrvaots  flittm)  about  through  the  voni- 
dors  with  stealthr  footstep*,  m  if  nuiae  eould 
■wakm  the  drat) !  t^y  Weniworth,  stretch- 
ed on  her  Im^,  with  the  heavy  damask  curtains 
cto>ed  around  her,  refused  the  visits  of  the 
chaplain,  and  declared  that  ebe  would  never 
more  quit  that  room,  —  never  more  »e«-  day- 
hf^i,  —  never,  never  cease  to  bevrail  her  Iprs  ! 
O  woman  !  short*sightcd  and  rel>eIlious,  little 
eanct  thnti  know  what  ttcenes  and  offices  ibe 
future  will  bring  1 

l*he  evening;  of  Friday  drew  on :  it  wai 
spent,  not  as  of  late  it  had  been,  in  laiiering 
amnnff  the  flowers  and  statues  of  the  nld- 
faitliionod  pleanu  re- grounds,  or  in  hanging  over 
the  stoue  balustrades  of  the  steps  which  led 
on  to  (he  terrace,  watching  "  the  star  that  calli* 
ihe  hce  to  rc»l,"  or  tc«.-nlinf{  the  mingled  odours 
of  the  Itoneytuckle  and  the  jasmine,  friends 
of  didl  night:  such  tramjuil  pleasures  were 
suspended,  —  perhaps  never,  in  that  gloomy 
house,  to  be  renewed. 

In  a  remote  parlour,  dimly  lighted,  sat  Mrs. 
HenenKe,  Lady  Ellen,  and  Adeline.  The  in- 
Ien<lc4)  bride  linrl  nhown  nn  intensity  of  feeling 
at  the  inielligeiice  of  Sir  Horace's  death.     She 
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first  wonrlcrcd  linw  he  could  ever  take  80  muth 
medidftL-;  tlicii  xhv  wundcred  liow  Lady  Wciit- 
worth  could  give  it  to  him ;  llx'ii  slie  wondered 
if  he  koew  that  he  wa»  dying;  next  »he  wonder- 
ed if  h*  was  realty  dead.  There  was  an  old  tale 
of  ail  old  house  somewhere  in  Warwickshire 
that  her  ntirM  had  told  her,  of  a  young  lady 
being  buried  in  a  vault  in  the  parish  church  ; 
three  days  af^er  the  lady  was  buried  another 
funeral  took  place;  when  "lo  and  behold!"  the 
defunct  young  lady  was  found  lying  on  the 
■leps  of  tlte  vault,  with  part  of  her  arm  eaten 
away  ! 

The  three  kdiea  drew  their  chairs  nearer 
together  as  Lady  ICllen  finished  her  narrative. 

"(Jood  Lord!  Nelly."  wiid  old  Mrs.  Hene- 
«gr;  "you  make  my  fle.ih  creep.  Oh  !  oh  !  — a 
coffin  iMunced  out  of  the  lire  that  very  instant'^ 
Lord  a'oiercy ! " 

*'  And  don't  you  remember,  Aunty,  the 
winding-sheet  Bess  saw  in  the  candle  last 
night  ?  ll  is  as  true  as  true,"  said  ihe  young 
lady,  opc-ning  her  blue  eye*  full  at  Adeline. 

Mrs.  Heneage  &hook  her  head.  "'Tun»  a 
good  old  custom  in  my  days  lo  have  a  horne- 
slioe  before  the  door  for  luck.  I  wonder  my 
Lady  Wentwurth  is  so  bold  as  to  do  away 
with  all  thcM:  observances  I   1  conceit  she  will 
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rtiirol  of  ill  but  «ltr  slwajx  ww  a  daring 
vr(>m»n.  I  remcmixT,  bcrorv  lier  jt»n  vraK  born, 
sh«  Hack  her  pinrti)>lii<>n  hn^wir!  — I  couldn't 
bear  to  look  at  it.     Tlie  other  day — " 

" — Ah  !  I  know  what  you  mean  t"  iaid  Lady 
}?l)cTii  cxprpMivdy. 

"  —  If  it  hwln't  (wen  for  mc,  tlic  mil-cellar 
would  have  lii-en  thrown  down !  1  don't  like 
to  ate  it — I  don't  like  to  we  jt  —  but  Lady 
Wentworth  only  laughed.  She'll  Dot  laugh 
agiin  1  ■* 

"  Aunt  rcfuwd  to  go  down  lo  dinner  at 
Sir  Timolhy  Tindal'*,  when  there  were  only 
(hirlcT-n,  nnd  I  ihink  !>he  was  right,"  said  I.ady 
Kllcn,  looking  at  Adeline  with  a  sort  of  tri- 
umph. There  is  a  triumpli  in  some  people's 
minds  when  aflnir«,  whethi-r  of  lifv  or  dexh,  go 
wrong. 

"  Wa«n'l  this  the  night  as  Mr.  Kloyer  was 
to  come  hark,  my  dear,"  asked  Mrs.  UeneagCi 
with  a  start  of  recollection.  *'  One,  two,  thrw, 
four,  five— why  it's  nine  o'clock  ! " 

The  old  lady  took  off  her  spectacIcK ;  and 
Axed  her  eyes,  with  a  meaning  look,  upon 
those  of  Adeline;  as  much  as  to  say  reineinlier 
my  prediction- 

"  I  did  lliink  he  pouibly  might  come  home 
to-night,"  ri-plied  Adeline,  turning  from  her; 
•but  Iw  wud  lo-morrow." 
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"  Oh  !  tCKinorrow  !  Kllen.  uncross  your 
IceU  my  lose ;  you  will  have  crosses  eno". 
My  father  wait  Sheriff  for  BnrkxhirG,  Mrs. 
Floy«r,  yrt  he  wouldn't  evoii  have  gnne  to  the 
'sizes  of  a  Friday ;  he'd  »i>oner  have  laid  a-Iiecl 
all  Hny." 

After  paying  this  tribute  to  the  luerils  of 
er    parent,    Mrs.    Henenge,   as    if   she    had 
one  her  duly,  took  up  her  knitting  and  put 
on  her  »pcclnc!es. 
^ft     "  My  eyes  are  not  what  ihcy   were;   Xelly 
^^tny  love,  take  up  this  stitch  —  hark! — didn't 
you   hear  a  rustling,  like  a  silk  gown,  in  (he 
next  room?" 
^ft    "Perhaps — pcrhnps"  said  Adeline,  and  with 
^mm  momentary  expectation   she  thr«w  op«-n  ihe 
^fdoor  which   discloiwd    the   duep  recvsMs  of  a 
large  and  dark  library. 

Stanhope  Floyrr,  whom  she  had  fancied  might 
be  returned,  was  not  there;  but  Adeline's  eye 
caught  ibc  revnling  figure  of  a  man,  as  he 
vauisited  at  the  opposite  door.  She  fancied 
it  was  Mr.  Lawson.  What  could  he  be  doing 
in  that  dark  runm  lintening?  and  wherefore  f 
Retre^aling  tu  the  parlour,  Adeline,  liMt  in 
thought,  was  deaf  to  the  retrospective  ami 
prophetic obscrvatii>nt> of  Mrx.  Heneage;  denflii 
Lady  Kllen's  wonderments  who  would  take 
care  of  Sir  Uorace's  dogs  or  who  irould  have 
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his  birdii  and  rabbtt»;— tn»ciisiblc  lo  A  lon^ 
dikM-riiitum  of  Mrx.  Hciit'iigt^'ii  on  the  nuture 
und  orn4iii«nls  <>f  coffins,  uiid  an  the  delights 
(lo  beholders)  of  I)  ing-in-sxaUr;  nor  was  i^e  able 
Ui  enjoy  on  bistoricsl  accouut  of  ihe  escutcheons 
such  as  the  octof{enarian  lady  had  witni-»»«d 
iD  generation  after  generation ;  Katchmenis 
which  whilst  she.  (he  sturdy  uld  tree  had  been 
left  st&nding,  had  beeit  hung  over  the  tombs  of 
the  young  luid  brave.  An  uiiderlakrr  would 
have  revelled  in  tlie  amverMilion  lliul  night. 
M».  Heiie;ige  wat  practisnl  in  all  the  para- 
phernalia of  death,  perfect  at  a  funeral.  She 
waajust  giving  her  opinion  on  winding-^beets 
in  general,  and  expressing  her  abomination  at 
the  rising  superiority  of  shroud*,  whon  the 
door  opened,  and  a  servanl  xuoununed  the  ladies 
to  prayers. 

There  i%  always  •otnethingimpreuire  in  the 
hallowed  custom  of  aKseiiibling  high  and  low  to 
kneel  before  the  e(|ualixiog  throne  previous  to 
the  repotie  uf  night.  Kven  Lady  Wetiiwurth,** 
harsh  features  were  wont  to  be  »ofienc-d  as 
she  returned,  severally  and  scrupulously,  the 
distinctive  bows  and  curtseys  of  her  ounieruus 
household  as  tliey  entered  and  retired  from 
the  prim  reverence  of  the  liigh  and  mighty 
Abigail  to  the  sudden  drop  of  the  rosy-faced 
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dairy-msici.     And  all  were  iherei  thepowdered 

taio-n,  rangud  according;  to  tlidr  degree,  below 

he  buuM-stewurtl  and  thiof-buller;  ttien  came 

i«   coachiQao   and   second  ctwchniun,  a  claiu 

thvniKlTcs,    looking  askance,   with  jealous 

ity,  upon  llic  laojuey  race,  between  whom 

■nd    thcmtclvcs,   there   had    been   a    runoing 

warfare  for  ihcsc  forty  years ;  next,  the  tribe 

f  grooms,  hcljirrK,  )M>itilion«,  foot-boys  and 

n't-boy*;  then,  in  old  hoii>c6,  not  nboliiihed. 

stablu-inen  and  gardeners  were  not  domi- 
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\.  high  reading-ilckk  wu«  plac«d  in  th<> 
lire  of  the  wall,  with  a  hassock  for  the  chap- 
It  was  customary  for  Lady  Wentworth, 
la<ly- paramount,  until  her  xun  cnine  of  age, 
to  take  the  »«at  on  the  right  hand  of  the 
chaplain,  her  son  on  the  left.  'I'lie  two  chairs 
were  there,  but  they  were  vacanL  The  cha|>- 
IstD,  ere  he  began  the  prayers,  looked  as  if  he 
expected  that  Lady  Theodora  and  Mrs.  He- 
Deagc  would  laki;  tlicm,  but  they  did  not. 
'Mr«.  L«wKon  wax  ab«<.-ni,  and  uftcr  a  tempo- 
nry  and  awkward  pun«e,  the  chaplain  was 
about  to  begin — .  Hut  at  ihi«  jmstniit  Mr. 
Lawson  came  into  the  hall  from  a  xidi-  door. 
'It  was  remarked  by  the  sfrvanls,  among  whom 
wlf-arrogatcd  aulliority  is  never  popular,  that 
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he  took  ilie  empty  seat, — the  seat  once  occu- 
pied by  Sir  Horace. 

It  was  leniarked  by  another  person,  deeply, 
to  herself  iiuxplicably,  interested  in  his  pro- 
eeciliii<js,  ihiit  lie  loo  prayed,  yes,  he  prajfetl. 

A  !jiilemt)  .silence  succeeded  the  dispersing 
of  that  crottd  of  servants;  and  without  ex- 
cliani'iii};  many  words,  the  guests  of  the  house 
relired  to  tiieir  chambers.  Adeline  could  not 
sleep ;  Clmuglits,  imperative,  that  would  not 
Ik'  i|iiiet,  cume  rushing  into  her  troubled 
miiul. 

Just  as  -iIh'  Has,  at  last,  sinking  tu  sleepi 
slic  wa<  anm-cd  by  a  heavy  load,  as  it  seemed, 
stop})iiig  or  iH'iii^  dropped  at  the  door.     Ade- 
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rn  and  opened  the  door.  No<  il  was  not 
Stanho[K-;  it  wn;  Lady  Ellen,  ju^l  rccOTn- 
\ag  her  fiicullics  aftrr  n  r«iii(itig-(it. 

Adi-liiie  supported  her  into  her  room.     "O. 

Ir*,  tlojrr  f  oh,  nindani  I  oh  I  oh  !  did  you 

bear  il   MnVv  [wvlvc  ?     It  did  strike  (wrlvr; 

that  acciiiinia  for  il.     I  wus  only  jusl  goin<f  to 

auflt'«  room,   when   I   saw — I   am   mire  I  wiw 

fijture  I  urn  down  the  west  gallery,  towards 
Ur  Horucrx  riHHn,  it  had  sunictliin);  in  its 
hand,  and  wiu  nil  in  white;  and  it  wa«  he. 
I'm  KUTT — hi*   father   walked,   they  sny  ;    oh 

■t  i^tme?" 

"  Nons-nw,  dear  Lady  Kllen  —  you  don't 
in    gho»t>,   Kiirely,   villi    your    good 

"  O,  but  it's  very  impious  not  to  believe 
^n  theni,"  cried  Lady  Kllen; — "hark!  foot- 
^Bh^"  and  iietually  at  this  moment  receding 
^^mM*ii-\>»  were  Iteard  down  the  gallery. 

"Il  i.i  iiiily — only  Mr.  Lawwn,"  said  Ade- 
Ine,  opening  the  door  and  looking  after  the 
retiring  apparition.  "  There — il  is  one  o'clock  I 
I  wonder  what  he  dors  al  thi«  hour,"  she 
added,  thuughlftilly.  **  He  liad  something  in 
hi*  hand  !  and  look  he  ha-t  dn>|>)H.-d  something 
whit*  on  the  floor.  Shall  wc  go  and  see  what 
"   iit>" 
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■■  I  could  not  fur  my  lifv,  but  you,  you  may 
Mrs.  Floyer.- 

« It '«  only  Itmr,"  wiid  A<lfline.  retwrning. 
and  examiuinft  a  white  powder  which  she  had 
picked  up.  "  Lime  \  what  can  he  do  with  it  f 
— and  6he  shook  the  powder  from  her  band 
into  the  empty  frrate. 

But  Lady  Kllni  would  not  bo  disappotatcd 
of  )wr  gh(Mi.  A  gtinot  wan,  in  ihom;  dayh 
among  the  old- fashioned  and  iUiterale.  an 
invariable  appendsfce  to  the  home  of  deatb> 
Whether  it  is  that  an  inherent  perRURMon  and 
conKiousnirss  durellK  in  our  min<l»  that  the 
spirit  which  luu  lately  Ml  the  clay  hown  oear 
us  —  a  notion  of  which  ihote  who  have  re> 
.cently  neen  death  lind  it  difTiciilt  to  djveil 
^themselves; — or  whether  it  is  impossible  to 
believe  (hat  we  hwt  ao  wholly  parted  (ro« 
that  which  has,  but  a  brief  s|micc  wacv,  beefl 
totth  UK ;— it  i%  difficult  for  the  K>umic«t  niimli 
and  for  the  strongest  nerves,  to  support  our 
frame  unshaken  when  we  pass  the  chamber 
which  encloses  what  is  so  mill  and  cold ;  ia 
which  no  fooOtcp  can  disturb  the  dull  car,  nor 
cause  any  difference  to  the  senseless,  passioD- 
leM  clay  which  lies  within  it. 


But  in  former  days  a  typ«  wm  always 
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old  supenlitjonit  arc  not  ciuite  extincu 
Still  iher  klTri^hi  the  ptmr,  i^noranl,  and 
often  lonely  waicher  by  ihe  liiiniliU-  ileod;  nnd 
they  arc  mtiM  iiifM-iioiiit:  let  us  uui  too  harably 

andeinn  ihrm,  unlil  wc  can,  at  all  time* 
and  under  oil  circumstances,  declare  that  we 
know  ilicm  not. 

Oayligln  nmv  to  console  lAtdy  Ellen's  frnrs; 
it  came  to  aid  the  neccs.^ry  preparation*,  iiol 
for  a  joyful  antiiverHarvt  t>ut  fur  a  solemn  and 
splendid  funeral.  The  darkened  rctnains  of 
a  frail  and  immature  form  were  to  be  mock- 
ed by  all  Ihe  ceremonials  that  piide^  and  not 
affection,  have  inrenled,  as  if,  in  those  crested 
biers,  bv  those  mules  and  pursuivants,  by 
■II  the  life*  and  pomp,  and  bustle,  (hat  wealth 
can  cbtlect,  to  ridicule  the  cold  decay  with- 
in !  But  it  was  filling  tluit  to  the  heir 
of  Coughton  all  wonted  observance*  »ltould 
be  paid,  and  they  wtre  paid. 

Lady  Wwitworth  w«a  first  revived  from  the 

DJgnaivey  of  her  sorrow  by  the  inielligeuce 
that  the  sable  entertainment  was  completed ; 
the  walls  were  hung  with  black;  the  eacutch* 
eon  of  Sir  Horace  was  planted  iij^inst  hie 
coffin ;  the  coffin  itself  the  adoiiraiion  of  all 
who  were  conn(»K»cuni  was  completed  ;  the 
candle*  were  ready,  the  mutes  were  in   ihnr 
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places;  the  corpse  itself  (many  a  ponr  corpse 
is  bepraist^d  mure  than  when  it  could  claim 
sympathy  for  itself)  was  exceedingly  fair  to 
look  iijKjn.  All  (hose  wlui  were  jjermittcc! 
to  enter  Lady  Wciitworlti's  apartment  cquii- 
Belled  her  Ladyship  to  visit  the  scene  so  glow- 
ingly described,  ere  yei — ah  !  ere  yet,— cor- 
ruption had  con  lamina  tfd  the  wasting  frame  of 
him  whom  she  loved. 

Lady  Wentnorlh  had  niiver  yet  had  courage 
lo  look  upon  that  young  form  ;  she  had  shrunk 
from  a  revival  of  the  remembraiice  nf  the 
dying  agonies.  On  the  fourth  day  after  the 
death  of  Sir  Horace,  she  at  Inst  siinimoned 
resolution  to  arise  from  Ikt  hcd,  and,  leaning 
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The  cofGti  wa*  ctivercd  willi  n  black  velvet 
li  richly  decoraiwl ;  the  muU'^,  who  stood 
on  dihcr  side  of  the  bei],  pn.-|uiKtI  to  up-raiw 
it,  whrn  the  chaplain  who  bad  promised  lo 
receive  Lady  Wcntworlh  in  the  chamber  of 
(Inilii,  CJum-  fiirward  and  wlii»|icrid  his  regrets 
to  Mrn.  LawHin,  that,  by  souie  tniitiiike  the 
ctttRn  bad  been  dosed  that  morning  at  day- 
break, it  was  soldered  up;  the  undertaker 
from  Ardham  was  in  fault. 

"  No  matUr,  sir,"  >uid  Lady  Weiitworlh, 
inurmptins  i1»b  condolences  of  ibecU-rgyniaii; 
fur  H(T  pride  could  nut  receive  iiyuiputliy- 
"How  via>  thisP"  she  a^kvd.  Hitting  down  iu 
great  agitation  at  the  foot  of  the  bed- 
Lady  Weniworth  fixed  her  dnrk  eye*  Mternly, 
Sercely,  upon  MiUiceiic  —at  that  in*tuni,  a 
suspicion,  sudden,  iraiiAienl,  poignant,  6a>lied 
across  the  licreuvett  mother'^  mind. 

"  Ift  it,"  aim  said,  gatiping— "by  yoNT  orders 
that  I  am  prevented  from  seeing  my  taun's 
reoiains,  or  by  thoee  of  Mr.  Laneon  ?  Am 
I  not  mistress  in  my  house  now  if"  rihe  added, 
iu  a  voice  of  anger. 

**  Mother,  my  dear  mother,  now,  and  ever," 
■aid  Millicent,  sinking  on  her  knees  and  melt- 
ing into  tcarK.     "  Indee<I — indeed,  I  knew  no- 
liiog  of  it,  but  Mr.  Laivaoii  hat  good  reusun*. 
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Mr.  Lxwrnn  will  cxpUiin  all  vhea  be  conies 
honH'.  It  i«  nut  hen,"  she  added,  timorously, 
"ilmt  words  of  contention — "  bcr  sobs  Etiflcd 
the  close  of  the  scnictKc. 

"  No,"  retumwi  Lady  Wentuforih  j^roaning ; 
uid  rising,  iihe  walketl  with  woiidi-rftjl  roni- 
pOTurr  to  the  head  of  the  bed :  the  pall  had 
lieen  withdrawn,  and  L>ady  Wentworth  jjaxed 
with  tearless  eyes  upon  the  coffin  wherein  lay 
the  objrct  for  which  she  had  lived,  during  the 
«pacc  uf  twenty  ymrs. 

Suddenly,  a  reniiDiscvnce  of  tomcthing  that 
had  paued  within  that  room,  near  that  bciI, 
came  across  her-  She  motioned  to  the  attend- 
ants to  replace  the  pallt  and  refusing  tlie 
arm  of  the  chaplain,  she  bcckomxl  Dorcas,  ihe 
old  houiickcepcr,  near  her.  Mrs.  I^wson  rush- 
ed forward  lo  offer  her  arm,  l>ut  repelling 
her  abruptly.  Lady  Wentworth  tjiiitted  the 
room.  She  slopped,  however,  in  thv  corridor 
with  Dorcas. 

"Tell  IOC,"  the  asked  in  a  low  tone,  yet 
in  hurried  accent* — "  when  my  aon  died,  where 
was  the  glass  from  which  he  last  drank  con- 
veyed to  ?  The  apparel  which  he  wore,  when 
h«  died  ?     Tell  me,  where  are  they  f 

"  Bless  me,"  said  Dorcas,  affrighted  «i 
the   ca^rcr   question,   "if  I   can  remember  — 
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my  lady — surely  Mr.  Lawton  know»^ 
Mr.  Lawson  ordered  them  to  be  carried  out 
by  Su^n — ay  sure .'  into  the  outer  room." 
"  Let  Susan  be  ailU-d,"  nnid  Lady  Wcnt- 
orth;  "  wnd  her  to  me,  inntaiitly  !  instantly  !" 
aud  without  aiisUiance,  though  with  a  totiennj; 
step.  Lady  Weoiworih  returned  to  her  own 
.aparimenl. 

That  dny,  she  refused  to  see  her  dau;;hler. 
he  next  day,  ond  the  nest,  she  saw  her  not, 
either  Mr.  Lawnm;  but  lier  fanden,  what- 
ever they  were,  had  lo  little  fuuiiduiion,  thm 
un  the  sixth  day  after  her  son's  deeease  Lady 
Wentworth  a^in  sent  for  her  family,  and 
ivcd  llwin  us  usual.  They  were  shucked, 
,t  leant  Iklr.  Lawwn  was  shocked,  by  the  dt— 
jvction,  the  a|iatbetic  dejection  into  which  Lady 
SVentworth  had  now  iunk.  Whilit  she  had 
ittnoised  that  her  son  had  not  had  fair  plavi  that 
ireachcry,  (jcrhap*  poison,  had  been  at  work, 
ber  spirit  was  aroused ;  there  is  a  conflation, 
if  we  cannot  reca)  the  dead,  in  n.-tmcing  their 
pawKC  from  life,  c-npecially  when  mystery 
bangs  over  it;  this  stimulus  taken  away,  Lndy 
Weniworth  relapsed  inio  her  former  condition 
a  gloomy  and  ungrateful  sorrow. 
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frequenUy  expressed  about  it.  Adeline  liad 
almost  trusted  that  Mr.  Lawsoa  might  know 
of  Mme  folly,  or  dilficulty,  which  might 
w  Stanhope  —  the  hoedlcu  Stniihopc  — 
■w«y ;  but  Mr.  Lawson  professed  himself 
umtblc  to  coDceive  wh:it  it  might  be. 
}  It  wu  in  ihe  miiint  of  itiis  dik-mma  that 
Sir  Krelyn  Wilmer,  ihc  nearest  relattve^  on  his 
mother's  side,  of  the  deceased  baronet,  arrived 
Coughton  Manor,  previous  to  tUo  funeral. 
ir  TuftoD  Tyrawtry  reached  Coughton  the 
tamo  night ;  and  Mr.  Eustace  Floyer  was 
bourly  cxp«fclcd.  The  very  dnj*  on  which 
Lady  Theodora  was  watching  for  Inn  appear- 
•Doe,  she  was  summoned  to  join  bim  in 
LondoD,  ID  consequence  of  a  dangerous  at- 
lacli  of  illneits  under  which  the  young  man 
«as  suSering.  Lady  Theodora  bade  Ade- 
line an  agitated  adieu,  for  Adeline  had  de- 
clined accompanying  her  ladyship.  She  could 
not,  whil«t  Stanhope**  nrtum  w«»  dnubtful, 
bis  deslinaitun  niysteriou.i,  leave  Coughton. 
where  every  day  she  expected  his  return. 
Her  impatience  was  now  increasing  to  agony, 
and  she  could  nol  help  imagining  that  Mr. 
Lawson,  in  spite  of  his  pretended  ignorance, 
knew  something  of  Stanhope's  movement*. 
Alasl    to   the   wife   who   enters  not   into  the 
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taWBiel*  of  lier  husband  I  In  th/tl  ninticm 
ctaaaety  theru  HhouUI  be  no  concealmenla. 

It  was  a  boislerous,  gloomy  taoraing  wb«D 
the  interment  of  the  young  baronet  in  the 
parish  church  of  Cougliton  look  place.  A 
full  complement  of  neighbours  and  friendi, 
who  had  known  little  of  the  deceased  during 
life.  Attended  to  do  him  honour.  A  luge 
liody  of  tenantry  followed  on  foot.  County 
gentlemen  from  renmte  comers  chatted  and 
exchanged  infjuiries  and  tntcUigence  in  the 
mouroing-ooachcR ;  there  waa  a  great  deal 
of  conifurtabte  chat  in  thow  roomy  vebiola 
aAer  the  first  neeestiary  compliments. 

"A  very  melancholy  occasioD,  this,  air! 
—Very  suddenly  Sir  Horace  came  to  his  end. 
— Ah  I  poor  young  man  l  he  hadn't  long  to 
think  alKKit  it ;  —  rery  sJiocking,  —  very, 
vcT)-  shocking  i  —  Fine  crop  of  wheat  ihti 
year,  Mr.  Stowe ! — -And  pray  how  did  the 
cattle  go  off  at  Ardham  fair,  Mr.  Harding? 
Turnips  are  looking  well,  my  good  friend  I  *" 

FunemU  are  generally  one  ftitcv  of  Iiy 
I)(«:ri»y  from  beginning  to  eivd ;  the  very 
horKos,  in  (heir  dyed  propriety,  look  hypo- 
critical, and  the  mules  and  footmen  are  hy- 
pocrisy personified.  Those  who  really  tnoorn, 
—  the    tender    female    hearts,  —  the    widow 
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and    the  orpltan  claugtiter,  are  left   at  home. 

he  ooache*  are  olway.*  filled  with  stout, 
'orldlj- looking  old  gentlemen  ;  —  standing- 
dishes  at  funerals,  like  elderly  ladies  at  balls. 
On  this  occasion,  Mr.  Lawson  atKl  hts  son, 
m  fair  and  manly  boy,  were  chief- mminKts. 
Well  Ritght  they  be  k>  cnllrd,  for  great  eaus? 
had  both  lo  tnotirn  ihat  day. 

Sir  Evelyn  Wilmer  and  Sir  Tufinn  Ty- 
n«l«y  followed  the  chief- roourners.  Then 
came  ibe  former  tutor  of  die  deceased ; 
the  apothecary,  Mr.  Peters ;  and  afterwards 
(he  steward  and  housc-stewanl.  A  numerous 
train  of  carriages  closed  the  lengthened  pro- 
ocMoa. 

As  il  baited  at  the  ivy-mantled  gateway  of 
the  churchyard,  crowds  of  villagers,  not  only 
from  Coughton,  hut  collected  from  adjacent 
hamlets  and  parielx-s,  wtrc  stai>ding  to  wit- 
ness the  ceremony.  Among  these,  —  n>any 
of  whom  had  been  bom  on  the  Coughton 
estate,  most  of  whom  could  number  many 
gescralioDS  back,  who  had  lived  there,  or 
an  adjoining  manors— a  deep  murmur,  not 
only  of  grief  for  the  untimely  death  of  the 
young  baronet,  but  of  pity  and  indignation, 
as  beard  by  llie  clencyinan  of  Coughlon. 
who   stood  in  hii  gown,   barc-hended,   to  re- 
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v«ive  the  corpse  into  the  church-yard.  3lr. 
Powtll,  for  that  was  the  clcrgjiujui's  wantt 
WB>  a  downright  intrtpid  man,  of  plain  bcok 
and  blunt  manners,  (oo  honest  to  have  been 
aelevtwl  by  i^dy  WVniworth  for  her  domenltc 
chaplain ;  too  pure  in  heart  and  life  to  min- 
gle intimately  vilh  the  accoroplisbed  but  un- 
principled Lswson,  whose  eharacler  was  well 
known  to  Mr.  Powell.  He  heard  iHeae  wbii- 
pers  with  secret  awe ;  for  a  general  opinion 
wa«  already  fraining  ground  in  (hat  simple 
village,  that  Sir  Horace  had  not  been  "done 
well  by." 

Calm,  iwwever,  and  striving  to  fix  his  at> 
tention  on  the  itacred  and  solemn  duties  which 
that  day  were  allot(<-d  to  him,  Mr.  Powell, 
walking  at  the  head  of  the  coflin,  proceednl 
into  tile  church.  All  within  bespoke  the  great* 
ness  of  the  Wenlwotlhu.  The  escutrheoDS  of 
that  timo-houuured  race,  waived  in  the  chan* 
eel :  the  ntonumetit»  of  their  ancestry  half 
filled  the  little  rural  edifice ;  the  well-lined 
pew  spoke  their  local  importance ;  the  many 
gift*  and  records  of  the  family,  —  the  altar- 
piece  supplied  by  one,— the  cushions  by  an- 
otlH-r  member  of  the  race,  ^  the  very  chabor 
and  Hiif^iin  given  by  a  thinl,  mnrkL-tl  ilie 
bounty   of   tlie    nee ;    «hil>t   ladies,   bcdigbt 
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in  rufls  and  vimples,  and  knighu  with  folded 
h«n<U  and  crou«d  1^^  denoted  its  high  an* 
ti()uit^ ;  and  now  all,  all,  were  in  dust  and 
aahes  I  Sir  HorBce^  the  la«t  of  his  nMne^  wa< 
about  to  be  levelnl  with  th«  ml :  hi^  ncjihew 
and  lawful  heir  could  only  unile  th<;  name  of 
Wentworlh  with  one  new  and  unhonoured 
in  the  county,  the  actual  house  of  Wentworth 
ixpjrcd  with  the  once  frail  and  now  extinct 
frame  of  him  who  »lrpt  beneath  that  gorgeous 

And  be  who  had  finished  irretiponsibly  his 
brief  career,  was  lliat  day  to  be  buried.  The 
clergyman,  as  he  raised  his  voice  to  point 
the  deep  moral  of  those  sentences,  the  import 
of  which  shall  only  be  cancelled  by  eternity, 
siglvcd  onoe  or  twict-  heavily,  and  his  acceals 
Utered.  The  rain  had  cleared  away,  and  a 
bright  sun  cast  a  glow  into  the  cold  ai«le 
wherein  the  mourners  stood,  —  before  them, 
the  coffin.  Tlhe  countenance  of  Lawson,  »e- 
us  and  calm,  betrayed  no  change  as  he 
tlood  and  lislenetl  to  thoM-  words  which  shew 
us,  if  anything  can,  that  our  days  are  but 
'a  span  long,'  which  murk  in  phrases  of 
sublimity  and  pity  the  nothtngness  and  va- 
nity of  that  "  vain  shadow  "  —  a  worldly 
Did  Dot  the  conicdoiu  man  liemble,  as 
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he  licunnl  to  ihe  heart-probing  lircUralion: 
"Thou  hftft  wt  our  tniwlectlt  before  us,  and 
our  secret  una  in  the  light  of  our  couotc- 
naiicv."  fio,  not  a  fold  in  the  black  maoiW 
which  hung  over  bis  graceful  form  wis 
moved, —  not  a  tnusde  of  his  countenance 
WM  changed.  It  w«s  ool  God  whom  Law- 
M>o  feared. 

The  funeral  attendant*  and  chief-tnoiimem 
moved  into  the  churchyard,  for  the  vault 
of  the  Wentworthn  opened  into  it,  and 
was  surmounted  bjr  *  stately  sarcophagus, 
closed  round  with  iron  rail»,  and  headed 
by  a  \-Q!W.  There  were  no  iiucriplions  on 
thu  n)u«i*e  numnio.  The  monuments  of 
the  Wentworth*  were  all  within  the  church. 
Around  the  tomb  were  the  grassy  mounds 
beneath  which  lay  the  *  foiid  forvfalbvTs' 
of  the  luuiilel.  All  irregular  pathway  ted 
from  one  extremity  of  the  churchyard  lo 
the  other ;  and  along  thb,  aod  beneath  the 
dense  shade  of  two  massive  yews,  the  youog 
wife  and  mother  and  the  hale  plougbma 
stood  side  by  side  with  the  grey-hrodcd  la- 
bourer,  who  could  remember,  not  oiUy  the 
day  when  the  ill-fated  Uoracc  came  of  age, 
but  when  hU  father  before  him  attained  hit 
twenty- first  year  I 
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Ah !  thai  wu  a  iii«rrj  time  '.  "  whispend 
I  decrepid  old  churl,  in  a  ftmock-frock  —  old 
Abel,  as  he  was  called,  a  now  helplew  and 
bvmlcss  rufltic,  wlto  was  still  employed  about 
Cougfaton  Manor-houM;  in  wci-dJng,  ivreeping 
up  leaves,  and  olhor  subordinate  offices  — 
**  tbeni  bells  pealed  ouc  lustily  then." 

■  *'  I  did  the  last  job  for  his  honour,"  said 
M  b^Htandi-r,  in  a  deep.  gnifT  voice.  This 
mao  had  uumbercd  some  seventy  sumoters. 
'.«  was  one  of  those  families  of  aristocratic 
antu|uity  which  cmic  still  sometimes  Gnds  in 
niral  villa^^ea.  His  race  had  dwelt  in  Cough- 
ton  certainly  since  1541,  when  parish  re- 
ipsters  were  first  introduced,  as  the  old  r<w 
guter  of  Coughton  shewed  —  and  how  lutig 
before  no  one  knew. 
The  speaker  was  a  hale,  though  drooping, 
with  a  clear  blue  eye,  expressive  of 
■alural  shrewdness.  Uls  round,  flat  hat  was 
BOW  held  in  faia  hand,  as  a  mark  of  respect 
to  the  scene  before  hioi,  and  bis  white  hair 
bU  about  His  broad  shoulders. 
I  •<  1  was  a  putting  on  my  hodge-boots,"  h<- 
continued ;  **  it  was  when  father  was  keeper, 
and  he  wer  out  with  his  gun.  '  Bill,'  .lays 
Nan,  'you  need  na  put  on  your  hedge-boots, 
—for  bis  honour's  dead.'     '  His  honour  V  say& 
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I.  '  Hi»  Iwnour,'  «ays  she;  'come  along  wi' 
ne  to  (he  hall.'  'Where'*  father?'  saja  1. 
*  Father's  out  wV  t\w  Aogt,'  sajs  the.  So  I 
went  along  to  the  hall." 

"But  yuu  did  not  lay  the  young  un  ouiT 
•aid  old  Abrl,  jeering.  It  had  been  ilie  he< 
rcditury  privih-gc,  be  it  rem  ark  nf,  of  the 
Milr<e*,  (he  iinme  of  the  fir»t  »|)eal(fr,  to  per- 
form (he  last  ulBce*  to  the  lords  nf  ibc  in»- 
oor, — an  office  which  gained  the  andent  bouur 
of  Miles  much  envy  among  the  poor  folk,  wIm 
could  not  set!  why  their  neighbours  should 
enjoy  thi»  mark  of  farour  and  distinction. 
It  is  difRcult  in  this  life  to  say  what  does 
and  nlint  does  nut  merit  the  distinction  of 
exciting  envy.  But  to  it  was  in  this  poor 
village,  even  the  mournful  duty  of  '*  $trmk- 
itig,"  as  it  was  (hen  called,  and  in  former 
times  of  ibc  Weiitworths  of  "  winding  the 
eorpsei"  of  ihc  lords  of  the  manor,  excited 
heart-burnings  which  were  not  repres»ed  and 
varnished  over  as  in  politer  circles. 

"  No,  no  !"  answered  old  Miles,  looking 
■tupidly  and  sullenly  fotwan)  ;  **  I  Ve  to 
thank  Aim  for  that,"  gazing  moodily  at  Mr. 
LftWBon,  who  had  by  this  time  taken  bts 
place  with  his  Min  at  lliv  head  of  (ho  vault. 

"  Misi,     Bill  I"    exclaimed    an    imperative 
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enule  voice — that  of  Bill's  "missus,"  as  he 
irulj  called  ber.  "  1'he  parson '»  «  rvBtiing 
out  of  bis*!!  book." 

The    emphatic   voice  of    Mr.   Powell    was 
^  beard,    and    the   villogrre.   as    h«   read,   mih- 
endcd    tltrir   murmurs.     The  yawning  vault 
jvecl  iiK  teiiniit.     Some  of  iho  gt^nilemen 
tmiei.\  after  ihe  cuRiii.     Kven  Mr.  Law«on 
poHlely  picked  his  way  dowu   the  steps.     As 
^■le  arose  again    to   view   bis    handsome    face 
^B>as  pale  —  but  that  was  natural. 
™     Then    the    deep,    dull     toll  of    the    great 
bell— s    bell     fiiven     in    Popish     time*    by 
MfDc    mighty   abbot    rchilcd    to    the   family 
—  ft  Ik'II.  the  vibration  of  which  the  crumb- 
ling  and    tlilnpiihitnl    lower    might    Hcarcely 
ROW    sustain  —  announced    that    the   ceremo- 
ny was  at  an  end.     The  door  of  the  vault 
was   locked    by    the    hand    of  the   itextou  — 
ihe   grave    had   closed   o^er   the   remains    of 
Bir   Horace  Wcntworih — but  nnt  for  ever! 
'and    the    nv^cmhlt'd     relatives     and     friends 
.withdrew  lo  their   couches.      As  they   passed 
through  the  churchyard,  the  murmur*  of  the 
villagers   who   were  collected,   and   who  now 
•mounted  to  more  than  one  humlred,  rose  t» 
KiBKthing    like    a    shont    of    disapprobation. 
The   feelings  of  the   common -people  arc  tA- 
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»sja  more  or  leu  exaggerate*] ;  but  they 
have  generally  a  foundation  in  truth.  The 
hoticM  hntu  of  thvM  pucu-  folks,  devoted 
from  tlieir  cnullvs  to  tlteir  manorial  maatcn, 
—  and  ooc  finds  llut  devotion,  faintly,  still 
existing  a  relic  of  feudalism,  —  rcscntc-d  the 
(|uiet,  private,  manner  of  Sir  Horace's  death, 
and  tuxpcctvd  its  cauac  Rumours  had  Boated 
from  the  nianur'bmiNe,  and  had  spread  from 
villaf^c  to  villaj^e.  The  old  women,  ntore 
especialljr,  were  offended  —  a  dangerous  cr««r 
to  displease.  At  this  period  of  the  cightcenlh 
ceiKury,  the  old  custom  of  the  like-wake^ 
a  sort  (if  comfortahle  festival  after  the  lajinj^ 
out  of  tlw  oorpM,  was  not  by  noy  means  »h- 
aolete ;  indeed,  it  is  still  retained  in  tlie  Dortb 
of  Kngland,  tltuugh,  like  all  other  supersti- 
tions, it  is  dpeedily  and  happily  wearing  away. 
There  Iiad  hillterto  been  a  r^ular  aet  of 
women  employed  in  this  office  at  ibe  manor- 
hoase,  and  they  H«re  selected  always  from 
the  same  families;  like  the  privilejtc  of  streak- 
iog,  the  like-wake  waa  an  Iicredilary  tenure. 
From  the  tiuw  thai  the  bmuh  was  out  of 
the  body  until  the  poor  remains  were  carried 
to  the  grare,  four  aged  women,  who  had 
Mrvived  the  rccolIeclioD  of  feelings,  and 
were  not   born  to  the  inlterilance   of 
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aat,  aif;ht  and  day,  hy  the  bed  and  coffin 
of  che  dcfuocu  But  tlijg  time  their  services 
had  been  dinpoiMd  with  —  persons  within  the 
iiianor-hou«e  iisd  been  prvft-m-d ;  «td  the 
days  of  gossip  and  good  cheer,  and  the 
nigbta  of  solemn  coaifort  lo  iheae  poor  bo- 
dies had  been  in  the  instance  of  Sir  Horace's 
death,  and  in  that  instance  only,  dispensed 
with. 

^H  It  was  n  dire  offence,  and  Mr.  Lawsoii,  as 
^  inaaager  of  eTerythiiig,  was  blamed  and  haled 
for  it ;  and  small  grey  eyes,  underneath  pok- 
ing black  bonnets,  looked  vindictively  upon 
him  as  be  walked  with  his  white  handker- 
chief before  his  eyes  to  the  coach.  And 
even  the  pretty  boy,  his  son,  as  he  stared, 
wondering,  around  him,  slirank  in  terror  from 
the  Rvrce  glances  of  those  withered  faces  which 

»bis  loviJiiK-ns  and  innocence  foiled  to  wiothe. 
The  procession  returned  to  \he  nuinor-huuse, 
where  the  funeral  feast,  another  popular  ob- 
servance which  still  obtains,  1  believe,  in  re- 
mote places,  was  prepared.  Good  cheer  was 
provided  for  the  yeomonry  in  the  hall: — plenty 
gf  ale  and  beef  fur  iJtuite  wlra  cnuld  not  he 
accommoduied  tliere,  at  a  small  ancient  puhlic- 
bous«,  over  which  dangled  the  Wentworih 
•nos,  where  the  clerk  and  sexton  —  those  two 
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ulIIcM  bf inj*  united  —  took  ihe  bead  of  the 
table,  and  ibe  grave-digger  ibe  bottom. 

When  tbc  gvntlenwn  had  collralvd  in  tbe 
diDiufT-room  of  ihc  maimr- hoiivc,  Sir  Kveljfo 
Wilmer,  to  the  •urpntw  of  «11  preteal,  was 
absent.  "  He  had  stepped  io,"  it  was  »aid 
by  Sir  Tuften  Tyrawley,  wbo  lookrtl  n-mark- 
ably  Well  in  bU  rww  blnck,  "to  Mr.  Jones's^ 
the  steward's,  huuitct  but  would  join  tbe  pv^ 
preKnlly.'"  WI»ereupon  tbe  company  tat 
down  to  A  collation  with  a  particularly  good 
ap{ictitc.  And  witlHiut  nflcvliiig,  as  certain 
aniii|iiatic«  have  done,  wbeibrr  or  nut  the 
funeral  feast  was  burrowed  fmtn  tlie  c^na 
Jera/it  of  tbe  Roman!>,  tbutigbt  it  nut  beneath 
ibcni  to  eat  like  Kngli&hmen. 

Sir  Krelyn,  meantime,  was  in  close  and  low 
conversation  with  the  grvy-Iu-aded  and  re* 
■pectable  steward,  in  a  substantial  bouM;  jii»l 
at  the  entrance  of  tbe  village.  Long  and 
earnestly  was  (heir  conference  carried  on; 
and  when  Sir  Kvdyn  returned  to  the  maiiof' 
house  Mr.  Jonct  walked  (here  with  him. 

Tliey  did  nt>t  join  tbe  funeral  party,  but 
remained  in  •  amall  utting-room,  where  Mr. 
Lawwn  was  summoned  to  join  them.  At 
the  end  of  an  bout  a  message  waa  sent  to 
Mrs.  Stanhope  Floycr  with    Si  Evelyn  Wil- 
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ner's   complimenU  to  rctjucst  the  tiunour  of 
an  audicncv  with  her. 

Advlini!  was  ulunc<  For  nights  she  had  not 
•tept;  nor  was  thrrr,  perhaps,  in  that  old 
bouse,  a  heart  oture  heavy,  or  a  face  more 
wan,  than  bera.  She  ol)eyed  the  xumtnons 
insuutljr,  and  her  cheek  was  flunhed  with 
hope  —  the  hope  that  sonic  intelligence  had 
been  gain<-U  of  Siaiihope  ■ —  as  she  entered 
le  room. 

Urs.  Floyer,"  said  Sir  Evelyn  Wilnier — 
one  nf  those  c|uiet,  exact,  worthy,  stupid  men, 
who  are  so  often  chosen  to  be  executors  and 
guardians  —  "  I  am  happy  to  hare  the  ho- 
nour of  seeing  you.  A  mournful  occasion, 
ibis,  for  my  friend.  Lady  Wnitnorlh.  An 
only  son — yes — an  only  sou — one  cannot  be 
surprised  tliat  her  mind  is  a  good  deal  un- 
hinged. Allow  mc,  madam,  to  offer  you  a 
aeat  — you  prefer  sitting  with  your  bock  to 
ibe  window  ?     Good." 

Mm,  Floyer,"  resumed  Sir  Evelyn,  after 
"the  profusion  of  bows  then  thought  necea- 
tary,  *'  i  have  rec|uea1ed  the  favour  of  a 
little  conversation.  Don't  be  alarmed,  ma- 
dam ;  (here  is  nothing  in  the  least  to  con- 
cern you.  You  have  not  heard  from  Mr. 
Stanhope  Floyer  by  to-day's  post?     The  post 
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co«i«s  in  here  «t  nine  o'clock.  Ah !  1  n- 
mcmbcr  it  does— I  am  pnMty  Hure  it  doe^" 

"  Sir  :  "  excUimed  Aftelioe,  with  clasped 
haiuU  uvd  a  couatenance  of  terror  —  "if  you 
kDuwr  auylhing  of  my  huabaad  i  if  you-h«vc 
heard  anything  of  Stanhope  ■—" 

"  We  have  not  hcnrd  nnylhingt  my  good 
tnwiain  ;  «rv  look  to  yvur  liraring.  Be  cotn- 
poaed — now  pray  be  coniptMunI,  my  dear  good 
madam ! " 

'*  And  hao  there  then  h«en  ivothing  heard  ?  " 
cried  Adeliue,  sinking  back  in  her  chair  in  an 
agony  of  diuppoiotment  "Oh!  Mr.  hawtonl 
Una  su«pcti»e  is  dreadful !  Oh  1  cannot  ^ir, 
—  cannot  yuH  tell  van  ony thing  about  him?" 

"  1  am  aa  much  at  a  loss  to  account  for 
hi*  ab»etic«,  u  you,  madam.  I  think  il, 
indeed,  moiit  unfortunate"—  iiml  Mr.  Law- 
son  looked  at  Sir  Evelyn  ^V'ilmer  and  the 
steward)  as  he  spoke  —  *'  most  etpvctaily  at 
this  time." 

The  Mignificant  nuinner  in  which  these  words 
were  utternl  Mnrtled  Adeline.  There  wan  b 
pause  for  some  momenta;  a  deep  &igh  burst 
from  her  oppressed  heart.  She  looked  appeal* 
ingly  ut  Sir  Kvelyn  Wilmer 

"  I  am  alarmed,  and  I  know  not  why :  a 
dread  of  something  nwrul,  fearful,  sbakn  niy 
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itne.  I  wish  —  I  wish  I  knew  the  worst!" 
she  added,  risiag,  «ik1  looking  timidly  around 
hcfi  u  if  the  dreaded  to  gain  the  kaowledge 
which  the  wuglii. 

Sir  Evelyn  looked  at  &lr.  Luwion,  and  Mr- 
Iawsod  looked  at  Sir  Evelyn,  as  if  they  each 
wished  the  other  lo  begin.  But  Sir  Kvelyn 
was  one  of  lho§c  prosaic  old  gentlemen,  ac- 
customed to  grutid-jiirius  and  county  meet- 
ings, who  rather  excelled  in  detailing  a  cojk. 
So,  aPter  bowing  to  Mr.  Lawsoii^  as  if  to 
apologise  fur  taking  ))rece<leni'e,  he  addressed 
himself  to  Mrs.  Floyer. 

"  H«re  is  a  young  gentleman,  Mrs,  Floyer — 
ly  latt-  ward  — Mr.  Lnwwii's  brolhcr-iu-law, 
'who  dies  under  age;  it  therefore  devolves  upon 
IM|  AS  guardian,  to  concern  myself,  not  only 
about  his  property  —  the  funded  and  landed 
property  of  Sir  Horace  —  but  as  to  the  moa- 
ner of  his  death.  Mr.  Jones  here,  who  has 
lived  oil  th«  estate  tome  forty  years,  tells  me 
tfa«  tenantry  antl  common -people  have  a  no* 
tiott  Sir  Horace  was  poiwned  —  a  very  odd 
Dotion  indeed,  in  a  Christian  country ;  but 
they  have  taken  it  up,  and  they  lay  the  &u>- 
pkioa  on  some  oitc  in  the  )iou»c.  Xow  as 
to  nyadf  and  the  other  gentlcmcD  who  have 
attended  this  day  to  pay  respect  to  Sir  Ho- 
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nice,  we  did  not  arrive  until  after  the  death." 
Sir  Evflyi)  pauMKl,  and  looked  about  for  bU 
snuff-box. 

*'  Welt,  Mr,"  Mid  Adeline,  her  blanched 
lips  almont  refu>ing  to  ulter  tbe  words:  "on 
wJiom  does  the  auspictnn  rest?" 

"  Tliat,  it  docs  not  become  me  to  wy,"  re- 
plied Sir  Kvelyn,  doMiig  hi*  unufT-ixix  with 
the  accustomed  tap.  "  There  are  very  !»• 
pleasant  rumours,  indeed  —  very  unpleacant 
rumours,  cvrtaiiily.  It  was  a  great  pity  that 
the  body  was  ntrt  examined  before  intenneiit 
—  but  my  friend,  Mr.  Lawson,  here,  waa  to 
uncniiKcioUK  of  anyihinw  partietilnr — he  w«  to 
thoroughly  per»uaded  that  Sir  Horace  caught  j 
his  death,  fishinfc — "  ■ 

"  Then  why.  Sir  Evelyn,"  exclaimed  Ade- 
line, startiog  up,  "  am  /  to  l»c  addressed  — 
why  lummiKied  Iwrr?"  She  e;az«'d  openly, 
intrntly,  on  the  face  of  the  gunrdian,  as  she 
K)ioke,  ami  nn  expre^xiun  of  imli^nuiion  lighted 
up  her  soft  eyes  with  unusual  brilliancy. 

Sir  Evelyn  bowed  —  as  he  always  did  when 
■  lady  spoke  to  him,  and  turned  towards  Mr. 
Lawwm.  "  Mr.  Sinnbope  Flayer's  absence, 
nudam,  »l  lhi«  [urlicular  season,  madam,  de- 
mands explanation.  I  wixh  to  throw  a  itignu 
on  no  one  :  hiii  I  say  it  h  odd." 

"  Mr.    Lawaon,"  cried   Adelitw,   warmlv  — 
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I  nil  upon  ^011  (o  repel  those  inunuation« 
Bfrsina  sn  abH-tit  friei)<I.  God  only  knows 
tcAere  be  is!  But  wlicrwrr  he  it,  b  c»n- 
Ktenoe  unvfMltLtl  fnim  nil  tlint  concerns  this 
hapten  young  mini  ulietKltt  him !  His  errors 
n»y  be  many  —  but  of  such  guilt  as  (his 
wiHild  be,  I  thank  my  Maker,  he  i»  incii- 
p«bl«." 

She  »|»uk<!  with  a  fcarleBsness,  a  conGdcnce 

the  truth  of  her  axtM-rlionii,  ihut  shook  the 
suspicions  of  Sir  Evelyn  Wihner,  und  gained 
her  so  advocate  in  the  hone.il  and  plain- 
speaking  steward,  whoee  suspicions  were  dif- 
rriTDlly  directed. 

^  "  And  have  yoti,  sir,"  continued  Adeline, 
indignantly  turning  to  Lawson,  *' nothing  — 
nnt  one  word  —  to  nrge  for  your  friend  — 
Ihe  frk-rd  ulw  has  blindly  trusted  you  — who 
liai  followed  you   through  tlw  career  of  ruin 

id  folly  — - 

Stop,  stop,  madam,"  exclaimed  Sir  Kve- 
lyn,  touching  Adeline's  arm  with  his  fore- 
fiager.  "  Mr.  I.awMin  is  a  highly-res|iectable. 
hoiKKirablc  man,  my  friend,  the  brother-in- 
law  of  my  late  ward  — - 1  cannot  hear  him 
Used  without  reminding  you  that  Mr.  Law. 
ioa  is  now,  in  virtue  of  his  son,  the  head 
of  this  house." 

"Sir,"  replied  Adeline,  "pardon  my  vchc- 
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ui«nc«.  Alas!"  she  added,  whiUt  h«r  eyes 
were  suffused  with  tears — "it  i»  wrung  frooa 
my  unhappiness.     If  I  have  bren  iinjuat — " 

"  Oh,  say  no  morc,  dear  Mr*.  Floyer,"  «- 
cUimutl  Mr.  Lawtoii,  cuming  forward,  with  an 
expreaiton  of  kiudnestt  and  coodoleocc  in  his 
face.  "  1  caD  perfectly,  perfectly  understand 
your  feelings.  Let  us  be  friends;"  and  he  »• 
tended  bis  fair  band  towards  her. 

Adeline  took  the  handkerchief  from  ber 
«yMt  and  looked  at  him  fur  a  mcKiient.  Un- 
defined suspicions  *bc  bad  striven  until  this 
■Dooient  to  check ;  but  she  could  Dot  touch 
his  proffered  hand — she  recoiled — she  turned 
from  the  man  who  of  all  others  had  donr 
ber  the  most  injury  in  life;  who  now  per- 
mitted, if  be  had  not  orif^nated,  the  darkest 
hints  to  be  thrown  out  unconiradicted  againil 
ktr  husband,  lus  frici>d.  She  averted  her 
bead ;  and  the  mild  countenance  of  Lawson, 
as  be  looked  upon  her,  was  darkened  by  the 
gloomiest  expression  of  buUcd  anger  artd  n- 
Tcngc- 

Kor  once,  the  gentlest  and  teudercst  of  her 
Bex,  was  implacable;  the  yielding,  timid 
wotnan  became  irascible  and  inflexible;  yet 
the  softness  of  her  nature  prevailed ;  in  the 
anger    and    determination    of   Adeline    there 
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was  •  dignity  which  the  violent  iavariably 
fbrfeiL 

Sb«  demanded  the  iMniculnrs  of  thooe  ni- 
RKMiTc,  which,  it  was  insinuated,  aiTected  her 
hasband.  They  were  va^ue,  as  they  were 
j^roundlns;  and  the  nulc  shadow  of  prob*> 
bility  which  was  attached  to  them,  arose  out 
of  tbr  circumstaocc  that  Stanhope  FloyiT  had 
quitted  Cocighton  lh«  murninf;  of  Sir  Horace's 
dcBth.  Mr.  LawDOu  added,  though  unwiU 
tinf^ly,  as  it  seemed,  "that  by  Stanhope  Flayer's 
advice,  Sir  Uoracv  bad  latterly  left  bis  mcdidne 
in  the  anlf-room  next  to  bis  apnrlnu-nt,  in 
order  that  be  might  see  it  in  passing  ibruugh, 
and  nut  forf^et  to  uke  it." 

"  I  am  now  alanc,  witiiout  a  friend  to  oouii* 
•d  me,"  uid  Adeline,  as  she  ro^  and  ad- 
dreiMd  li»wir  to  Sir  Evelyn.  "  But  Mr. 
Stanhope  Fluyer  ha*  a  friend  ^-  a.  relation  on 
whoae  sincerity  I  can  depend.  Mr.  Lawson, 
1  entreat  you  to  do  me  the  la»t  favour  I  shall 
probably  ever  ask  from  you  —  to  order  my 
carriage,  and  lo  desire  that  the  swificst  hones 
iMy  be  procured  —  I  shall  proceed  lo  I.ioit- 
dm  to-night." 

"  What ! "  asked  Sir  Evelyn,  "  alone,  and 
when  Ibe  roads  arc  so  infested  as  they  have 
been  of  late.     At  the  seasioos,  last  (quarter  — " 
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"  —  1  have  no  timv  lo  fear,  Sir  Kvel^ : 
my  hiuband'a  reputation  and  honour  are  at 
■uke.  Suffer  me  to  depart.  Mr.  Ijawton! 
you  and  I  shall  meet  no  more !  Renunnber 
me  to  Itlillieent."  Her  voice  faltered  as  (he 
spoke.  "She  may  Mnmetimc  want  a  rrietMi  — 
I  >ha)l  not  he  unrailliful." 

**  I  r^^l,  truly,"  »bi>er^'«d  Mr.  Iiawnn, 
in  a  tone  which  contrasted,  in  the  opinion  of 
Sir  Evelyn,  advantageously  with  the  reseDt> 
ment  and  ill-advJKd  haste  of  Adeline,  — "  '  ■ 
repet  extremely  that  Mm.  Stanhope  Floyer  | 
should  take  amiM  what  1  concdve  it  to  be  my 
duly  to  let  fnll,  —  my  duty  to  my  dep«Tled 
hrather-in-law,  whom  i---— * 

"  And  have  you  always  done  your  duty  lo 
him  in  life?"  a»kcd  Adeline. 

The  quctitioo  came  frtmi  her  almoit  inToiun- 
tarily,  and  so  suddenly,  lluil  Mr.  Lawwn  did 
change  colour.  He  was  preparing  a  ooneilia- 
lorj  reply,  when  Adeline  row  to  leave  the 
room.  But  she  departed  not  from  (he  Manor- 
house  that  night.  'Ere  her  horses  were  ready, 
ft  message  arrived  to  Mrs.  Stanhope  Floyer 
from  Sir  Evelyn  Wilmer,  to  request  that  she 
would  remain  in  her  own  chamber ;  and  to 
intimate  that  noiie  w)to  were  in  t)ie  hou« 
would  be  allowed,  until  thi*  unhappy  affiur 
was  cleared  up,  to  depart. 
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"  Hut  Dwti  WhinJ  a  mirUc  tomb 
Lookn  out  upttn  )iU  prey. 
And  ■milci  tu  kiiuw  tlml  ln^uvmly  bloom 
li  jet  ot  rartlily  cl»y." 

WiuoH. 

A  PEW  days  after  this  cotivcnatioo,  a  cha- 
riot, containing  only  nnv  iicrxon,  Iwsidvs  a  tOT- 
vant  who  sat  on  ihc  box,  drew  near  to  the 
Wentwor(l)  Arms,  at  Coughton.  It  was  jirw 
ccrdin;;  ihraugh  the  village,  when  suddenly, 
a*  if  checked  by  the  gentleman  within,  it  stop> 
ped  at  the  gate  of  the  churchyard. 

Fuur  persons  in  block,  and  wearing  scarlet 
cloaks,  the  costume  of  the  mvdicnl  profession 
in  tho«c  daytt  were  standing  near  the  tomb 
which  bad  so  recently  closed  over  the  dead. 
The  vault  was  open;  the  sexton  and  under- 
taker were  there  ;  Mr.  Poncll  stood  aloof  in 
his  plain  clothes ;  and  there  was  a  considerable 
assemblage  of  speclatons  with  horror  and  dis- 

iy  expresM'd  in  their  countenances. 
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The  body,  which  had  Iud  id  that  sileot 
enclosure  but  three  days,  was  disinterred;  the 
doad  man  was  snatched  from  his  melancholy 
leireat ;  tlie  sacred  grave  where  his  sires  slept 
was  invaded. 

In  sulenin  silence,  men  appointed  raised  the 
coffin  on  their  shoulders,  and  bore  it,  amid 
the  iiuinniirs  and  curses  of  an  increadng 
crowd,  to  the  Wentworth  Arms.  Here  the 
coroner  and  a  jury  were  empaneled,  awaiting 
the  liorrible  inspection  of  a  decaying  frame, 
in  the  vain  hcipe  of  eliciting  the  cause  of  what 
was  now  universally  declared  to  have  been  — 
murik'r ! 

The  coroner  had  been  solicited,  by  an  aiM^ 
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the  cTowrl  for  Mine  lime,  tmd  listening 
to  tiicir  rvmnrkif,  faiimi  nicaiiH  to  enter  Ihe 
inn  :  aod  senting  hiineelf  in  a  lon^,  low  p«r- 
loUFf  with  Miidett  floor  and  a  vocifcrouB  ca< 
nary,  announced  to  one  of  the  persons  wlio 
were  engaged  in  the  inquest,  his  inti-nliun  to 
be  pre«fDt  at  t)iL-  proceedings,  as  the  nevreM- 
of-kin  to  one  wlww;  character  liad  been  tra- 
duced —  Mr.  Sunliope  Floyer. 

*'  And  ban  nothing  been  beard  of  that  gen- 
tleman?'* inquired  Mr.  Jones,  the  eleward, 
from  Mr.  Gustace  Flojer,  as  they  were  stand- 
ing together)  waiting  until  tbc  court  was  pre* 
pared,  and  until  the  witnrsM-s  were  called. 

"  Nothing  !  I  have  taken  every  poMible 
meanii  of  ascertaining  his  fate;  large  rewards 
are  offered ;  the  VoUw  have  iKen  diligent  in 
tbeir  reaearches.  I  can  only  suppose."  added 
Eustace,  in  a  low  tone,  "  that  Stanhope's  life 
lu>  Iwen  utcrificed  fur  some  purpose  connected 
with  this  aJfair." 

''You  will  break  the  affair  alowly  lo  hi* 
wife?"  raid  Mr.  Powell.  "I  saw  her  to-day. 
She  is  fearfully)  alarmingly  agitated  :  all  self- 
cutoniaad  is  at  an  end-  I  fear  for  her  rea- 
son." 

"  She  shall  have  all  that  Kympathy  and  — 
and  friendship  can  do  lo  soothe  end  support 
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her,"   ivpliml    Kufttacv,   with   much   ematum  i 
and  he  spoke  not  again  for  Bome  lime. 

"  There  U  «  geoeral  persuMioa  m  the 
neighbourhood,*'  re«utnrd  Mr.  Powrll,  after  ■ 
pause,  "  that  yotir  rctalion  knew  nothing  of 
the  fatal  event, — or  thai  he  ha»  been  gOl 
out  of  the  way  became  he  knew  too  much. 
I  dare  not  »ay  to  whom  the  suR))icions  point ' 

Kuntoce  un»were<)  only  by  a  nii-aniog  look ; 
and  in  a  few  niinule»  the  three  gentlemen  wen 
itumRione<l  to  the  jury-roon). 

A  ttninge  scene  was  here  presented.    Tbt 
Coroner, — an  elderly  gentleman,  in  a  bob  vi^, 
with  spectades  kindly  aidin);  nature,  by  gi«ii^ 
an  air  of  wisdom  lo  the  w«»k  ;  with  a  jolly,  ru- 
bicund vinogv,  m»  i(  the  lain  of  death  and  judf^ 
niciii  whieh  pasaed  under  reriew  were  wholmom* 
ralher  than  diatr«i«ng, — a  while  fat  hand,  with 
a  ring  the  size  of  a  riKpenco  on  the  furi-ISagrri  h 
and  a  pen  held  to  note  down  the  words  of  fate,  I 
— sat  before  a  table,  arotind  which  were  sealed 
twelve   homiit    yeomen,   whojc    sleepy    rlugv* 
were  vaally  overawcil  by  a  Njwctacte  in  front  of^ 
the  coroner.  H 

Seated,  or  rather  reclining,  with  M  t^  Lawwn 
holding  her  smelting- bottle,  in  the  dcepeat 
Diouming,  was  Lady  Wentworlb.  Her  aletn 
nature. — yes,  even  her  iron  nerves,  were  sob- 
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to  childish  wcaknvss  by  a  mother's  tmr- 
mwn,  ami  by  tlw  n«Tiil,  the  unlooked'for.  laves* 
tiftaiioa  of  ihat  frail  and  :i|iarv  fonn  which  »hc 
had  lately  bebt-ld  iu  the  gru%f>  uf  dL-.iih.     At 
first  she  had  reaeoted,  as  ud  uutrujje,  thcr  «uai> 
nODS  of  tbe  Curooer,   tlie  collecting  tjf  the 
Jury;  she  had  resolved  to  reiiist  the  inquiry, 
to  plead  illnesoi,  rather  (hiin  to  ilt-iiiuin  luTself 
and    her   family  by   aduiiitiiig  ihc  poMibihty 
that  there  had  not  beeti  fair  play.     But  when 
she  heard  on  tcAoin  the  suspicion  rented,  re- 
roltct'tions   that   xugc^Med    tlioufflits   such  as 
never  before  she  had  cherished  but  for  au  in- 
stant, a  gtcam  of  daylijjht  fell  on  the  obscurity 
trhivti  iuTolvcd  that  dark  event  which  she  had 
wJtneMed,  of  which  she  had  bcn>  the  n^eni, 
tbe  mist   of  self-deveption    was   jieneirated  — 
oar  was  the  suspicion  unwelcome.     Never  had 
the  unhappy  niotiier  ceased  to  rememl>er  that 
the  had  given  the  fatal  draught :  that  from  her 
hands, — those  bands  which  liad  ever  been  ex- 
leadcd  to  protect  and  aid  him, —  her  son  bad 
received  llio  dM(h<blow.     Bitter,  poi){iiant  had 
bern    the    remrmhrance,  —  it    was   a    cruel,    a 
■avagc   thought,  worthy  of  the  fiendish   and 
remorseleits  s[Hrit  that  devised  it,  to  make  lb* 
mother  the  agent  of  dcjilh;— it  was  avenged ! 
Oh  !  bow  fiercely  and  doubly  I     Huw  were  the 
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sins  of  ODC  geaeratioD,  in  this  instance,  visited 
upon  t})e  ni'Xt  I 

Lftdy  Wtiiiworth  h«(l  ju»t  recovered  from  a 
fniiitinj;-f)i,  when  Kustuct*  unJ  Mr.  Puwi-U  were 
wlinitti.-(I  to  the  inquest.  The  n-viva]  of  thtl 
awful  morning,  and  of  it«  fnu-rul  dream,  the 
recurreoce  to  the  dreadful  ^yniptomM  of  disMO- 
lutiuD, — the  struggle  with  death,-^the  clammy 
brow,  the  convulsed  frame, — had  be^i  loo  much 
for  Lad;  Wentworth.  She  had  revived,  and 
wae  proceeding  to  relate  what  had  happened 
after  ttutt  latcly-exhumcd  corp».'  hod 
iuUst.  _ 

"  I  was  attending,"  said  the  unhappy  mother 
with  a  deep  sigh,  **to  my  »on.  Sir  Horacr 
knew  me  not."  She  paused,  and  the  first  tear 
that  she  had  shed,  pcrhapa  the  last  she  did 
^ed,  for  bcDcpforwards  her  thoughts  were  all 
given  to  revenge — moistened  her  check.  "In 
a  few  minutes  he  was  still.  1  heard  a  move- 
ment near  me,  and  I  saw  Mr.  Lnwson  cmpljr 
tlw  phiid  which  hiul  tield  tlte  medicine, — and 
there  was  still  some  left — into  a  basin  of  water." 

Lady  Wentworth  was  here  interrupted  by 
some  one  pulling  her  sleeve.  She  turned 
round  with  her  native  hauteur,  and  looked 
stcdfaKiJy  at  Mr.  Lawscui  as  be  wbispmd 
•omething  to  her. 
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"Did  you  obnerve  that?"  said  Mr.  Powell, 

a  low  lone  to  Eustace. 

"But  Mr.  IfawKiii"  conlinu<'d  Lady  Went- 
worth,  '*  mcn-ly  nivnnl  to  la.<tc  the  medicine, 
as  be  assured  me.  Sarali  lllundell  can  tell 
you  uior«.  I  conclude,"  said  her  ladyship, 
Hung  with  a  proud  curtesy  in  (he  midst  of 
her  giief,  "  I  may  wilhdmw."  She  moved  to- 
wards tlie  door.  **  I  shall  be  happy,"  she  said, 
ttirniag  round,  ere  hIk  <|uilU>d  the  room,  "tlmt 
these  affairs  of  a  family  known  in  the  county, 
I  may  say,  some  sis  hundred  years,  should  Ite 
as  little  diwlosed  to  the  vulgar  tattle,  as  may 
be  convenient." 

The  Cotoner,  at  this  speech,  muttered  some 

rds  over  the  Bible  before  him,  bowing  lu  he 
kc;  the  cnlightcnvfl  Jury  put  their  hands 
to  llidr  furehead.t,  —  the  ancient  custom  of  the 
subservient, — as  they  bent  their  heads.  A  niut^ 
rour  of  compassion  was  heard  as  Lady  W'ent- 
wortb  disappeared. 

The  carriage  wa*    not   for  off,   and   Lady 

cntworth  was  handed  lo  it  by  Mr.  liituson 
who  fuiluwed  lier  in.  "  My  dear  madam," 
exclaimed  TjuwHon,  as  they  were  driven  towarda 
Cougbton,  '*  let  me  give  you  one  piece  of  ad- 
vice. Before  a  Jury  it  is  not  necessary  to  vo- 
itnteer  information;  but  merely  to  answer  such 
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questions  an  n»y  l>e  put.  I  regret  that  you 
make  the  cionitnun  low  pei»ple  h>  mucb  a  party 
to  your  tarlysltip'n  gr'iefi  and  uncertainties-" 
He  kpoke  with  the  idea  that  be  still  hrM  a 
•overeipi  influenee  over  Lady  Wcntworth'i 
mind,  that  he  wan  still  regarded  by  her  as  the 
most  attached,  the  most  useful,  the  most  con- 
fidential of  friends.  But  the  illuiion  was  gone. 
*'  Why  had  Mr.  Lawson  allowed  Sir  Horace 
(o  die  ?"  Such  was  the  moral  of  Lady  Went- 
worth's  ^Towiog  antipathy.  Besides,  they  who 
were  onoc  dependants  were  now  superiors. 
Mr^  Lawson  wati  titc  present  niistrrss  of  Couglw 
ton  :  at  her  death  her  ton  inherilixl  the  estate- 
Affairs  were  allogelher  in  n  dilTen'nt  position. 

I.«dy  Wentworih  did  nnl  look  nl  Mr.  IjSw- 
son  wlH>n  he  thus  addressed  her,  but  sal 
swelling  and  (cowling  with  mingled  pride  an«l 
anger.  TI»ese  two  people  were  well -assorted— 
Runooiir  and  Craft  pertonilicd. 

"I  shall  lie  glad  when  that  scape-gracr. 
Stanhope  Floyer,  ia  heard  of,"  said  Mr.  Law- 
•00,  as  the  carriage  drove  into  the  park  ;  "  Iiit 
disappearance  at  this  time  is  strange,"  he  added, 
as  if  speaking  to  himself. 

Lady  M'cntwurlh  turned  round  and  looked 
BtedfaKtly  at  her  soi>-in-Uw.  "  I  could  curM 
I  could  (ear  to  piccrs,  any  one  who  had  a  I 
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io   this   foul   di>ed !  *  «hc  cried,  in  a  toiic  of 
ftvnr.y ;    "  1  would  follow  him  to  ihe  gibbet, 

he  hsH  poitoitcd  Horace  I" 

Sbe  spoke  a*  one   Kcnrccly  mistress  of  her 
,  but  iJk  kept  tier  word, 

••  II  is  a  most  foul  deed  !  "  said  I.aw»on  ;  **  a 
lurdcrcr  bj-  poisoD  is  Ihe  most  deliberate,  the 
raost  worthy  of  revenge.  The  nature  of  his 
guilt,  the  iiiflruments  of  his  crime,  raniiot  be 
Lracvtl.  Hiit  (ifTitin-  can  only  be  proved  by 
circumiilunen."  He  luolcnl  out  of  ihe  window 
a>  be  spoke  and  added,  very  calmly,  '*  How 
disturbf^  the  common-people  arc  about  this 
melancholy  aSair.  Observe  Itow  they  are  even 
eollcctvd  under  thai  haw tliorn- tree  lo  see  your 
ladyship :  they  will  spoil  the  grass." 

Lady    Wenlworth's  face    became   crimson. 

le  drew  down  tlie  blind  with  a  force  thai 
broke  the  cord.  "  It  is.  iodoed,  time  that  you 
should  see  to  tlint,  Mr.  Lawson  !  I  don't  mar* 
vei  at  your  obwrving  it.  Ah !  drar  Horace! 
my  poor  boy! — my  dear  Honic«  I — he  litlle 
known  what  bis  mother  has  come  to  1 " 

"Think  iwt,  my  dear  I^dy  Wentworih," 
cried  Mr.  Lawson,  in  bis  sncctest  aceenis,  "  that 
I  can  ever  enjoy  this  place,  or  feel  myself  the 
roaster  of  it,  or  look  upon  it  aa  anything  but 
tbe  memento  of  mir  pour  lo«t  tiurace ;   to  me 
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H  is  #ren  digtasteful,"  he  added,  drawing  down 
th«  bUnd  OD  tbe  other  eidi',  ns  if  U>  ehut  cut 
the  view. 

••  Then,  why  did  you  say  to  Pearce,  tlie 
gardener, —  ay,  the  very  evening  after  my  poor 
child's  death,  —  that  tlie  men  might  work  at 
their  nsei  and  live  at  their  ease;  it  should 
not  be  flx  it'wn.t  in  Sir  Horace's  days :  —  that 
you  wanted  to  l>e  master  li^ore,  and  ynu  were 
master  now,  and  should  be  master  !**  exclaimed 
Lady  Wentworth,  her  voice  getting  louder 
and  louder,  and  Bhriller,  every  word  she  spoke, 
until  it  at  last  reached  to  a  pilch  which  the 
ear  could  scarcely  tolerate. 

Mr.  Ijawson  looked  a  little  aghast  for  a 
inonienl.  '*  May  Heaven  chastise  me  if  I 
ever  tipoke  such  words ! "  be  exclaimed,  as  soon 
as  he  could  recover  breath.  '*  Your  ladyship 
tlMuld  not  give  credence  to  the  falac  tale^ 
and,  allow  mo  to  aay,  inventions  of  malicioos 
servants." 

He  could  not  appease  that  soul  of  pridv. 
" — At  any  rate,  wait  till  1  'm  out  of  the  bouari 
Mr.  LawBon,  —  wait  till  I'm  in  my  grmv^ 
for  I  shall  be  there  soon.  Then  you  can  have 
all, — all  your  own  way:  poor  MilUcent  tor 
your  slave;  your  worthy  friend,  Sir.  Stan- 
hope Floyer,  for   your  toad-eater  ;  and  Mrs. 
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SUnbopc   Floyer,  whom   all    the   world   says 

you're  in  love  wiili,  for " 

My  dear,  di-ar  Lady  Wcnlworth,'*  rcpUcd 

irsoD,  ID  bis  loothing  accent*,  "  you  're  a 
iittle  irritated.  Don't  let  the  coachman  and 
rootniHD  s«e  these  little  family  differences."  he 
added,  aa  be  haodcd  I^ady  Weatworth  out  of 
the  carriage. 

Meantime  the  inquest  procenled,  and  many 
witncHses  servants  of  the  family,  were  called. 
What  passed  in  that  room  will  be  hereafter 
disclosed.  We  live  in  days  when  the  influence 
of  the  rich  and  powerful  does  not  overawe  the 
mindii  of  men.  In  the  last  century  there  was 
■till  a  vast  deference  to  power,  and  a  mighty 
fear  of  the  lords  of  the  manor,  whatever  tbey 
might  be.  The  Coroner  wa«  a  nvijjliboiir, 
and  Tidied  ai  Coughtoa ;  tte  was  ignorant  of 
all  but  the  forms  of  law,  —  its  spirit  was  un- 
known to  him.  Medical  jurisprudence  was  a 
science  not  much  advanced  since  the  days  of 
Overliury,  when  ignorance,  tlw  mother  of  ruv 
picion,  pointed  to  every  death  as  mysterious 
and  unfnir.  The  jurymen  were  tenants  of,  or 
dependants  upon,  the  Wentworths ;  the  wit- 
neMes,  and  few  appeared,  were  servants,  or, 
what  in  those  days  were  equally  unserviceable 
to  justice,  medical  men,  dependant  on  the  pa- 
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tnmti^  nf  the  ^n«t.  If;Tioninc«  «i>d  inUmt 
cumbiiK-d  nxt  Mran^  nhatjows  u|xiii  the  face 
of  (act:  and  such  a  medical  evidence  as  was, 
perhaps,  itever  given  in  our  da^!t,  inrstiGed 
the  poor  hutuely  juryroen,  who  with,  it  maj  be, 
bo4>r»t  intentioosi  were  much  nwre  competent  to 
jiid^  of  8  crop  of  turnips,  or  a  field  of  barlejr, 
tlian  Irt  diH-idc  ii|k>ii  an  cmbMrrawinf:  statrmrnl 
about  ex(rava»ated  bUxKl,  and  rujitured  vevwls. 

After  establishing,  bnwever,  the  belief,  that 
b}'  poison  alone  the  unhappy  f^ir  Horace  lost 
bis  life,  it  liccame  an  impossibility  to  decide  by 
what  suhsin net- death  wn»  procured;  for,  hap- 
pily, lh.1t  int,idiouti  agent,  to  which  those  who 
fear  not  eternity  do  now  fatally  and,  alai  I  tn- 
4U«ntly  re^m,  trusting  that  Ihe  trace  of  aelf-de^ 
structiun  may  not  be  pcrcdrcd,  and  forgcttioj; 
(hat  naught  is  secret,  nought  is  hidden  from  One 
eye,  —  that  svful  in»tnimcnt  of  (ho  unrigfat- 
eouB.  prus»ic  Bcid,  was  then,  if  not  unknown, 
known  only  to  the  few.  Tlie  progress  of  s<> 
ence  ium  pointed  out  its  ominous  ni<!ritx,  oimI 
men  have  brcofne  scciiKlomed  lu  talk  uf  il  Rs 
of  "  the  arrow  that  flieth  by  night." 

Pu  a  sled.  —  overawed,  — as  anxious  to  avoid 
giving  olfeDce  as  to  dn  right,  the  jury  were 
unable  to  rntnc  to  n  decision  —  the  inquest  was 
adjourned,  and  the  Coroner  took  his  dinner  in 
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sanded  parlour :  —  wlicti,  but  not  until  the 
shades  of  night  covered  the  fair  vales  around 
Coughton,  wtw  the  exhumi^  body  of  the  young 
man  carried  again,  and  finally,  to  hi*  last  home  : 
for  the  populace  wn^  imligiiaiit,  and  watted 
mtil  the  Stan  jihune  ii|M)n  th«  grey  tower  of 
the  church,  to  view  the  quiet  and  furtive  cn- 
rtoniboicnt  of  their  fnrnier  landlord. 

"  And  thus"  «id    Mr.  Powell   lo   Kustace 
oyer,  a*  he  conducted  the  latter  to  his  rec- 
'lory,  "  the  affair  it  settled  —  for  the  present. 
^^lave  you  any  suspicions  f 
^B    '*  I  have,'"  relumed   KuMace,  thoughtfully. 
^nle  was  leaning   against   the  latticed-window 
of  the  rector's  p.irlotir,  looking  on  the  church. 
yar<(,  which  was  only  divided  by  a  funk  fence 
frtMn  the  ^rdcn.    "And  it  will — it  will  be  di»- 
eovijred."  re«umc-d  Eustace,  earnestly :  — *'  per- 
haps not  yet."     He  stuo*!  fur  lome  time  gazing 
■ledfaslly   on    the   firmament.     Oh  t   when  we 

Ke  wearied  of  roan'n  ingratitude,  or  slung  by 
anV  injustice,  or  doubtful  of  nian'»   truth, 
t   ut  look  upon  those  stars,  syniboU  of  in- 
Kfutabic  and   inimitable    Irulh    and    mercy  i 
Unguage  they   speak  I  —  what  hopes 
hey  point  to !  —  what  a  culm  their  silent  pro- 
diffuses  into  the  unt^uiet  mind  ! 
On  the  following  day  Eusuce  took  Adeline 
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from  CoughtoD.  She  left  it  without  one  sigh 
of  rcjtrct.  Latly  Wentwortli  went  to  her  own 
room,  whcri!  »lic  rvrnMnctii  and  Although  (be 
bUck  cloth  wan  now  taken  down,  an<l  even 
viiiiR  of  inquiry  were  admitted ;  uid  ibougb 
the  emblazoned  hatchment  over  the  pordi  of 
tb«  clock  tower  aonouDced  that  the  soul  of 
the  j-oung  baroDet  "  rested  in  peace."  there 
waH  little  peace  beneath  the  ancient  roof  of 
tlint  doonM-cl  old  house. 

Lady  KUni  an<]  Mrs.  Hcncoge  famwd  a 
relief  to  the  mournful  drama,  in  whkh  the 
principal  personages  of  Cough  ton  Manor 
figured.  Their  uneonBciouuiess  and  stupidity 
were  quite  refreehlng  to  those  who  knew  too 
much.  Mrs.  Henna^,  indeed,  slill  heard  tbr 
death-watch  ut  linieik,  and  »nw  a  coffiR  at 
night  liounoe  out  of  titc  huge,  doep-scaled 
grate  in  her  bed-nwui ;  and  the  trulli  of  bt* 
former  predicliona  had  given  her  great  con- 
sequence with  the  houM'kecper,  and  my  Lady 
Wcntworth's  own  maid;  aiid  there  was  a 
Itttlc  oomfortablv  gumip  ofteu  going  on  be- 
tween the  old  lady  and  these  privileged  talkers, 
for  in  those  dayt^  an  there  was  less  dilTerence 
in  education,  so  there  was  far  greater  equality 
of  subjecis  in  discourse  between  mistrccK* 
and  sen,-antE. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  LnwH>»  had  been   always  «a 
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p,  that  the  difference  of  iheir  deportment 
assuming  the  seigniority  of  the  mansion 
excited  no  surprise  in  the  servants,  who  always 
know  character  wdl.  Mr.  I.aweon,  of  low 
i^birlh  and  liumbte  fortune,  di«pla)'ed,  during 
il»  brief  neAaon  of  power,  that  arrognnif 
which  even  the  aword  that  bung  over  htm 
by  a  hair,  could  not,  &uch  was  the  folly  and 
infatualitm  of  lhi«  clever  ami  unprincipled 
mani  chMk.  Hv  ttolked  about  the  house. 
looking  orders,  though  he  dnr<'d  not  give  them. 
He  wait  ob«erved  taking  a  lint  of  the  pictures, 
and  noting  down  their  value.  *'  So  much," 
thought  his  too  welUin  formed  wife,  '*  for  the 
niing  table."  And  he  waa  very  much  among 
e  plantations,  marking  trees  which,  as  be 
■aid  to  the  forester,  "  it  was  a  &bamc  to  leave 
alanding." 
"  He  may  just  chance  not  (o  be  left  long 
iniBcIf,"  said  old  Abel  Miles,  who  was  loiter- 
ig  with  a  Inll-hook  in  his  hand,  among  the 
men  a«  Mr.  Luwson,  having  looked  aroun<I 
with  the  air  of  a  lord-paramount,  picked 
his  way  back  without  soiling  his  pink  silk 
kings.  "  The  Crowner  's  lind  up  old  Sally 
Blundell;  she's  sworn  his  life  from  he,  folks 
say,  but  old  Sally's  took  very  bad  ;  abe's  not 
half  her  time  sensible." 

a  sin,"  said  the  foreeler,  as  he  fell  to 
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his  work,  "  to  hear  what  folk*  say  of  iho  Iwly ; 
that  'til  her  as  has  done  the  deed ;  I  raH't 
abear  tn  ht-ar  'cm  talk  sa" 

A  blow  of  the  axe  stMp])ed  all  rejoinder; 
and  the  nooti  echoed  with  that  ajlvao  Eoiind. 
The  forester's  mind  was  engrossed  with  hi« 
(Mk ;  it  wan  only  old  Abel  that  vent  about 
with  hiK  bili-hook  and  shears,  here  am)  iht-rv, 
doing  next  to  DOthiagT  ami  thinking  (bat  be 
did  a  vail  deal,  that  continued  pondering  over 
the  matter,  muttering  to  biraielf  atid  calling 
up  the  dead,  and  the  actors  of  the  former 
days  to  bis  foiling  recollection,  to  which  the 
pre«enl  was  distant,  and  the  distant  present. 
Mynterinu*,  but  oh  !  how  niercifid  the  di»- 
peOMtion  which  blunts  and  obliterates  th« 
harassing  cvenl«  of  paf»ing  lif^  and  permits 
tl)c  aged  and  feeble  lu  live  their  youth  over 
again,  to  recal  lite  we  net  which  can  now 
no  longer  pain,  and  grants  lo  memory  its 
pleasures  only. 

That  night  a  long  conference  was  held  in 
the  oak-chamber,  as  it  was  called,  before  Mrs. 
Meneagc's  toilet,  between  the  old  lady,  Lady 
Kllcn,  and  a  couple  of  abi|;nils.  There  was  a 
vftKt  di-al  of  wbiKjH'ring  — and  liMiking  round  — 
and  going  to  one  door  to  see  that  it  wan  shut, 
and  then  to  another,  though  [leaven  knows  the 
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walls  were  thick  enough,   nml   the  room  was 
far  cfluugh   from  any  olhi-r,  being  at  the  ex* 
Hbemity  of  the  gitltcry. 

H    '*  Yen,  my  T^dy  KII<-»,"  the  senior  abigait 

^VON  sitying,  "  it 's  ns  triiv  «»  true,  Sir  Horace 

walks  aduwn  the  wiuth  gallery,  as  1  've  ahcard ! 

He  don't  corae  nigh  this  way." 

"Thanks  to  the  stars!"  saiil  Liuly  Kllen ; 

_*'  but  now  old  SMly'K  rually  deiui,  shell  walk 

,  J" 

Old  Sally  was  took  very  much  the  saim.' 

ray  aa  our  young  master.  I've  heard,   only 

very   liogering ;    and   iny   lady  was   with 

er  better  nor  two  hours.     She  was  loo  weak 

to  go  before   the  Crowiwr  the  second   day ; 

^and  was  <>blige<)  to  inke  her  bible  uath  in  her 

^■bcd,  before  Mr.  Stowe,  and  she  swear  as  that 

he  iiade  her  take  them  elothes  away,  and  the 

ibottleii  down ;  and  she  went  and  put  *em 
in  the  maids'  room  ;  so  as  soon  as  ever  Mr. 
Lraweon  found  it  out— ^ 
"  —  God  blc«  my  soult"  exclaimed  Mr*. 
Ueneaget  who  was  juKt  Itaving  m  bigh-|)eaked 
night-cap  stuck  on  by  her  maid,  "  why  it's 
a  caw  o'  murlhcr ! " 

Undoubtedly,    sure,    mndom,"    said    the 

Isbigail,  with  an  air  of  tmporlance.     "  ^Niys  he, 

'  Sally,  what  have  you  done  with  them  things?' 
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s&ys  tibe, '  I  put  (hem  here,  sir*  Says  he,  *  1 
won't  be  gaiDsaid,  hut  you'll  take  ihem  down 
stairs.'  Dut  Lord-a-mcr«y !  Lady  Kilen.  how 
Mrs.  Floyrr  docs  take  on  '.  for  it "«  all  about 
as  Mr.  Floycr  bt-en*t  quilo  so  innocent  as  be 
look*.     He '«  the  prettiest  man  I  ever  ace — " 

"Well,  hell  come  back  when  he's  tired 
of  travelling,  I  suppoae,"  said  Lady  Ellen. 
"So  you  think  her  mourning's  better  made 
than  mine,  Dolly?" 

"  Not  In-tler,  but  she  ha'n't  your  ladythip'* 
helegant  fi^^urc,"  said  Dolly,  looking  connoi^ 
seuf'like  at  the  plaits  and  flounces  of  Lady 
Ellen's  new  dress. 

"I  think  I  look  to  old  in  mourning,  and 
1  fancy  t  don't  Itccome  my  new  dress,"  said 
Lady  Klien,  only  to  be  interrupted  with  the 
exclamations, "  Oh  1  Jt  's  made  beautiful ! — and 
just  to  fit! — and  suits  to  a  T! — and  I  know  a 
young  gentlenuin  as  thinks  the  same  as  I 
do  [— "  and  other  speeches  in  which  the  eonfi- 
dailies  of  the  ludiea  of  the  old  kIiwoI  were 
wont  to  indulge  ;  and,  upon  which  fat  Lady 
Ellen's  vanity  eagerly  fed. 

"  Lawk,  ma'am,  and  about  Sir  Horace's 
stockings  I  Keiiah  hasn't  told  that.  Says 
Mr.  Lawson  to  old  Sally,  'Take  these  here 
Mocking^  away  ;  they  bo  quite  wet :  he 's  took 
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B  cold.*  Now  Sally's  put  upon  hvr  oatli,  and 
•ays  iheni  stockings  was  quite  dry.  But  bless 
your  «oult  ma'nm,  my  Lady  Wentworth's  so 
inveterate  fond  of  Mr.  Iiawson,  she  won't  never 
believe  a  word  of  it,  if  you  was  to  swear  to  it 
yourself ! " 

"  I  think  more  of  the  »tocking«  than  aoy- 
tbinj^f"  wid  Keziuh;  "for  they're  the  horriblest 
things  to  dry,  and  holds  wet  such  a  time; — it's 
a  thing  untold  what  a  taking  loy  lady's  in 
about  it :  she'll  go  out  of  her  miud  as  sure  as 
my  name's  Kcxiah  Lowe  t " 

Kexiah  Lowe  and  Dolly  retired  Id  due 
tune  to  the  servants'  hall.  The  Cough- 
Ion  [xntman  had  just  come  in,  and  the  house> 

^^Ueward  was  unlocking  the  letter-bag. 

^P  "  Here 's  a  strange  guess  stMrt  of  a  hand-writ* 
Ing  f "  said  one  of  ihc  scnraols,  as  sl>f  took  • 
letter  directed  to  lAily  Wenlwonh,  anil  went 
up  to  her  mi  stress's  room. 

^fe  Lady  Wentnorth  was  pacing  up  and  down, 
like  a  wild-animal  in  its  den.  She  was  pre> 
pared  for  the  night,  her  slcepiog-apparej 
being  covered   by  a  grecu   talin   night-gown, 

^■as  it  was  called ;  pray  she  could  not.  Wrrlrh- 
'ed  woman,  her  prayers  would  have  been  like 
ibote  of  Shiroei  in  the  hundred  and  nineteenth 
Psalm,  which  the  learned  I>octor  Parr,  anxious 
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to  viodkate  the  character  of  David,  was  woni 
to  Bttribule  to  tKnt  vtwtnj  of  the  Isrnclite 
king.  —  No,  «li«  wa»  rccaUin];  all  the  affront* 
of  the  day,  which  too  many  pnriiea  were  eager 
to  enomerate.  when  the  letter  was  brought 
io. 

She  opened,  read  it,  and  stood  aghast — *'  1 ! 
I ! "  alie  e\ctoiiiii-d,  in  a  tone  of  genuine  stir* 
pri«e ;  **  tim  is  too  much  ! "  She  examined  the 
paper  and  pout-mark ;  she  clenched  licr  hand, 
she  gnashed  her  teeth.  "  This  is  too,  too 
much  I "  She  folded  it,  and  locked  it  in  a  casket 
on  her  bureau.  *'  Now,"  she  said,  with  a  look 
that  (lcfi«-d  description,  "  for  revenge  !  "  She 
fell  into  a  revcrit — and  the  servant,  without 
asking  any  tgueMions,  left  her  to  repose. 

From  ihal  moment  Lady  Weulworth  Hinch- 
ed  not  from  her  purpose  until  she  had  ful- 
liUcd  her  resolution  to  fc^ow  the  murderer 
of  Iter  son  to  the  gibbet- 
She  sent  for  the  chaplain  to  her  dressing- 
room.  In  Kuch  a  caw  n«  lhi«,  uhnt  a  blessing 
would  a  good  and  plain-speaking  clergyman 
have  been  !  I'his  was,  indeed,  a  circumstance 
in  which  spiritual  aid,  a  rational  ami  pious 
minister  of  God,  might  have  toothed  and 
directed  the  unltappy  Lady  Wcntworth.  How 
many  such  might,  in  llic  present  day,  be  found 
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—  perhaps  in  those  less  thinking  days.     But 

^_lim'o  is  ou  class  of  pcn(>ni>  i>n  whimi  the  march 

^bf  mind,  the  &tale  of  public  <>|:>inion.  and  the 

^■mportant    improvement    in    our    colleges   of 

^learning,  has  worked  so  great  a  rcforntntion  dm 

in  our  parochial  ckr^'.    Thry  niny  have  pecu* 

liaritit.-^  of  wntimcnt  and  doctrint-;  they  may 

^kun  into  extremes  of  devotional  zeal,  and  those 

ntremes  may  be  displayed  in  the  high  flights 

of  Puseyism,  or  in  the  nether  sphere  of   the 

vangflicnl  Christian  ;  but  ihcy  arc  no  longer, 

I  a  body,  timc-Kcrring  ;  they  have  iiDt  within 

ir  core    that    ntortal    diseate,  indifference ; 

are  raised  in  the  scale  of  society,  even  ff 

ey  are  lowered  in  their  temporal  postessions  ; 

nd   iIh'y  dare  to  prefer  ihv  duties  of  their 

ninistry  to  tli«  »«rvictf  of  th«ir  pstron*. 

Mr.  Carter,  the  chaplain,  was  a  specimen  of 

.  order  *ixiy  years  ago.     He  had  all  his  life 

een  on  the  very  verge  of  disgrace.     At  school 

raf  being  expelled  ;  at  college  of  being  plucked  ; 

when   he  applied  for  ordination,  of  being  re- 

wheii  he  was  inducted  to  a  small  liv-- 

of  being  rejected  by  a  petition  from  the 

Iritants.     Sevt^ral  limes  he  had  had  n  iiar' 

of  l>eing   horsewhipped;   and  ht 

urcty    went   to  bed,   after  any   of    the   con- 

Hvialities    of    Coughton,   without    a    narrow 
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escape  of  being  dond-dnink.  Thirrc  was  only 
one  thin^  which  he  had  completely  misted 
— contemptible,  and,  from  his  card-playing, 
hunting  propenBities,  nearly  penniless,  he  had 
totally  c«capi-d  thr  danger  of  being  poisoned 
— he  was  not  worlliy  of  the  dignity  of  bring 
murdered. 

He  now  crept  into  the  room  to  listen 
to  Lady  Wcnlworth'8  invcctivca  agKinst  the 
LawKwu,  —  nitd  —  lo  preach  peace  and  for- 
giveneu  to  that  proud,  unreleitling  spirit 't 
No  !  To  retail  little  chronicles  uf  (be 
•ervunta*  ball  character  —  annals  which  be- 
longed to  the  buttery  and  the  still-room  i 
to  recount  how  many  bottles  of  the  best 
claret  Mr.  Lawson  had  called  for,  and  how 
frei'ly — this  was  tender  ground, — Mrs,  Law- 
son  hod  spoken  of  the  family  diamond*. 
Peace?  Not  If  there  be  anything  which 
teases  nnd  irrilateft,  it  is  those  tiny  tntrcts 
which  inMnitale  themselves  into  the  skin  at  har- 
vest-time—rainutev  like  a  microscopic  {>uint, 
scarcely  to  be  discerned.  Similar  lo  these  are 
llic  little  circumstantial  facts  which,  accumu* 
latcd,  work  the  mind  into  a  fume.  Each 
point  wc  bear  presents  to  the  exaggerated 
funry  of  the  angry,  a  riJume  of  meaning. 

Mr.  Ciirter  had  no  particularly  bad  motive 


I 
I 
I 


WIDOffBRS. 

what   he   said,  but   ho   had  long  been  the 

elcher    nnd    rarricr    uf    (lomralic    gMH-ii])    for 

^Liady    Wemworlh  —  the   inajiectur-general   of 

^■he  household.      Parents  and    children   were 

^■mi  tfa«n   unreserved  to  each  other  as,  thank 

^^leavcn!  ihey  tvow  arc — there  was  bat  tittle 

direct    eonimtiDication    between     them.      Mr. 

Cwier  had  been  the  wurthjr  go-between,  who 

had  formerly  been  wont   to  let   her  ladyohip 

know  when  Millicent    was   di&eontented,   and 

to  give   h«T  a    timely   hint   when    poor    Sir 

^^Borsce  talked  —  a«  he   sometimes   valoroiuly 

^Rid  —  of  being  one  day  independent  of  mam- 

^■n'a  onilrol. 

H  Whilst  yet  Mr.  Carter  talked  and  agreed, 
^and  agreed  and  talked,  and  always  contrived 
to  let  his  opinion  ccHno  round  to  that  of 
Lady  Wentworth — for  Mibservicnee  bad  be- 
come tFcond-iiuture  —  a  loud  (crctuu  wus  heard 
in  the  hall,  so  loud  ihat  it  Hliook  even  Lady 
Weiitwurlh's  nervcH.  In  a  second,  it  was  fol- 
lowed by  another— and  another.  Then  there 
waa  a  rush  along  the  gallery — footsteps  came 
nearer  and  nearer  —  there  was  a  cry  of  such 
anguish  as  the  person  who  approaching,  passed 
onwards,  that  Lady  Wentworth,  who  rccog* 
niaed  the  voice  of  her  daughter,  moved  in 
tiaste   towards  the  door. 
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The  vonh  «  Mother,  mollver  f— Lsdy  Wem- 
worth  ! — hAp,  lidp!  "  burnt  fn>m  tlie  lipx  oT 
MiUkml,  who  was  found,  wbm  Lady  \V«nl' 
worth  reached  her  in  ihe  gallery,  on  her  kn«» 
at  the  door — her  hands  cUi)|H-tl  —  her  facr 
death -like. 

Lady  VVenlworth  was  shocked  a«  wdl  as 
•lantivd.  Jealousy,  revenj^,  were  fur  the 
aiomi.-nt  forgotten,  and  (be  tnotlier  for  oocr 
^how  short  her  empire !  — reigned  aupreinr 
over  Iwr  vindictive  passions. 

"  Milliwnt !  —  my  dear  child  ! " 

*'  O,  that  )K  right  !  C^ll  me  your  chfU 
—  help  ud  —  iiroteci  me  t  Do  not  let  them 
lake  him  away  "  —  a  shriek  —  for  whilst  ihe 
apokc  Millicent  rincicd  she  heard  an  outei^ 
door  c1o«f  ■ —  followwl  these  words. 

"  Take  whom  »w«y  ? "  aakcd  Lady  Went- 
worth,  st<-ridy,  whilst  a  cold  perspiration  Ml 
an  hvr  hrnw,  uml  every  limb  trembled  — 
"Take  whom,  Millicent?" 

"  Oh,  I  said  it  was  not  your  doinj;  !  Ht 
told  me  it  was;  he  said  you  hated  ut  butfa! 
I  knew  —  I  knew  my  mother  would  proleel 
us!" 

**  I  know  not  that,"  rcHimeci  Lady  Went- 
worth.  She  reflected  for  a  monn-nt.  "  Mrs. 
Lawiion,  rise — go  into  my  room  —  go,  Milii- 
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'*»  go — "hv  Ahouti]  you — why  s.Iioii1tl  you 
■■ait  to  see  these  scenes?  Why  brave,  poor 
gu\,  your  misfortune*?" 


^^e** 


knees 


I 


Millicrat  arosp  from  her  Knees.  "  i  can 
tve  nil,"  the  said,  with  ci>iii[>o»urc  and 
a   marked    determiiiaiion,    "  that   u,   tu   Mve 

H^wson  from  disgrace  f " 

^B    **  —  Even  if  he  merits  it  ? "    aslced    Lady 

HSl^entwortb,     \kt    eye    kindling    vith    anger. 

^VCoDie,  BltUicent,  I  understand  the  case.  It 
ik  what  I  hav«  expevivd.  Your  husband  Is 
apprehnKle^l,  and  for  liie  murder  of  my  ton." 
She  raised  her  vuioe  lu  a  hi»h  |iiti;li  a*  Nh<^ 
apolte.  "I  knew  it  would  hi;  *o^J  knew 
it  would  be  so !  You  liuve  ntt  cause  to  grieve. 
Millicent>"  she  added,  speaking  very  rapidly, 

—  **you    have   no  cause    to   grieve.      Think 
^bou,  be  has  been  a  fond  and  faithful  husband  } 

—  Think    you  he  married   you   for   anything 

Ct  weaJtb  ?  Go  in  ;  /  will  see  to  this  roat- 
•,  Do  not  interfere  with  it,  Milliccnt." 
"  BladBD),''  cried  Mis.  Lawtoii,  wh<w  pliant 
lurp  was  now  all  changtil  —  her  timidity 
gniiv  — her  diMiiton-stMlnexK  revealed  —  "  I  be- 
leech  you,  give  us  your  protection  !  The  Ci^ 
roner,  madam,  ha&  eent  a  warrant  for  my 
husband's  imprisonment.  Yes  !  his  men  are 
below.      1   appeal  to  yout  my  mother !      Do 
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not  desert  lul  You  h«ve  done  tlie  deed  — 
it  was  your  evidence  t  You  can  intercede  for 
u>  !  —  Mother!  pn>tect  u»!" 

*'  Never  ! "  exclaimed  Ijady  Wenlworth, 
castiug  a  look  so  fierce  and  bitter  at  ber 
daughter,  that  even  the  chaplain  drew  near 
to  Mr&.  Laweon,  and  muttered  the  words 
"  Poor  soul  ["  for  which,  in  addition  to  bi> 
oilier  eacapel^  he  hod  a  narrow  escape  of  being 
turned  out*  '*  And  what  do  you  follow  me 
for  ? "  asked  Lady  Wentworth,  as  ahe  proceed- 
ed at  a  quick  pace  <lown  the  gallci-y,  and  turn- 
ed round  oo  hearing  her  daughter's  footsteps. 

"To    juin    my    husband,    madam!"    was 
Mi)leccnt'«  reply ;  and  she  continued  to  pvr- 
'  tue  ber  mother. 

They  walked,  followed  by  Mr.  Carter,  down 
a  wide  staircase,  crossed  the  hall,  and  pia»- 
tng  through  a  billiard-room,  eDtercd  an  an- 
tiquated library.  It  was  one  of  the  moat 
disuuU  and  least-fret)  uented  rooms  la  the 
bouse;  long  and  dilapidated,  with  a  square 
eupet  of  French  fabric  covering  the  centre 
of  the  apartment,  and  a  rough  oak  floor  dis- 
played beyond.  The  booka  were  worm-eaten 
and  dusty ;  yet  here  —  and  every  one  won- 
derrd — the  fine  gentleman,  Mr.  Lawsoni  chose 
to  [Mus  most  of  his  leisure  time. 
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He  bad  been  tyiDg-up  ptpcrc,  and  biirninf; 
_alcl  letters,  —  a  very  necessary  occupatian 
rith  a  man  of  his  character,  —  when,  with  a 
stealthy  step,  accom(>anii>d  by  one  of  the 
Dpn-scrrants,  ihrw  oonsublcB  entered.  These 
were  not  a  description  of  porsoos  unknown  to 
(r.  I.awsoo,  and  the  colour  fled  from  his 
vtbini,  looking  up,  he  taw  these  detei^ 
pernonageji  standing  with  a  warrant  in 
their  hands.  Ue  had  recovered  his  presence 
of  mind  just  as  Laiy  Wentworth  entered. 
Milh'cent  had  not  been  with  her  husband 
whm  the  warrant  was  presented  to  him ;  he 
had  dc»ircd  that  sba  might  be  informed. 
Simple,  trustful,  incapabh^  of  cruelty  and 
deceit,  the  husband  from  whom  she  had 
been  long  estranged,  though  on  the  politest 
of  terms,  because  dear  to  her,  as  when  in  her 
girlish  days  she  liad  given  luni  her  )R>ar1. 
Passing  by  Lady  Wentworth,  sh<-  flew  to 
Mr.  Lawion,  and  threw  licr  arms  around  bis 
neck. 
H  "Will  they  take  you  to  prison?  —  will 
^nhey  take  you,  Lawson  ?  —  Is  there  no  one 
^PUiat  can  intercede  for  us?  —  must  the  law 
have  its  course  ?  " 

There    was    s    silence    of   some   moments. 
Her   licart-reuding   tones   ceased,  —  her    sobe 
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Mr.  lAittoa  was  the  6nl 


oaiy   vcre  heard. 
to  speak. 

"I  am  the  victim  of  perjury!  Sir  Ht>racr 
Duty  have  been  puisoued,  —  it  Ja  poHiblv, — 
it  is  pfx>babk'.  Yuu  kuciw,  tny  dear,  hi* 
extreme  can'leiwneM  ia  leaving  arseoic,  and 
nthor  poiwiioiift  multera  about  the  hou»e,  — 
his  culpable  neglect  of  the  safct)'  of  the  &• 
roily  io  general." 

"  We  have  a  post-chaise,  Mr.  Lawson.  «t 
the  door,"  Miid  one  of  the  coUKtnblet. 

"  Laily  Wviitworlb,  —  niolHcr  ! "  screamtKl 
Mtllioenit  "  »ay  that  you  believe  hint  innocent, 
thai  yoti  will  protect  us ! " 

"  1  have  no  power  1 " 

"  No,  matUni !  "  Mr.  Lawson  bowed  aa  b* 
spoke, — "nor  diiposUion-  Time  will  reveal, 
—  many  iliuiiks,  —  ilte  hand  that  gave  the 
dOM."  " 

"Wretch!  slanderer!"  cried  Lady  ^Ven^ 
worth,  in  fury ;  "  who  wrote  the  letter  that 
I  received  to-night  ?  —  who  contrived  that 
falsehood?" 

*'It  i»  my,  madam,  to  trample  upon  the 
fallen ;  "^  laid  Mr.  Lnwson,  with  a  smile : 
"  the  lien  of  affection  and  ffraiitude  are,  I 
perceive,  forgot  ten.  Oi^tK-mcn,  yoti  must 
excuse  my  finishing  a  few   important   ihingi 
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hav«  to  do,  whiUt  wc  t)iu»  waste  our  lime 
Hn  parleying." 

*'  No,  air  i  "  was  ilie  stern  reply. 

"There  b  refreshment  in  the  fiervants'- 
liall;"  said  Lawson,  bis  haods  trembled  as  he 
■gan  to  tic  up  and  M-at  some  letters. 

"No)  Frederick,"  exclaimed  lii»  wife,  wiping 
the  tears  ha»tily  from  Ikt  eyw ;  "  if  you  mutt 
go,  ^if  »o  horrible  a  t-rinu-  muU  be  tricHJ  and 
ditprove^l  by  taw,  —  since  my  mother  turns 
again&t  us,  let  us  goat  once!  The  sooner, — 
the  sooner  that  all  is  examined  the  better  !  / 
wilt  Dot  leave  you  !  "  —  she  clung  to  him  as 

.e  spoke.  — "  the   world   shall   not   say   that 

ur  wife  left  you,  even  for  un  inUnnl.  Stay, 
our  boy  sliall  go  with  his  father.  Go,  desire 
that  he  may  be  amused,  — order  my  ovn 
carriage,  Roger !  Lvt  us  not  gu  like  cri- 
miiolB,  —  injured,  —  slandered  as  you  are !  " 

Lady  Wentworlh  nitpjHsl  forward, —  *'  You 
Millicenl  !  —  you  !  Do  you  turn  from 
our  onu  ilesb  aud  blood?  —  Do  you  leave 
me,  your  mother,  childleta,  to  go  with  your 
brother's  murderer  f  " 

"  I   do   leave  you,  madam,"  replied    Milli- 

t,  "  though  my   benrl   may   break.      May 

1   not   sec  my    mother   alone   for   an    instant 

Ir.  Lawson.^  — No! — iben,  aa   I   Iiave 
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uought  to  hide  from  my  God,  I  may  speak 
out  my  miDit.  Mvluni,  —  my  mother,  —  my 
dear  mother,  when  you  lost  my  poor  brother 
1  did  all  I  could  to  comfort  you  I  —  1  griercd, 
—  I  wept  for  him,  indeed  I  did !  But  all 
tics  an-  loosened  bctw(.i-n  us !  I  am  do  longer 
your  daugtitor,  but  Ait  wife.  You  called  him 
my  brother's  murdem-!  Thank  God,  there  U 
still  justice!  and  Inilh  must  prevail.   Farewelir 

"  If  you  lake  bis  part,  Milliccnt  — " 

«_Ido.  — IwiU!" 

"  The  world  shall  j  udge  between  us  t ' 
Lady  Wentworth  fixed  her  dark  eyes  on 
LawsoQ  OS  she  spoke.  The  trepidation  of 
the  crimiDal  was  gone  —  he  was  aj^ain  the 
actor.  —  and  a  valw  sndle  irradiated  ju* 
countenance  a«  he  answered  tlie  took  of  M) 
mother-in-law  in  these  words:  — 

"I  am  so  conscious  of  innocence  that  1 
fear  nothing.  Lady  ^S' en  t worth's  fury  at 
being  dnpoikd  of  Imt  greatness  and  wealtii 
1  perfectly  understand.  Come,  Millieenl, 
utay  no  longer,"  lu<  added,  in  a  low  voice, 
yet  toud  enou^i  lo  l>e  heard,  —  "where  you 
ntv  likely  to  undergo  the  fale  of  tlio»e  Ibat 
have  gone  already  by  sudden  means;  which 
Providence  ^  and  he  raised  his  bonds  and 
cyte^wiU  bring  presently   to  light  1     1  had 
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wikhedf  as  you  kimw,  to   quit   Cou^lilun  for 

•eason.  —  I  had  m^  reasooa ;  which  will 
appear  in  a  honest  light,  to  lh«  eternal  con- 
fusioD  of  au  unnatural  being.  Oentleinen,  I 
ready,  my  valet  baa,  I  presume,  neeii  to 
my  articles  of  apparel.  Bow  far  do  we  pro- 
ceed to-night  P  '* 

"  To  Derby,"  was  the  reply. 

A  servant  now  amtounced  that  Mrs.  Law- 
md'g  coach  was  ready.  The  night  was  very 
dark)  hut  there  were  servanla  with  Jlambeawt 
on  imrseback,  and  four  swift  steeds ;  and  the 
dcponurv  had  more  ilii;  air  of  a  triumph  thatt 
a  capture.  Only  tlie  ilark,  fierce  utm,  who 
were,  perforce,  obliged  to  ride  in  Mrtu  I^aw- 
m^s  carriage — for  she  would  uol  b*-  separated 
from  her  husband, — intimidated  the  half-awak- 
rocd  boy,  who,  weeping,  hid  his  curly  locks 
on  Uie  knee  of  his  mother  :-~-with  wkal  feelings 
If  cliM|>ed  the  treasure  to  her  heart  ! 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  —  with  little 
disturbance — with  no  farowellx  — they  bail 
departed.  l.aidy  Wentworth  stood  io  the 
deserted  library  alone.  Ilcr  daughter  had 
meekly  entreated  her  bleskiiig,  —  it  had  been 
refuted.  Latly  Wentworth  was,  indeed,  child- 
less,  —  but  vhe  had  what  she  loved  better  than 
aflection  —  she  had  revenge  ! 

ai 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Tli«  lotik  ofMont  1  «imM  hnrt. 
Nor  piiy't  i>jd  more  ib«Hf  ; 

A  qnici  ilccp  wiikb  the  pftvc 
[>  aQ  for  which  I  wear;. 


Uo«a. 


Daybreak  brought  its  usual  ftspecU  of  peacr 
and  beauty  to  Coughton,  —  a  bright  sky,  blttt 
smoke  from  lh«  not  too  clistuit  villAgc^  —  ibe 
ahee[>-bell  und  the  wotxlmnn's  axv,  were  ugbts 
and  sounda  of  cheerfuloeu.  But  within  —  ho* 
dcaoUic  I  liovr  chaugvd ! 

It  was  nooo,  'erv  Adeline  brard  the  wboir 
truth  —  (ruth  in  which  »lie  wu»  so  deeply 
inleresletL  Her  lintt  ddenuinBiiun  was  tu 
follow  Mr.  and  Mm.  Jiawaoo,  to  plant  her- 
self near  tbeni,  —  to  viiil  tbem  daily  ;  but 
Eu&tac«,  who  had  scvD  the  raagiatrates,  found 
.that,  at  pre!«nt,  no  communication,  esce)>t 
with  oertain  privilq^  peraons,  wuuld  be 
permittrd.  Monlhii  mutit  elapse  'ere  the 
Bccuwd    would    bv    brought    to   trial; —  thv 
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law  must  have  its  course,  and,  probably, 
'erp  the  trial  came  on,  Eomc  addilionol  «'!(• 
ncssM  might  make  Lnwsoii's  innncciicr  itp- 
paivnL  "  K»peciallyi"  Eustace  added,  <*if 
lanhope  returns  to  us  ;  —  and  now,  Adeline, 

here   will  you  go?  —  let  me  advise   you   to 
accept  the  protection  erf  I>ady  Theodora." 
I    **  No,    take    roe    home ; "    was    her    reply. 
**Takc  me  to  my  father  !    ^^'hom  have  1  now 
but  him  ?  " 

"  Yet  do  not  give  up  hope — do  not  uru 
ticipate  evil*." 

"  Do  tfou  hope?"  was  the  searching  reply, 
and  the  answer  was  too  well  read  in  the 
couRtcnaiice  of  Eustace.  Adeline  sank  back 
in  ber  cliair,  and  enlreatc<l  that  &hc  might 
Dot  be  lolicited  to  choerfulnesn.  Yet  she 
was  struck  and  affected  by  the  emotion  and 
sympathy  of  ber  companion,  and,  in  an  in- 
stant aftcTwarda,  she  tried  to  soothe  him. 

"  1  sliall  recover  wltcn  1  rcnch  home-  I 
must  not  complain  there,  for  my  father  has 
never  seen  me  in  real  grief — and  oh  t  how 
irUl  he  hew  it  ?  ' 

'*  And  for  the  sake  of  your  own  health  — 
your  life,  Adeline  —  " 

**  Life  t  think  you  that   I  wish  it  prolong- 

?     Others  have  had  friends,  favourites,  sis> 
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tFTS  — I  ncTCT  lovwl  but  oM  obJKt,  except 
ID)'  fatbi-T  and  Loftux.  And  now  the  dleoK 
of  the  grave  liu  closed  over  him !  O  that 
I  could  be  mire  that  be  was  at  rest !  Uul 
guilt,  or  neceasit;,  or  coosciettGe  hod  not 
driven  liim  from  me !  Once  more,  kind 
Eti«<Bce  —  oner  more  —  and  tbcn  I  .shall 
be  content* — say  (hat  you  think  him  Inno- 
cent." 

*'  I  do — on  my  life  I  believe  it !  " 

"  God  of  mercy  I  I  bins  those  vrordi  \ 
Then  wc  shall  meet  again  I  Yes,  dear  Sian- 
hopet  if  no*  here  —  if  not  here,  in  Heaven ! 
Yet  you  think  him  murdered  f  "  She  turned 
her  wild  gnm  on  Euittace  M  be  spoke. 

"  Tli4'  uholc  nfTnir  u  wnpped  in  such 
mystery,  that — but,  if  innoocat,  we  knoir 
that  he  is  under  a  protection  more  available 
than  that  which  our  poor  vrishe*  can  girt 
him.     Adeline,  let  us  trust  I" 

"  True  I  oh  !  how  much  religion  it  requires 
tQ  serve  us  in  sorrow.  In  health  aiid  p<-acc 
we  talk  of  il;  but  when  adversity  comes  — 
yet  I  will,  dear  Eiidlace,  try.  And  I  know," 
she  added  earnestly,  "  for  the  honour  of  your 
bouse  and  name  — of  our  name!  and  oh! 
huw  dear  to  me  is  that  name,  you  will  not 
relax  io  your  cflbrts  to  unravel  this  mystery, 
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pnJie  it  to  the  very  depth.  Promise  mp, 
Eustace,  even  if  my  life  should  not  be 
long  —  and  1  believe,  I  hope,  I  am  hastening 
to  net — jrou  will,  whilst  you  live,  cease  not 
to  rescue  my  Stanhope  from  suspicion." 

"  I  pToniisi'  you,  Addincs"  replied  Eustacr, 
Grady. 

By  night  they   reached  Northington.     Mr. 

eftdowM,  who  was  now  very  infirm,  had  beni 
gradually  informed  of  the  events  which  had 
taken  place  at  Coughton  Manor — of  tbc  dis- 
appearance of  Stanhope  Floycr,  ami  of  the 
feeble  and  precarious  state  in  which  his  Ijc- 
lovwl  and  once  happy  (laughter  wa»  return- 
ing to  her  hornet  Siiently,  he  had  grieved 
much ;  but  he  said  little.  He  cvni  coniu- 
dcred    it    imprudent    to   talk    upon    busine«s- 

tters,  especially  on  affairs  into  which 
law  could  by  any  possibility  put  its  finger. 
The  poor  old  man  had  sulTcrcxl  mucli  from 
disappcHntntintt.  LofluKV  ingratitude  hail  cut 
Urn  to  tlw  quick,  but  the  unfortunate  mar- 
riage of  hid  ill-fate<l  daughter  had  been  a 
perpetual  and  cankering  care. 

Adeline  was  now  so  enfeebled  by  sorrow. 
that  she  was  sup]>ort*.'d  by  Eustace  up  the 
ftcpi,  and  into  her  falher's  room.  He  was 
ytttog  in  bis  asual  chair,  and  alone.      She 
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sank  at  bis  feet.  *'  Fatlier !  *  ah*  cried,  "  I 
am  come  back  to  jou,  a  broken-hearted, 
hopclna  being,  but  I  will  do  all  1  can  to 
comfort  you,  if  you  will  take  mc  home,  and 
love  me,  as  you  did  —  for  I  wasil  affection ! 
Yes  —  "  and  she  threw  herself  into  tbc  old 
man'*  arms  —  "it  will  be  such  a  comfort  to 
take  care  of  you.  /  can  alwayx  fitay  at  home 
with  you-     I  itliall  ncvtr  wiith  to  leave  you ! " 

**  I  am  blessed  in  the  be&t  of  wives,  Ade- 
line," said  Mr.  Meadows,  languidly;  "and 
ikow  I  shall  be  very  happy  in  your  company, 
my  love.  Ah  I  my  dear  I  Well  it  was  for 
your  dear  mother's  »nkc,  aitd  for  us  all,  that 
^>e  was  released.  I^ouisa  baa  put  her  por- 
trait up  in  the  spare  bedroom,  love  t"  —  weeing 
Adeline  looking  up  at  the  drawing-room  wall. 
"She  was  an  excellent  woman^a  very  worthy 
woman  !  So  imlvnt  i»  my  prewnt  wife.  Ab! 
»}ic  i.i  now  at  rest !  ii  would  have  brolioD 
her  heart,  Adeline,  to  have  known  that  you, 
love,  — "  Mr.  Meadows  turned  aside  his 
headi  and  wiped  a  tear  (tbe  tears  of  solici- 
tors siioidil  Ik-  cryataliuYl .')  fn>ni  his  eyes. 
"  You  must  repent  your  marriage,  now  love, 
seeing  how  much  better  you  mif^ht  have 
done— " 

'*  I    have    never    repented,"  aaid    Adeline, 
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'My.  "  I  would,  my  dear  father,  lake  Uie 
risk  agaiD,  for  the  sake  of  —  the  sake  of  the 
few  brief  years  uf  our  uoion,  which  —  "  She 
row  SD(]  walked  hurriedly  to  the  n-induw. 

'*  Come,  TOnie,"  cried  the  cheerful  voice  of 
Mrs.  Meadows,  '*  I  ntuat  have  uu  doleful  scenes, 
it  will  bring  the  guut  from  the  feel  directly, 
my  dear ;  we  want  to  keep  it  there.  No- 
thing makes  oie  u>  happy  as  when  his  dear 
feet  swell — and  it's  a  real  gala  when  he  can't 
walk.  So  you've  put  on  nioumiiig  for  Sir 
Horace!  Cumplinii-nlnry  muurniug,  uf  course 
i- — very  kind  and  polite!  Dear  nie!  lalktiij; 
pulilcn»«,  how  vastly  |K)lite  Sir  Tuftoti 
Tyrawley  is  to  your  humble  servant;  1  du 
like    Sir   Tufton  —  he's   tlie   true    gentleman 

—  and  a  gciilliinaii  i«  what  1  adore.  But 
desrest,  darling  child,  you  must  tell  us  all 
about  the  murder,  and  about  )Kior  Stanhope's 
making  away  with  himtelf —  what?  you  don't 
think  it  waa  that?  Well,  I'm  very  glad.  I 
protest  I  thought  it  was  his  debts  and  diffi- 
culties —  but  suicide 's  a  most  dreadful  thing  1 

—  and  a  man  has  no  right  to  take  himself 
out  uf  the  world,  a»  he  didn't  briug  hiuiitelf 
into  it:  I'm  sure  it's  beautiful  to  bear  Sir 
Tufton  talk  about  suicide." 

d,    hoaittt, '" 
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aid  Mr.  MeAdovn,  who,  like  many  men  with 
noisy  vivcs,  was  rather  ashamnl  of  b«r  good 
spirits. 

"  To  make  up  for  silmcc  ytiitcrday.  Only 
fancy,  dear  —  a  mnkc-pcac«  dinner  at  tho 
lioftuKS  !  to  cold  and  grand  —  the  Small- 
woodsT  servant  waiting,  and  I  'U  vow  and 
dn'lare  they  Imrrow^d  the  Stnallwoods'  candle. 
UickR,  fur  1  knew  than  again.  But  rtnally, 
love  (darlinf; ! — yuit  look  as  beiiuUful  am  ever!) 
wouldn't  it  be  rather  n  relief  to  yoii  to  know 
the  iruib  about  poor  Stanhope)  whether  of 
not  —  and  how?  —  and  where?  Il  ia  &o  hard 
upoQ  a  woman,  for  site  can't  form  another 
connection,  and  I  always  think  'tis  best  to 
know  the  worst  —  as  Sir  Tufton  says  't  b 
Huile  «  tragedy  from  beginning  to  end," 

"  Adeline  had  belter  retire,"  said  Mr.  Mea- 
dows, kindly. 

"  You  don't  mean  to  keep  up  W(X)dcote ! 
1  suppose,"  Hud  Mrs.  Meadows,  following 
Adeline  to  her  bed-room.  "  How  it  would 
araase  the  LoAuscsI  And  I  confcM  1  Ion; 
for  county  society  —  wh.nt  I  have  here  it 
not  to  Diy  taste;  —  and  those  Brooksbwiks— 
/  can't  afford  to  dress  as  Mr*.  Brooksbank 
does; — a  talTcta  sulin  cloak  with  lace  this 
wide  !     But  dear,  angel  Adeline  :     Oh  you  'U 
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Fget  belter,  love,  here  1  Your  native  air  — 
and  111  never  leave  you  alone,  love.  Think 
how  much  better  your  situation  ■«  lluin  poor 
Mrv  TiM'Ttoa'al — in  ytrittm  with  her  husband, 
among  fvlun*  and  ullK-r  luw  Hucict}'.  Their 
entrance   into    Derby    wax  quite   triumphant, 

MI  bear.  They  were  tod^^  in  the  principal 
inn  till  the  ma^strates  settled  what  apart- 
ments in  thv  county  receptacle — wc  won't 
talk  o{  jaili,  love — they  were  to  have.  There 
waa  such  a  crowd  collected  about  the  house 
—  and  Mr.  Lawson  in  bis  best  suit,  with  a 
sky-blue  coat  and  salin  waistcoat  ^  bis  hair 
dressed  incomparably,  and  a  diamond  ring 
on  bi»  finger,  bowing  to  the  people.  Oh  I  ila 
jmpoMible  that  he  can  be  a  munlercr  !  " 

"  Ha»  Sir  TuOon  seen  Mr.  Lawson  ?"  a>ked 
Adeline,  who  was  deeply,  painfully  interested 
in  these  details. 

_      "  He  saw  him  on  tliis  occasion;   there  unw 

^'bis  wife  — poor  dear  Mrn.  Lawwn,  with  her 
favourite  chetry-ct^uured  ribands,  by  Lauson's 
side,  with  her  boy  in  her  hand  — he  had 
■  blue  sash  on,  I  think  they  said  —  no  it 
«a*  pink.'  fiut  the  people  are  convincc<l  of 

KliAwson's  innocence.  Sir  Tuf^oo  —  dear  ««  ! 
he'd  like  myself,  too  feeling  a  heart!  —  aaid 
be   couldn't  stand   to  see  his  cousin  there  ^ 
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IMMif  Milliceiitt  —  lie  aiiit  I  »hed  tears  toge- 
ther about  it.  So  lie  came  away,  having 
giren  his  •anctioD  to  the  Laweoos  —  and 
rmlJjr  it  'b  a  great  thing  —  a  rery  gtvat  thing 
fur  them  —  even  ihf  LoftiiGCs  admit  that. 
But  of  course  Lawson's  innuct-nt." 

"  Ood   grant  he    may   be  so!"   exclaioteil 
Adeline,  lookinj;  up,  and  claxping  her  hands. 

"  W"*!!,  good  night  f  ray  dearest  —  you  11 
be  better  in  a  few  we«k!i,  darling  I" 

But  a  few  weetts  did  not  effect  the  change 
that  was  expected.  Time,  «hich  enables  us  to 
look  calmly  on  the  grave  in  which  the  objccu 
o(  our  earliest  affections  are  entombed ;— time, 
which  reconciles  the  lorer  la  separation  ^ 
which  heals  difference*,  and  likewiae  cooU  down 
the  ardour  of  attachment)),  h^ao,  but  by 
^ow  degreea,  to  bring,  if  not  happineM,  at  least 
couipoflure  and  resignalion  to  Adeline.  Bfany 
weeks  passed  away  before  she  gave  tip  thr 
bo|H-,  which  Kupported.  her  day  by  day,  of 
seeing  the  unforlunatv  Stanhope  Floyer  again. 
Not  ^  single  effort  llvat  money  could  pro- 
cure was  left  untried,  to  trac«  his  steps 
after  he  left  Coughton.  To  ercry  effort, 
Adeline  looked  nt  first  with  a  feverish  hope 
—  by  degrees  her  disappoint ment,  upon  the 
failure   of  thocc    fruillvwi   attempts,    bevome 
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lignanl.  By  degrees,  hope  (li'pnrted  — 
t  its  final  rejection  wa»  agony — reason 
and  bodily  strrnglli  »ccmt'd  (tcarccly  able  to 
resist  the  anguish  of  the  h«arL  Day  after 
day  Adelin«  had  htuod  watching  from  her 
bed-room  window  the  turn  of  the  road  to- 
wards Woodcot«.  She  scarcely  ever  »at  in 
any  othrr  place  than  near  that  window.  If 
•he  worked,  her  i-yes  witu  M^dotn  loiig  Ctxed 
00  ber  em  ploy  men  t.  ^V'h«n  »he  read,  she 
raised,  almost  incessantly,  her  head  to  watch 
every  Ie»f  that  fell,  or  every  step  (hat  passed. 

Mr.  Mc^owfi  and  the  kind-hearted  LouisBi 
and  above  «ll  Mr.  Floyer,  saw  that  this  doily, 
hourly,  irrilatiun  was  wearing  away  the  de* 
ticate  form  which  had  now  lost  every  attri- 
bute of  health;  yet  no  one  liked  to  speak — 
no  <H)e  liked  to  take  away  the  last  spriag  of 
exertion — the  sole  support  to  a  shattered  mind 
and  -body.  One  nmniing — many  months  after 
the  events  at  Coughton,  Mr.  Powell  arrived 

Nortliington.     He  had  heard  of  the  state  of 

Mrs.  Stanhope  Floyer;  he  was  ex|)erieDced  in 

iniatering  to  a  mind  diseased;   be  believed 

to  be  tlw  kindest  ofGce,  the  truest  friend- 
ship to  impart  the  despair  of  certainty,  to- 
thcr  than  to  permit  of  the  torture  of  Busix-n»c. 
The  OIK  he  knew  tlte  mind  could  be   recovered 
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from — but  he  had  wen  the  other  destroy  muy 
B  vigurout  liudy  and  Blrofig  intellect. 

Adelin«  received  the  clergytuon,  as  ftlie  did 
every  one  from  Coughton,  with  eagemeu  and 
hope.  It  was  long  ere  she  could  be  persuaded 
that  Mr.  Powpll  had  not  brought  her  some 
good  newi — but  that  he  wa«  afraid  of  tmpart> 
iog  it  loo  HK>n.  When  chr  found  that  she  was 
deceiving  hvrself — that  ^tr.  PuwcU  had  come 
with  u  far  diflVrent  inlentiun,  «he  Mat  down 
and  wept  with  a  aort  of  childiih  abandon* 
ment  to  her  somxi',  that  shewed  how  the  mind 
bad  been  weakened  by  grief. 

It  was  a  bitter  ta&k  to  aggravatey  and  noi 
relieve  that  sorrow — a  hard  task  to  bruise  the 
broken  twed— to  »ay  to  the  sorrowing  heart, 
'hope  uoif  but  Mr.  I'owdl  saw  thai  it  must 
be  done ;  he  saw  that  hope,  like  ceriaiD  nar- 
cotics, soothed  hut  to  destroy — bcarmed  himMlf 
for  his  duly,  not  with  a  hardness  of  heart,  but 
with  the  irucitt  sympathy.  He  exhorted 
Adeline  to  view  the  truth  —  and  to  bear  it. 
—Yes!  to  hear  it— Why  ?  It  is  the  will  of 
Ood! 

«  Oh  t  if  I  but  knew  bow  he  had  died  .'— 
tchere ! — if  but  one  token  of  his  remembrance 
— ibc  manner  of  liis  doom — were  granted  to 
me,  1  could  bo  resigned  I " 
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'C«n  you  or  I  enter  into  tbo  counsels  of 

Most  High  ?    Ari;  we  to  direct  ho\o  the 

Icha&ttsemeDtfr  of  God  are  to  be  dealt  out  to 

I 

"  I  caniKtl  itulnuit !  I  do  not  «i»h  lo  live," 
i-xclaiuH'd  Addiitf,  covering  lier  face  with  licr 
ImiuI*>  But  deep  contrition  followed  thetc 
word* — "  My  God  !  have  uicrcy  on  me  i  grant 
me  submiisJon.  O  Mr.  Powell  I  tell  me  how 
to  gain  resignation,  teadi  me  to  sulfer." 

"  There  is  but  one  counsel  I  would  give,* 
replied  Mr.  Powell; — "  in  one  word  emplo^mmt. 
Religion  is  tlw  medicine  for  the  mind — but 
employment  acU  on  it,  att  air  and  exercise  act 
Ion  ibe  body-  Young,  rich,  1  ahould  ihink  the 
pow^^ra  which  you,  madam,  po&sess,  are  not  to 
be  exdoguished  by  a  repining,  rebellious  spirit : 
— thrrv  arc  many  to  whom  you  may  bring 
comfort."  Happily,  perhaps,  for  Adeline^  a 
drcumKance  at  this  lime  occurred  which 
called  forth  her  exertions.  Lady  Theodora 
i-was  guddenly  carried  oS*  by  illness,  iler 
death   was  a  severe  blow  to  her  son. 

Fortune,  station,  reputation  failed  at  this 
time  to  tecurc  even  the  energetic  diaraclcr 
of  Eustace  Floyer  from  depreuiun.  Men  of 
strong  minds  are  always  the  moat  siiAceptible 
of  tliv  domestic  aflections.     The   tie   between 
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a  mullipr  and  a  »on  is  exceeded,  or  should 
be  exceeded,  in  tenderncsn,  only  by  conjugal 
atUchnivnt-  Eitttuvc  Fluyer.  unlike  most  men 
of  ample  means  and  correct  livr*,  liitd  formed 
no  inU-re«t»  likely  to  end  in  tliv  only  natural 
and  liappy  mode  of  life  fur  tl)«  young  and 
free— niarriaj^.  To  tlie  astonishtncnt  of  that 
circle  of  soeiety  Id  which  lie  moved,  to  the 
regret,  tbou^h  not  surprise,  of  bis  deceased 
mother,  to  the  dibiippoiatmrut  of  wmc.  he  had 
hitherto  giren  no  cuuntcnance  to  any  of  tbo»e 
Bohenies  which  buoy  friends  are  e»er  apt  In 
frame  for  thoM;  who  do  not  take  tlie  trouble 
to  do  M  fur  iheinNelvcs. 

Kustaee  teemed  henceforth  to  belon;;  mure 
(o  hi*  rebitive,  Adeline,  than  to  any  othef 
iiidividu^.  They  were  now  the  last  remains 
of  the  fiunily,  connected  by  misfortunes,  and 
participaun^  nearly  the  sani«  interests. 

There  niig^ht  be  seasons  when,  even  to  Ade- 
line, the  peculiarity  of  this  situation  became 
obriou*:  but  ber  timple,  unworldly  way  of 
cunddering  every  aubject,  and  it  may  be  added, 
the  innate  delicacy  of  her  mind,  prevented 
her  from  shrinking  from  an  intimacy  which 
became  her  only  solace.  Besides,  she  felt,  she 
aaw  that  bcr  society  was  necessary  to  her  kind 
friend  and  relative,  who  vu  constanlljr  form- 
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ing  «onif  tclirmr  for  her  happiness.  A  week 
aAer  ih«  Int  iributcH  were  paid  U>  I^ily 
Theodora's  memory ;  ihey  were,  as  il  was 
urangcf),  to  part:  Kuatace  was  to  be  absent 
until  the  trial  of  Lawson  should  take  place. 

"Then  you  will  considcT  what  I  have  ur- 
gmJ,"  he  ooe  ttay  >ai(I  to  her,  at  the  close  of 
a  long  and  earnent  convenuttiim.  "  I  tbink,  I 
hopei  you  mil  occupy  Wuodeule,  ait  you  ought 
to  do.  Your  house"  —  he  stopped,  for  Ad^ 
tjnc'ft  tnelancholy  aud  thoughtful  countenance 
amstcd  his  words. 

"  I  feci  under  such  obligations  to  you,  that 


w 


"  O,  Adeline  !  Do  not  talk  of  obligations  1 
Do  not  flaltef  me,  one  moment,  that  1  have 
your  regard — the  regani,  as  you  have  said,  of  a 
sister, — and  then  throw  me  back  by  speaking  of 
obligations.  I  aro  sure^"  he  added,  sitting 
down  near  Adeline ;  "  that  you  w  ill  be  happier 
at  ^Voodcote.  Voor  own  proper  home — your 
right  sphere,  where  your  example  and  influence 
will  benefit  all  around  you — where  your  good- 
ness will  have  due  exercise-" 

"Is  it,  as  you  ay,  indcvil,  due  to  Stan- 
hope's  memory  that  I  should  maintain  the 
place  wliere  be — be — "Adeline  faltered ;  of  late 
le  name  of  her  hunband  had  never  been  men- 
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tion«l  by  her.  The  theme  wm  one,  Ucitly 
forbidden —)ht  heart  might  dwell  in  secret 
upon  his  image,  but,  since  the  had  ubandooed 
hope,  Ihv  [Mith  vf  witdom  vaa  plain — to  recur 
to  iiim;  w1m>  was  now  I01.1  to  her,  was  as 
painful  ak  it  was  fruitless. 

"  It  IB,  it  is  indeed,"  replied  Euslaoe,  ear- 
nestly—"and  there,  feeling  that  you  fulfil  your 
duty,  th«  memory  of  what  you  have  lost  will 
be  less  poij^aot."  He  spoke  In  a  low  tone, 
and  turned  nwny  hi*  buad.  "  At  home,"  he  con- 
tinued, with  gn^aler  ealmnex«,  "you  arc  not 
ain4>ng  congenial  minds — the  notions  and  habits 
of  those  with  whom  you  re«de  are,  Adetinet 
foreign  to  youc  own.  Let  nut  hope  thai 
when  I  return  to  Woodcotc  I  mny  fittd  ■ 
very  Kden  blooming  around  you  —  ll»c  gar* 
den«  no  longer  entangled,  the  village  not 
Dej;Iected  and  wretched;  the  old  servants  ein< 
ployed  and  regulated." 

"  But,  you  are  to  be  absent  eo  many  months? 
And  why?"  cried  Adeline,  earnestly. 

'*  I  believe,"  returited  Kuntare,  "  that  it  is 
lietter  for  rae  -^  do  not  ask  me  why  ?  Per- 
haps, perhaps,  the  reason  may  sometime  occur 
to  you  ^  look  upon  me  as  one  who  is  to  be 
pitied  —  Dot  wholly  censured."  He  turned 
from  her,  and  suddenly  left  the  room. 
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■Mr.  Flojer,"  Muid  A<leline  to  Mr&  Mca- 
'dowB,  when,  a  few  dayo  ^(t^r  >l>i-''  conversation, 
they  were  walking  round  and  round  the  gar- 
den at  Northinglon,  "hat  rt.-soIvt.-d  to  be  absent, 
oow  for  wmc  liniv — anil,  after  Mr.  Lawson'a 
fate  is  determined,  travelling  fur  two  years. 
— I  guess,  partly  the  catise  of  his  absence." 

**  And  BO  do  I,"  observed  Louisa. 

"  Lady  Theodora,"  pursued  Adeline,  *'  often 
spoke  to  me  of  a  lady,  the  daughter  of  Mr. 
Ftoyer's  guardian;  to  wbora  she  believed  her 
ion  to  he  attached,  but  I  fancy  any  hope  of 
an  alliance  bus  dropfied  through." 

*'  1  fancy  to,  too,"  »aid  RInt.  Meadows  with 
a  knowing  smite.  **  Dear,  lovely,  Airs.  Stan- 
hope— are  you  iuch  an  innooenl  ? — tw  ioft,  as 
the  country-people  eall  il,  aw  nut  to  fiee  tliat 
while '«  white,  and  bkck  's  black  ?  My  love,  I 
■bould  have  found  it  out  in  half  an  Iwur.  I 
cao  Me  what  1  can  sec  i  My  darling,  how  can 
be  so  blind  ?  " 
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CRAPTER  XII. 

Guilt  Mloira  gnih,  uul  wbcn  tbi  Win 
DciriiM  <riUi  wTDDgi  of  moll  •  antn, 
\^'liiit  Ivorran  torn  the  t«w  I 

Ainu«»>'>  (Mt  to  Siapieiim.' 


Old  people  can  still  faintlj  rRcollrct  the 
ektraordiaary  excitement  aiiH  turiofity  which 
WB»  dJKplnvfd  (xniceniing  lh«  supjwiitrtl  miff- 
dcT  of  Sir  Horace  Wcntworlh  l>y  hix  bmtfaer- 
in-law, — a  subject  which  served  the  count;  io 
which  it  took  place  for  coovrrsation  yean 
after  the  melsDcholy  old  house  in  which  thf 
divd  uas  said  to  liavc  been  perpetrated  wta 
levelled  to  ihe  ground,  and  even  after  tbr 
fsniily  it^lf  liud  become  cxliiiel,  and  the  \ands- 
of  Coughuiii  had  |>a*sed  into  n  bnitkch  slightly 
connected  UK-rely  with  the  once  honourable 
house  of  WentwcH-tli.  Old  people  remcnibcr, 
with  a  certaiu  pleiuiure,  stirring  events  and 
■c«nes  of  their  youth  of  any  kind ;  and  ihr 
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trial  of  Lawson  was  a  theme  on  which  conjec- 
ture wiM  not,  ami  is  not  now,  get  at  rest.  For 
the  coroner's  jury  who  isstird  a  verdict  of  wilful 
murder  a^nst  Frederick  Law»on  were,  on  the 
inquest,  long  divided  in  opinion.     The  indicl- 

,t  which  was  preferred  against  him  charged 
p  with  having  poisoned  his  brother-in- 
with  arsenic ;  whereas  his  guilty  deed 
■lands  recorded  as  the  first  instance  in  this 
country  of  the  fatal  and  murderous  use  of  that 
DOW  familiar  agent,  prusMc  acid.  From  the 
proviocial  sphere  in  which  the  crime  was 
perpetrated,  to  the  fashionable  circleit  which 
Lawson  had  fretiucnted  in  the  metropolis, — 
to  *'  the  camp,  the  court,  the  city,  and  the 
grove,"  the  interest  which  all  claixes  might 
naturally  feel  in  a  deed  so  novel  and  lo  my&te- 
tous,  breaking  on  the  sanctity  of  relationship, 
struying  the  safely  of  private  life,  and  caus- 
ing brother  to  look  on  brother  with  suspieiOD, 
was  *lrongIy  foinctiled  by  the  extraordinary 
and  decided  part  which  Lady  Weotwortb  took 
in  the  nfiuir.     From  the  moment  that  Lawson 

Coughton  until  the  instant  that  his  soul 
rendered  unto  his  Maker,  Lady  Went* 
worth  pursued  the  prosecution  of  hi«  crime 
nore  like  a  fieml  than  a  mother,  —  more  aa 
ore  who  seeks  to  avenge  herself  upon  an  an- 
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cieBt  hereditary  few,  tlion  upon  th«  liusbftiu! 
of  her  daughter,  and  lli<-  fnilirr  of  hcT  gntkd- 
child.  Heoc«,  unhappily  for  the  cause  of 
juRlice,  iwo  partita  were  ere«ted  in  ihe 
netghbouriiood  by  this  unnstur&t  Tic4enee, — 
one  fur  Lnw»on,  mmf  for  I.ady  Wentworth; 
and  it  in  tu  this  diy  tx-lievwl  hy  many, 
tJiat  the  proud,  imf^aeable  wuinan  hunted  Ri 
the  death  an  iiinocmt  victim.  Nay,  it  wa^ 
then,  —  it  has  been  even  latdy,  surmi»«d 
thai  avarice  had  impelled  the  motha-  to  ilk- 
deed  :  —  a  sormise  wa  calumnious  and  absurd, 
that,  had  it  not  bmt  for  the  savage  fury  di^ 
played  by  Lady  Wcntworlh,  it  would  never 
have  been  cmlitcd  even  for  an  intlwit. 
Never  was  any  prioooer  treated  with  w 
•DjT  indulf^cet  aa  the  unfortunate  Mr.  Law- 
never  waa  any  scene  ah  ably  ftusiained,— 
'  any  part  to  well  acted,  as  that  which  he  maiti- 
taincd  during  the  wcnry  weeks  which  he  passed 
ID  pTtfon.  Noblcntcn,  ofliccris  high  in  ranli, 
sheriffs,  clergymen,  and  phyKinane,  formed  u 
daily  Inxc  in  the  crimimd's  room,  t)>e  parlour 
of  Ihe  jailcr'n  wife  b<'ing  espi'cially  given  up 
for  his  uue.  He  rrceivcd  the  noblemen  with 
the  grace  of  a  courtier;  he  had  the  suavity 
at>d  knowledge  of  a  man  of  the  world  to  enter- 
tain tbc  officers ;    every   clergyman    left   the 
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culprit  cbartned  with  his  penitence  for  smftll 
offnioea,  and  satisfied  of  hia  uncoitscioiKness 
of  great  ones.  He  niystilH>d  the  phyBJeian, 
whose  dangerous  knowK-dgi'  he  prclendcsl  not 
to  understand ;  nntl  he  turned  off  the  conrer- 
•atioD  with  such  address  from  what  they  meant 
to  say,  that  most  left  him  convinced  that  they 
had  got  out  all  Ihcy  could,  and  that  that  all 
wu  —  nothing. 

Then  the  ladies : — the  ludics  wrrv  mod  about 
the  "elegant  and  amiable"  felon.     TlM>y  «ont 
him  nosegays  and  semons,  and   requested  a 
ck  of  his  hair.     They  were  happy  for  a  week 
they  could  shake  his  linnd ;  and  the  com- 
pliments  which   \hv    hundaotne   Lawson   paid 
were  handed  down  fn>m  gmndniotliers  to  their 
grand- dnug)i  ten.     Before  a  week  was  over  the 
jailer's   wife  had  fallen  in  love  with  the  gen- 
iWnuinly  sinner,  and  dcclantl  that  she  should 
^■jrear  mourning  (w   his  ftake.     There   was  a 
^BAld  of  vague  idea   in  the  minds  of  mnny, 
^mi^  ao   refined   a   person  might   possibly  be 
guilty  of  so  very  great  a  crime;  but  at  any 
rate  it   was  not  "  a  low  offence,"  an  Sir  TuF- 
too  obwrvod.     "  He  had  poisoned  a  Baronet : 
there  was  a  wide  difference  between  that  and 
Mowing  a  oommun   fellow's  brains  out."     In 
fact,  tli«  deed  immorulized  Mr.  I<awson  ;  the 
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■ympathics  of  every  cow-lierd  and  milk-gin 
round  Couglilon  went  onlisled  in  his  service: 
th«  lips  of  beauty  bounded  his  name.  aaA  pro- 
pounced  him  to  be  very  wickedt  and  very  fiu- 
dnatin^.  He  began  to  be  termed  the  "  unfoi^ 
tunate  Mr.  Lawson,"  —  a  dangprous  term;  ii 
h  belter  to  call  things  by  tlieir  right  names. 

Then  tlic  conduct  of  thin  uufortunatr  urn- 
tieman  waji  im>  tirgular,  piouK,  bounliful,  aod 
domestic,  that  (and  one  euuld  not  grudgtr  the 
deception)  bis  own  poor  wife  was  deceived. 
It  was  not  only  that  he  asterted,  —  he  acted 
innocence.  Sometimes,  indeed,  in  iheir  small 
chamber,  Millioent,  wont  with  anxiety,  which 
had  driven  the  bloom  froni  her  checks,  and  uken 
the  flesh  from  her  hmbs,  would  wake  suddenly, 
and  aee  Lawson  pacing  even  that  narrow  coo- 
line,  as  if  the  spirit  oould  not  rest.  But  be 
was  always  coniposcd  when  she  spoke  to  him, 
—  ulwiiyn  ttKtureil  her  that  he  felt  no  anxiety 
for  the  future ;  —  "it  wa*  merely  want  of  air," 
he  added,  in  a  plaintive  lone;  and  Millicenl 
•ank  down  to  cry  heriwlf  to  sleep. 

One  morning,  — it  was  after  the  long  winter 
of  ITfl!),  and  nut  long  before  the  assixcs,  which 
took  pUcc  on  the  30th  of  March,  doted 
the  sad  scene  —  Mr*.  Lawson,  fitting  in  the 
jaili-r's   parlour,   with   her   boy  on   her   knee, 
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rt-acliiRg  him  IiIk  pniyrrs,  (sltto!  poor  diUd !) 
wai  gri^t»Ml  by  Sir  Tufum  Tjrawley.  There 
IB  good,  and  a  certain  use,  in  all  organic  aub- 
fttanc?fi<  xs  also,  then-  is  good,  vri'  may  believe, 
in  all  hearts;  tbt-  "  fiimncc  of  affliction"  bringR 
ir  out.  Sir  TuntHi,  a  vi-ry  turk<-y-mck  in 
pridv,  had  be«n  expected  to  fly  fnim  his  poor 
cousin  in  ber  extremity.  Those  who  looked 
for  stich  conduct  were  deceived  :  he  nas  more 
aB&idunux,  uiim*  mpectful.  more  zealous  in 
biT  behalf  thun  he  liud  ever  been  known  to 
be  before. 

I  am  K>  glad  you  are  come,  Sir  Tiiflon. 

wion  is  busy  with  the  lawyers,  and  their 
m  faces  have  made  me  so  dismal.  Ah  I 
couiin  Tuflon,  the«c  are  not  like  the  days 
when  1  came  out  dnncing  '  Money  Musk  '  wiih 
you  at  the  Ardtinni  luxcmbly!"  Milliceiit 
tried  to  laugh,  but  ber  tears  fell  upon  the 
golden  tresses  of  her  fair  boy.  *'  Come,  cou- 
sin, some  news,"  she  resumed,  —  "anything 
to  paas  the  time,  and  to  tell  Lawsoo  when  lie 's 
dull.  How  is  Lady  Kllen  ?  —  has  she  smiled 
upon  yonr  ntlcntions  yet  f  Ah,  Tufton !  Ho* 
Lady  Kilcn  Tyrawley  will  wiund." 

*'Upon  my  life!"  Mid  8ir  Tunoii,  pulling 
out  bis  shirt-frill,  *'  th«  world  does  me  great 
honour  in  that  report,  ^very  great  honour  t  — 
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only  it  clovsn't  happen  to  be  the  case ;  tbal  t 

■UI" 

**  Old  prcdilectioDfl  ttand  id  the  way,  per* 
liaps?"  said  Millicenl.  "Never  pretend  t« 
My  you  were  not  in  love  with  A<lclinv  Kloyer. 
Poor  Advlinv! — how  in  she? — 1  thought  wheD 
Euitnvc brought  her  here  »he  Icwkeil  ill.  What 
n  misery  hsn  our  iiccjuaintitnce  been  to  her!" 

"  You  are  )DW-»piriied,  to-day,  Millicent," 
said  Sir  Tiifton,  kindly.  "  I  have  eome  >'or- 
ihington  news  that  will  amuse  you.  ^Vond- 
cole  is  occupied  again.  Mrs.  Floyer  bas  gone 
to  live  there,  and  I  am  told  the  place  already 
thrives  under  Iwr  care." 

"  Long,  long  may  she  be  happy  !  No  news 
of  Stanhope:'" 

"  Not  in  the  least.  He  was  traced  a!>  tax 
■»  Derby  ;  you  have  heard  that.  No,  we  shaQ 
never  lienr  any  tiling  of  him  again.** 

"  It  will  always  rest  on  my  mind  that  he 
prepared  the  draught ;  and  1  know  'tin  Law- 
ion's  opinion,"  said  MillicenL 

"  Unluckily,  you  sec,"  said  Sir  Tufton, 
evasively,  "  wc  have  no  proof  that  he  did." 

"  What  a  woiKlerful  tendency  in  wotnao'i 
mind,"  tltought  tlie  baronet  to  bimscjf,  "  to 
ttini  off  the  nu'.sdeeds  of  their  own  husbands 
upon  those  of  others ! " 
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"  —  Stnahopc  injured  himself  liy  a  low  mar- 
nNf![c,"  he  miiiTH-c),  seeing  tluit  ntter  u  vnin 
nttrmpt  u>  muse  hcrM-lT,  ttu;  ono:  joyouA 
Milliceiit  was  lo*t  in  thought. 

■  "  So  inainina  thought^  hut  I  iierer  thought 
■0 ;  1  never  considered  there  could  be  any 
difference  b«tw<'en  Adeline  and  me,  except 
that  ithc  was  to  iniich  superior  to  me  Id  all 
things;  we  are  only  alike  in  our  niiafi)rtune«L 
Sir  Tufton,"  she  added,  after  a  silence  of 
HNne  moments,  —  "  how  is  my  mother  f " 

■  **  By-the-bye,  Milliceot,  that  is  a  subject 
ou  which  I  am  about  to  apeak;  I  cami- 
charged  with  a  mis&iou,  —  another, —a  last 
request  from  Lady  Weiilwortb.  Again  site 
entreats  you,  —  she  trusts,  with  better  xuc- 
otss  than  bcfure,  —  to  rc-tuni  to  Coughtun, 
not  to  expose  yourself  aiul  your  son  to  the 
disgrace  which  this  unhappy  business  has 
brought  upon  us  al).** 

"  It  has  brought  no  dts;;race,"  replied  Mil- 
Uceul  firmly,  "  because  Lanson  is  inHQcmt. 
My  dutiful  remiinbrancr,  cousin,  to  my  mo* 
Iber;  I  send  to  her  mexKage  the  name  answer 
u  before.  If  my  huiband*s  life  is  nworn 
^WKj,  —  if  we  must  part,"  —  she  set  the  child 
down  on  the  floor,  —  "go,  run  darling,  to 
that  window,  and  look  out.     My  poor  boy" — 
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ihe  mother  ToUowitl  hini  with  lier  eyes,  — 
"  nwtl  nut  know  aU.  If  we  inuat  part,  it  will 
be  my  iTtolhvr**  doing ;  and  >he  and  I  meet  iKi 
more  I  I  have  begged,  —  I  have  entreated 
to  we  her  here;  to  let  her  witnesaes  be  god* 
Tronted  with  Mr.  Lawton,  —  to  bear  bis  b»- 
»ev<Tations  of  innocence.  Ab!  who  can  bear 
iheo),  and  not  be  ounvinccd  I  But  my  mo- 
ther refuses  to  vini  her  daughter  in  priKMi!" 

"Well,  well!"  said  Sir  Tufton,  sooth- 
in^y,  "  time  will  show ;  and  be  good-na- 
ttircdh'  told  Mrs.  Lawson  liow  i>trongly  \\it 
lower  cliuDKw  Were  iiiitTrsU'd  in  her  buxbund't 
fate ;  wliat  an  iinpn.'wton  he  had  made  on 
the  lawyem,  and  bnw  thoroughly  he  was 
thought  lo  be  the  gentleman  !  (his  conduct 
doc«  nut  shew  bluod,  though,  thought  Sir 
Tufton.)" 

"  — When  the  trial  ia  over,  and  my  husband 
triufD|)hantly  aopiiiml,"  re«umn]  Millic^nt, 
"  we  shall  return  to  Coughtun,  —  not  by  night 
^nol  in  broad  daylight;  1  have  pnriKU-rd 
our  favours,  Sir  Tufton  I* 

"  Tr>K' !  very  good  !  —  alt  —  all  in  good 
time.  In  case  anything  unfortunate  should 
happen,  remember  Tufton  Court:  /  must  be 
a  father  to  your  Ijoy,  Millicvnl,  —  if  —  " 

**0b,  do  not  talk  of  if*,  cousin  TuAod; 
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I  feel  perfectly  composed  upon  the  subject. 
The  greatest  happiness  I  Bhall  Iiave  when 
rII  U  over,  in  to  go  to  mnmma  and  uij,  let 
all  be  forgotten  !     Hark  !  —  what  bell  i«  that  t 

—  Hist  1  what  a  slow,  dull  toll !" 
"  Tia  only   prayers.    1    dare    say»   at    St. 

.bb'*,"  uid  Sir  Tuftoti,  chiuiging  colour.— 
("  A  niiwrable  forger,  condemned  yesterday  ") 
he  multert-d  to  hiin»clf, — "  this  i*  i-diication  ! " 

Sir  Tuflon  stood  by  the  child  at  the  win- 
dow, which  overlooked  a  court-yard.  Pre- 
trnlly  Mrs.  I.AV'iton  joim-d  them. 

"  "I'is  a  sad  sight,  my  poor  boy,'*  she  re- 
marked, palling  the  head  of  her  child,  hap- 
pily unconscious  that  he  looked  on  felons  at 
their  melancholy  recreations; — dark,  dirty  vi- 
sogcf,  on  which  the  marks  of  crime  wvre  visi- 
ble ;  lulleo  eyes  glared  from  time  to  time 
up  at  the  jailer's  window,  where,  in  Ueu  of 
watchful   power,   itood    the   mother   and    tbe 

ild  —  virtue  and  innocence. 

*'Tlieyare  standing  stilt  t  —  they  are  look- 
ing  up   iomewhere !  —  that    bell  has  ceased  ! 

—  I  know,  I  know  something  has  happened  I 
I  mm  sick,  —  faint,"  cried  MilUccnt,  sud- 
denly. "Yet,  what  of  that?  — ptsjplc  murt 
be  hung  —  (hut  liatt  nothing  to  do  with  us? 
Has  it,  cousin  Ttifiun.^'" 


tS3t  WIDOWS   AND 

■*  Nothing  in  life !  Come,  let  us  sit  her^ 
and  tinvf  a  lUtlc  talk  about  —  about  what  r 
KHoe  of  our  Ardham  people;  —  there's  Miss 
Stowe  has  married  young  Ticke),  of  lite  Roe- 
buck, —  that  'fl  the  last  thing  —  (don't  look  at 
the  window,  my  dear !)  ~~  just  like  (he  Stowes, 
wo  extrcnirly  low  us  (hey  are  ;^  an  dope- 
ni«nt,  of  course,  —  the  young  lady'it  own  nuiid 
gave  her  away,  —  the  head-waiter  at  the 
Roehuck  was  father.  There  really  ought  to 
be  an  act  of  Parliament  to  prevcot  peo(rfe 
from  making  foots  of  thcmsclvcR." 

—  On  the  following  morning  Sir  Tufton 
called  again.  "  1  Have  news  for  you  thb 
morning,"  be  said,  *'  Stanhope  FJoyer  hat 
been  heard  of!  —  " 

"Good  heavens !*  exclaimed  Mrs.  LavsoB, 
^  '*  DOW,  —  now  I>uwson  will  1»  justified  I " 

"  No .'  Floyer  can  give  uo  account  of  bioi' 
self.  News  of  liia  death  have  arrived.  He 
was  known  to  enter  a  veiisel  sailing  to  Jersey: 
that  packet  wa»  lost,  every  soul  periBhe<l  !** 

"Merciful  Providence!  all  that  could  si»« 
lu  has  died  with  hini  I  And  Adt-lin^  how  \* 
she?" 

"Better, — since  there  has  beeti  a  ccrti^Iy 
of  his  fat«.  At  finit  slu*  wa«  Ktunoed  by  tbt 
blow,  but  »ke  i«  iww  calm." 
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'Wet],  dear  cousin,"  said  Mn.  Lawson, 
a  depp  sigh,  "  we  must  now  r«8t  on 
ouKclvcs,  an<l  our  good  cause.  One  of  the 
most  cek-bruted  uirgMinH  in  I^indon  hju  bcm 
sent  for  lo  give  his  evidcnve  on  our  udc;  «ll 
is  prepared,  and  you  will  not  desert  us  if  we 
should  be  unfortuiwle,  Sir  Tufton  ?  " 

Sir  Tufton  eren  with  tvart  in  hit  eyes, 
dedared  he  would  rt.-n)aiu  with  hii  rehilivf 
until  ahe  was  happily  settled  again  in  her 
own  home.  Then  he  turned  tlie  coavetBatioa 
to  lighter  matters,  and  succeeded  —  for  good- 
naturt:  generally  docs  nuwecd  —  in  divcrling 
Milliccnt's  thoughts  from  her  condition ;  and 
soon  the  merry  laugh  was  heard  in  the 
jailer's  parlour ;  even  voices  were  upraised 
to  sing;  and  something  like  an  attempt  of 
Sir  Tufton's  at  a  wcond  was  heard,  even  ia 
the  gloomy  court  lielotr. 

It  was  at  a  very  early  hour  on  tlte  morn- 
ing of  the  :«ih  of  March,  HttO,  when  a 
coach  and  six  hor»es,  richly-caparisoncd,  with 
servants  and  out-riders  in  state  liveries  drove 
round  to  the  haU-door  of  Cougliton  Afaiior. 
The  escutcheon  hung  over  that  ancient  portal, 
and  the  servants  wen  stlU  in  sable  suits. 
Wherefore  all  this  pomp  and  circumstance? 
It  is  the  day  before  that  on  which  Mr.  Lair- 
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«on*»  trial  is  to  come  on,  and  Lady  Went- 
«oftl)  is  |;oing  to  attnid  ihv  court. 

A  group  of  villngcn  luul  congregated  under 
tti<-  old  hawthorn  tree,  beyond  the  iroo  fence 
which  endoM.-<i  the  [deasurc-grouDd  ;  —  for 
I^y  Wentworih  was  coming  forth  to  pro- 
ceed to  Derby.  The  seotitncnts  of  ihc  pe»- 
santry  arotind  Coui^hton  were  all  favourable 
to  Lady  Wratworth,  —  nhe  was  among  ber 
own  people;  and  by  tliem  her  haugh^, 
fearless  character  waa  belter  understood  and 
estimated  than  tbe  varnished  qualities  of  Mr. 
Lawson.  At  she  walked  to  her  coach,  racked 
by  menial  and  bodily  sulfcring,  aged  by 
t«n  years  tinco  liic  death  of  her  son,  yet 
now  kept  up  by  an  unnatural  e^cdtenent, 
people  wondered  that  she  bad  no  female 
friend  to  support  her  in  the  trying  »cene, — 
that  the  van  accompanied  only  by  the  cha]v 
lain-  Thi-y  knew  not  the  hard,  niasvulinci 
indoiniuhle  cluiructer  of  I.duty  WcntwortlTt 
mind.  It  is  a  fearful  nature  that  is  inde- 
pendent of  sympathy. 

Ijdy  Wentworih  had  never  quitted  her 
houfc  since  Mrs.  Lawson  had  left  it ;  xlie 
now  »tapprd,  and  looking  up  at  the  hatch- 
ment, her  brow  anAumed  a  still  more  scowl- 
ing aspect     "  Brute .'  viper  I  villain  '.  "  words 
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to  which  hffr  tongue  wiis  hut  too  well  ac- 
customed, weri;  ulU-rctl  with  more  ih«n 
usual  vehemence.  Having  retumeJ  the  salu- 
latinnn  of  her  donieslics,  she  drove  towards 
the  park-Iodgc.  Old  Abel,  in  his  best  scar- 
let waintcont,  with  Iod;;  kncc-bows,  and  »h()c- 
ties,  was  ju>t  mounting,  with  several  other 
tenants,  inio  her  1adv«hip's  covercti  waggon; 
for  their  evidence  to  inoiiy  nialterH  connected 
with  the  Wentworth  family  might  be  ret^uired. 

Iierc  was  not  only  a  great   deal  of  aniutc- 
nt,   but  a  great    deal    of   im|K>rtanoc,    in 

jng  wilneiueit;  ami  old  AlH^rH  face  looked 
dean  and  merry,  bis  faded  eyes  gUsteoed 
with  anticipated  pleasures.  A  day  or  two 
at  Derby,  the  mrtropolix  of  his  native  re- 
gion, good  cheer  at  i>ome  favourite  alehouse^ 
and  much  news  to  come  home  with  to  his  own 
6reMde,  were  pleasant  anticipations.  Little 
did  Ik  think  of  the  cIdm.-  of  the  «»>ne;  little 
nckcd  he  whether  it  were  to  end  with  a  tra- 
gedy or  a  triumph.  How  could  the  poor  old 
man,  of  feeble  capacity,  l>e  expected  to  feci  at 
ibe  assizes,  wlien  in  those  days  courscI,  altor- 

!/•,   and   ttitnesses  danced   together  at  the 
asdze  bait,  and  the  judges  dined  in  state  at  llic 
house? 

little  knot  of  women  and  children  stood 
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looking  ftft«r  Abel  and  his  companioiiB,  as  ibe 
waggon  paaswl  dowlv  down  the  nlUtgv ;  tnil, 
pmcnily,  a  fresh  sight  grmtcd  them  —  Mr. 
Jones,  the  steward,  rnlllinj?  clown  the  law 
in  a  "tit-ai*'  p»st-diai«e ;  a  bevy  of  famien 
on  boneback,  tenants  well  mounted,  and  all 
in  ihtir  Suoday  attire,  next  r^poodcd  to  the 
curltoyii  of  Mime,  and  the  smJlv*  of  othen ; 
laatly,  in  regal  pomi>.  Lady  Weniworth's 
stale  oooch  was  seen,  with  fAx  black  and 
long<uiled  horseis  and  two  outriders;  thcM 
were  provided  with  horns  for  th<?  narrow 
roads,  to  prcvtut  their  rudely  encountering 
other  carriages,  and,  like  the  postilions,  wore 
jockey<c«p«  and  buckskins. 

Lady  WVntworlh  r«(urne<)  severally,  though 
haughtily,  the  respectful  bows  and  curtieyi 
of  the  villagers.  They  wt-re  no  longer  Arr 
people,  and  that  reoullretion  goodetl  her  lo 
the  quick  ;  and  its  tting  might  be  detected 
in  the  dark  scowl  and  sudden  flush  upon  hrr 
face.  '*  I  am  of  no  cun«e()uenc«  here  now," 
was  her  secret  reflection. 

Her  carriage  now  approached  titc  church* 
yard.  One  would  hare  suf^rascd  that  thr 
mother's  heart  might  have  been  Miftcned  — 
that  vengeance  might  for  a  lime  have  girca 
way  lo  grief  as  she  looked  out  upon  the  old 
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ivjr-clad  tower,  with  its  shininj^  fanct,  and 
as  Iter  rye  glanced  towards  the  slali-ly  tomb 
and«r  whkh  h«r  »un  tivpt  with  his  fathers. 
And  her  heart  throhbeil,  and  her  colour 
changed  as  she  gaz^  upon  that  ailcnt  mau- 
soleum, nnd  ft  sudden  thrill  of  nnj^uish  made 
ber  wiah  horsclf  there  too.  iJtit  pride  and 
veogeanc*  dteokeil  all  that  was  soft  or  kind 
in  ber  naiurv.  Htr  cniniiieK  were  not  [o  be 
extinguished  in  the  grave.  "  The  Lswsona 
IDUBI  be  buried  there,  also;  it  is  their  vault 
now ; "  and  she  said  aloud  to  the  chaplain, 
••Mr.  Carter,  when  I  die,  I  wish  my  bones 
to  be  carried  to  toy  failier'x  place  at  Dauby 

■you  will  »w  to  rhal." 

And  iKiw  the  carriage  had  fairly  left  the 
Tillage:  yet  the  putitilions  slackened  their 
speed,  and  drew  up  gradually  before  a  lini; 
of  almshouses,  on  the  centre  of  which  a  stone 
taUct  with  an  inscription  informed  the  pas- 
tmgcT  that  "  Dame  Magdalen  Wenlworth, 
in  tbi*  year  KiT^,  built  and  endowed  these 
almsbnuncs  for  eight  old  wonivfl."  There  wua 
before  «ftch  of  tltese  lowly  neat  tenements, 
a  garden,  in  which,  in  summer,  the  sweet  pea 
and  the  rose  enhanced  the  notions  of  comfort 
and  peace  which  such  relics  of  old  catholic 
charily   convey   to  tlie  ntind.     No  cottage  in 
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Cou;;ht(>i>  bna»lr<]  iclU-r  holI}')tock^  iior  finer 
Mi<:hae]iius  daines  in  tbe  autumn  than  Dtme 
Magdaleii'i  sliDsbouses;  Bad  even  now,  at 
tills  rarly  xrason,  wrll  carcd-for  stocks,  and 
rich  polj-aiilhuwii  inighl  cxcilv  tlic  mvy  of 
more  icientific  but  iesa  suooessrul  gardenm. 

An  iig«i  woman,  in  a  linsey-woUey  gown 
and  bluL-  apron,  wilJi  Iu.t  grey  bair  rolled 
back,  or  "  clubbed,"  a*  it  was  callnl,  under 
b«r  cap,  was  standing  at  one  of  lite  wtdiet- 
gatet  nhich  opnicd  on  (he  causeway,  when 
liady  Wcntworth  alightMl  from  Ikt  carriage. 

**  U  is  scarce  ten  o  'dock,  I  eee,"  uid 
Lady  Wrptwortii,  glancing  at  a  sun>dial  plate 
upon  the  low  stone  wall;  '*  I  hope  I  am  in 
time  to  sec  her.     She  is  »til)  alive?  " 

**  Bless  your  ladyship,  only  just — and  she 
don't  know  noIxMly." 

"  Vvry  well;  ibii  gcntleniun,  my  chaplain, 
will  speak  to  her.  Perhaps,  to  him  she  wtil 
exfdain  herself,"  ref^ed  Lady  Weatworlh, 
walking,  as  she  spol:e,  along  a  narrow  path 
flaggi-d  with  red  stones,  into  ihc  almsfaoiisf 
near  whkh  the  old  wumau  stuoil,  and,  witlh 
out  knocking,  »)ie  o|)encd  an  inni-r  door,  snd 
Mood  by  the  b«d-Mde  of  «  dying  woman. 

TIk;  Ruflerer  wan  gapping,  ihmwing  her 
arms  about,  and  her  liead  from  side  to  aid'.-. 
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Iwr  eyc«  were  hciiTy,  as  if  f«r  sleep.    Yes '. 
it  wai  sleep  ihat  die  wcury  wretch  wanted — 
tlecp — i»*t  from  bodily  paio — perchance  from 
mental  turturc.     This  was  Snrah  Bluiidvll,  the 
servant  who  happened   to  l>e  in  atteiidnn<.-e  in 
Sir  Horaco  Wviitworth's  chamlicr,  nut  at  the 
moment  of    (be    haronetV    dntth,    but    sood 
■flrrwardB.       It    wa^  she   who   had   removed 
tbo  bottles  aod  cloths  from  the  roum  at  Law- 
son's  bidding;    and,  as  she  had  not   alwitys 
bome  an  irrcprtMuhable  character,  it  bad  been 
rumoured  that  she  was  an  acs;omp]ice  of  f-^w- 
•on    ID    the  deed.      Be  that   as  it   may,   her 
dcpoMltons  had  been  snatched  from  her  at  the 
^Ltntervali  of  a   Mckncns  which  had  seized  her 
^Un  •omrwhiil  the  same  manner  as  that  in  which 
^P6)r  Horace  hail  bccit  allacked.     She  was  too 
ill  to  ap|>ear  before  the  coroner ;  fruillrss  at- 
Iirmpi*   had   )>een  made,   frimi    lime   to   lime, 
to  induce  her  to  confess;   every  one  thought 
she  bad  *'  something  on   her    mind "  —  that 
"aocnelhing "   was   never  revealed,   but   went 
^B  with  her  to  the  dismal,  fearful  grave. 
^1      Lady  Wcntworth  had  not  seen  this  woman 
B during  her  illiieM.     She  had  been  long  in  tlie 
service  of  the   family,  and  as   «l)e  bent  over 
the  face,   altered  as   it   was,  recalled    the 
I  early   days  of  married  life  —  the  dearer   ma> 
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tentat  joyii  to  the  mentorj  of  Lady  Weni- 
worth;  but  there  wu  oo  time  to  dwell  on 
tkat.  Sbr  yrarncd  to  arcompUsh  what  fthe 
u-iihed^t«  draw  out  a  |)nx>f  of  Lawsan's 
guilt  —  to  drag  from  the  l>uMiin  of  hi»  dying 
accomplice  —  fnr  so  she  gueaned  ))cr  to  br  <— 
the  certainty  of  hi«  intentions. 

No !  —  it  is  too  Intc !  The  chaplain  ma^ 
preach  —  l^y  Wentworlh  may  entreat  — may 
threaten:  tiod  caUn  the  erring  woman  heiice> 
A  faint  endeavour  at  replvt  for  ftlii-  war  still 
Benuble,  served  only  to  expedite  the  clo*«  of 
ttenae  and  (he  extinction  of  power.  As  they 
Bpolce  to  her,  indeed,  the  woman '&  frame 
seemed  to  writhe  with  strong  emotion.  She 
raised  her  hand,  and  pmnted  to  som«thii^ 
opposite  to  her.  All  looked  intently  on  the 
object  —  whieh  recolIeetitHi  hw)  supplied  — 
oot  sight.  It  was  a  broken  phial  —  iJiat  was 
■II.  It  niglit  mean  much — it  might  be 
chance;  for  the  eye  of  the  dying  one  had 
now  ceas«^  tu  wander  —  her  heaving  chest  to 
move  the  bed-elothea. 

"  She  is  gone  ! "  said  Lndy  WeDlworth, 
turning  away ;  "  wc  have  lost  time."  And  'en; 
the  spirit  had  quite  paued  away,  Lady  Went- 
worth  was  again  sealed  in  her  carriage.  Not  a 
lingering  look  of  entjuiry  nor  of  commHeration 
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did  Lady  W^tworth    waste    upon    tlic   deuti. 

^Jicr  tliou^lit*  wfrv  nil  cenirwl  in  this  world; 

Bibe  lived  as  one   who  was   never  to  die  —  to 
vhom  the  present  was  nll<in-all. 

Meantimr,    Derby,    the   day  before   the  a>- 
riz€^  wait  in  oiii'  girticriil  fi'rmi'iit.     Funt-chai^^ 

■rattled  acrosK  (h«  niurket- place,  and  Urge  blue 
bag*  tumbled  out  before  tlie  diKira.  Grim 
viugcs,  long  and  care-worn,  were  seen  looking 
oter  the  green  bliadii  of  the  lodging-houses, 
where,  perhaps,  a  prim  quaker  had  calmly 
stood,  like  a  figure  cut  out  of  paper,  heretofore. 
The  SheriflT  was  coming  in  at  s  full  trot 
when    Lady    Wentworth    passed    All    Saints' 

Bchurcli,  and  the  ringing  of  all  the  bvtls  in 
the  [own  proclaimed  the  arrival  of  the  Judges- 
Nun's  green  was  tilled  with  gay  parttet  walk* 
ing  about,  and  the  universal  theme  of  every 
tongue  was  the  murder  of  Sir  Horace  ^Vent- 

•  worth. 
Lady  Wentworth's  carriage  and  outriders 
produced  the  same  eSect  on  the  gaping  towns- 
people as  if  there  had  been  a  funeral  pa««ing 
before  their  eyes.  It  stopped  before  the  en- 
trance to  the  King's  Head  Jan,  and  her  lat]y- 
ship  was  ibencc  oonduclod  to  apartments  which 
bad  been  preparnl  fur  her  reception. 

She  wax  iti  the  same  town  with  her  daughter 
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—  wilh  hor  gratulchild  —  ihe  only  two  being) 
that  iK-laiigcd  to  ber.  Did  Dot  her  hesrt 
yearn  lowardR  Ihctn?  No! — it  beat  only 
with  pleasure  when  her  ladyship's  soUciton 
assured  her  "that  tl)«rc  wu  a  ctrong  cut_ 
affninst  Lav  ton.*' 

What  o  variety  of  clip  meter  —  wtiat  «  ar^ 
iraU  of  feeiiagk  are  displayMl  ou  Ihe  eve  of 
an  assue ! —  that  event  of  Norman  designation. 
Here  «  group  of  wiitwsws  were  alighting 
from  the  lop  of  a  London  coach ;  within,  arc 
ftMir  grave  gcnllrnieti  of  anatomiail  profid- 
ency,  who  are  coming  from  ilie  great  metro- 
polis to  decide  the  question— died  he  by  na- 
tural cauitM  or  not  ?  There,  smart  attorneyt 
choke  up  the  causeway.  How  coolly  the  bi- 
lious-looking Serjeant,  wlio  is  making  his  way 
over  to  the  King's  Head,  returns  the  salu- 
tations of  his  patnwR,  wbo»c  briefs  he  covclfi 
and  wbo«c  civilities  il  U  scureely  etiquette  to 
return ! 

Here  the  clerk  uf  the  arraignii — a  personage 
Utile  inferior  in  self-iniporUuce  to  the  judg^ 
pushes  along,  in  Ilia  fronted  curls  — the  an- 
liquc  wig  of  Charles  11.  and  of  his  cnurtiera. 
It  is,  indLts),  singular  to  see  this  remnant  of 
Jeffreys  an<l  Soiners  —  thia  reminiscence  uf 
Louis  XIV.   towering  about   the   block  poke 
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bonoets  of  msrket-iromei),  and  asserting  ils  pre- 
cmini'ncc  over  its  half- lirot hers  Ihi-  poriikc  and 
the  bob-wig.  The  gcncalojjy  "'"I  ni<-'rits  of  wig« 
constitute  an  unexploird  fubjcct. 

It  is  a  gsU  »ij>til  I  The  Hhops  are  kept 
open  an  hour  loD^r.  Tlie  theatre,  with 
'•  King  Lear  "  and  the  "  Recruiting  Serjeant,"" 
it  open  —  the  play  "  bespoken  by  the  Mayor 
and  CorjHinKioti."  TIk-  .Iudgi!^s  and  Shtrriffs 
are  dining  together,  drinking  "Chureh  and 
State !  *■  no  doubt  —  and  a  very  good  toast. 
There  is  a  va<.t  deal  of  politics  talked  ;  all  are 
of  one  mind;  hearty,  and  —  as  long  as  Pitfs 
ministry  1«»(*— incurrtiptiblc  torics.  But,  lake 
it  ail  in  all,  the  Judge*'  table  is  dull;  there 
ii  infinitely  more  merriment  at  the  harristers, 
and  a  great  deal  more  dignity  at  the  bar- 
rislers'  clerks'.  Yet  those  wore  not  days  in 
which  men  put  off  their  jokes  and  frolics 
when  llicy  put  off  the  black  gown  am!  put 
on  the  red.  Although  decorum  und  suavity 
had,  in  «>uu*  measure,  been  fashionable  on 
the  bench  since  the  reign  of  Anne,  before  that 
reign,  the  bench,  and  even  the  woolsack,  were 
often  disgraced  with  language  that  would 
better  have  become  the  stocks.  The  jtidge* 
during  tile  latter  part  of  (he  eighteenth  cen- 
tury   »tili   partook    of  the   general   character 
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of  (lie  limes :  they  were  hearty,  ihrec-bcrftle 
gentlemen,  fond  of  port  and  full  of  pfejudicet 
who  condeniDed  a  little  oftencr  in  the  courw 
of  one  circuit  —  but  that  wn»  not  thw  fatdl 
—  than  our  mighty  men  of  law  now  do  In 
the  course  of  a  year. 

In  one  mom  of  the  King's  Head  Ion  Lady 
^\'entvfo^th  and  her  lawyer  are  in  close  coo* 
fabulaliuns  —  the  chaplain  has  fallen  asleep 
In  the  comer  of  the  wfette.  Will  Lady  Went* 
wortii  sleep  that  night?  Not  if  demuniac 
paaaions,  thirst  almost  fur  blood,  and  anxiety 
for  the  event  of  the  next  day  can  keep  lier 
swake. 

In  another  room  arc  Mr.  Meadows,  Mr. 
Gadiden,  Mr*.  Meadown,'  and  Mr.  Lunut 
Meadows,  wlw  have  taken  the  inmide  of  the 
ooach  to  come  over  together  to  Derby  Assiiei. 
An  armistice  had  been  proclaimetl  tieiwefii 
Mr.  Loflus  and  bin  step-mother- — an  armit- 
tice  which  the  youth  of  aquiline  features  and 
Roman  principles  continually  broke  by  con- 
tradicting hi»  mothvr-in-law  —  only,  whenever 
she  spoke,  turning  his  hack  upon  her  —  only, 
whenever  he  could,  and  when  neither  of  thew 
polite  modes  of  conduct  were  practicable,  a- 
auining  a  countenance  of  ineifable  cutileinpi 
tlie  whole  lime  she  was  io  the  room. 
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there  wiM  Mr.  Gadj>clen,  in  a  8pens«r» 
hew  from  WolMone;  beneath,  shorts  with 
drab  gnilvrs.  Never  were  such  shoes  seen 
for  brightness,  I  believe  —  he  gave  no  one 
hii  rvceipt  for  blacking.  It  was  commonly 
thought  he  made  it  himself.  He  had  had  his 
hair  cut;  most  genilemen  are  very  fond  of 
U  opi-rslion.  When  they  feel  tltat  lh«y 
appear  a  little  passe,  they  fancy  that  it  t«  be* 
cause  their  hair  liaii  not  been  cut  lately. 
When  they  perceive  that  younger  braux  look 
smarter  than  themselves,  tliey  resolve  to  go 
off  to  some  Triiefit— and  where  are  there  not 
Trucfils  ? — on  the  niorrovr.  It  is  the  first  mark 
of  the  boy's  diMrrctioii  when  he  chooses  hit 
n  time  to  have  hia  hair  cut  —  the  lost 
Temnant  of  his  youth  when  he  ha^  still  some 
to  cut. 

Mr.  Gadsden  was  becoming  a  little  bald 
on  the  top  of  his  head  ;  he  attributed  it  all 
to  the  distress  of  mind  difTereiit  ladies  had 
caused  him  —  and  he  wore  an  artificial  lock 
two  of  hair  on  tlie  top  of  his  head,  not 
liking  to  prove  old  before  his  time,  fas- 
tened by  a  narrow  black  riband.  This  gave 
im  some  anxiety.  Tbetx!  is  a  |)ervcrsity  in 
artificial  hair,  it  so  often  adopu  a  rotatory 
mutton.     It  excited  the  sympathies  of  a  lady 
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with  whom  Mr.  Gadsden  had  rxchang;ed 
pUccs,  from  the  top  of  tb<;  oonvli  in  tW 
inHdo-  He  had  lo«t  a  nice  iiilk  umhrella 
(the  rxlremr  dcjrradaticKt  of  cotton  onn  had 
Dot  then  come  into  um),  l)ut  he  had,  upon 
half-ao-hour'f  pdinful  ngrets,  and  salutary 
refltfctioM  on  the  Bubjvct,  ri'covm.-d  that  afflic- 
tion. 

The  lady  fur  whom  Iw  had  made  this  n- 
criGce  waa  thin  and  pretty,  with  a  ready 
capacity  for  the  subject  of  tnarmgip.  She 
had  Just  had  n  disappuinlmcDt,  as  the  coii- 
fvMod.  The  geiilleniaii  had  wished  her  tn 
wait  seven  years  longer;  and  as  she  had 
already  waited  two  yi-ars  she  broke  cff 
an  engagn-ment  which  only  the  Roaieruciam 
could  have  thought  reawnable.  She  wa^  very 
genteel,  and  luid  travelled  on  (he  outside  of  tba 
coach  only  (o  see  llie  country ;  not  feelinj;, 
cither,  very  well  inside.  Her  father  was  a  gen- 
tleman farmer — she  laid  a  great  stre&»  on  the 
word  gentleman  —and  she  hardly  kiww  \Ut 
shape  iif  n  cheese,  nor  the  voice  nf  a  \Ag,  but 
did  embroidery  and  played  the  |>iano-for1e. 

This  waa  very  interesting  ~-  but  Mr.  Gads- 
den was  grown  prudent,  and  renolved  not  to 
let  himwif  be  entangled  thU  lime.  But  he 
fell   low  —  he    had    never    been   at    an   auize 
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befbrv,  and  lie  hwl  bv«n  Ittlking  a  great  deal 
of  the  con<lei)in4^  nermoii  tu  a  clergyman  ttn 
th«  ctiacli.  Miss  Oarnford'a  laugh  rou!i«cl 
him  froni  a  pensive  cost  of  thought,  in  whkb 
(lift  umbri-lln  had  n  share-,  mid  Mrs.  Slanhopc 
Flciyer,  whom  he  nilmirfd  ii»  ii  widow  even 
more  than  he  had  <)ur>e  as  a  Miigte  laily,  had 
the  olbcr  portion.  Wlien  it  l>egati  l»  inin, 
his  umbrella  was  uppermost— when  it  vieurt-d, 
Mrs,  tStanhope  Kloyer  won  the  day.  Sorae- 
times,  the  tlwuglit  citgrossed  the  curate's  niind 
-"  irlio  lucj  that  umlirella  now  ?"  Next,  how 
^Irfc  Staiihopv  Floyer  would  (■no>ui)tcr  her 
friend  Mr*.  La»'»on,  in  the  )jri>on,  that  even- 
ing. 

In  that  dreary  ahmJe  of  crime,  how  fared 
Mr.  I^awson  that  night  f  Did  be,  as  he 
looked  upon  his  wife,  experience  the  hitivrc«>t 
of  all  mental  Jiangs,  rvmortc,  when  he  ol^ 
•crved  the  dire  change  which  monthx  of  dift- 
trtfif  and  coiifini-ment  had  causMi  in  her? 
For  she  bad  been  accustomed  to  every  in- 
dulgence and  refinement ;  never  inured  to 
privation,  nor  ncquainted  by  experience  with 
ibe  rever»es  of  life. 
^P  Millicent  &al  at  the  table,  as  their  humble 
ftupper,  roughly,  though  kindly  scttciI,  was 
ught  in.     She  had  borne  the  humiliations 
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a»il  ri-«1raiots  of  th«  last  six  mottthft  wii^ 
thv  inaj^naDimity  of  a  mind  far  stronger  than 
she  had  been  supposed  to  possess.  She  had 
never  once  expressed  a  wish  to  be  free:  if 
the  stood  Hiinetinivs  gnzin^,  vnth  tier  boy, 
vrjftifull}-,  (>n  a  iii»r»L-]  of  grM-n  fciliufre  which 
■be  could  just  aee  from  her  prison- wiudow. 
she  had  never  said  that  Iter  heart  yeameil 
for  the  verdaut  slopes  of  Couf:hton,  or  thai 
slic  found  the  present,  as  it  often  was  —  in* 
supporublc.  On  the  contrary,  slie  hod  firmlj 
rensled  everv  command  of  lier  mother^  evet; 
induoenent  of  yet  kinder  friends,  to  tempt 
ber  from  her  duty — her  last  duty  to  Lawfon. 

Day  by  day,  one  vestige  or  another  of 
former  cirgance — one  attribute  of  bealth  — 
the  habit*  of  |H-r»>iud  ncattiets,  which  re<iutrc 
the  stimulus  of  happinetix  to  keep  tbem  up 
in  Riin<].t  not  very  energetie  —  had  vanished. 
I>rooping,  sickly  —  almost  slovenly  —  at  least 
indifiV-rent  to  appearances,  Millicent  assimilated 
in  exterior  too  well  with  the  scene  around  her. 

Hitherto,  she  had  maintained  her  cbeei^ 
fulness;  but  nuu,  the  effort  was  useless- 
exertion  was  at  on  end.  She  had  been  is 
tears  all  day  :  and  even  hiT  boy''s  uncon- 
sciousnes*  had  failed  to  divert  her  from  hrr 
sorrow. 
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could  Lawsoii  look  upon  the  motlier 
and  the  child,  ss  "'ilh  an  air  of  dread  des- 
pair, abe  laid  the  boy  on  a  little  bed  near 
ber,  and  bade  him,  in  a  tone  of  anguish,  "if 
be  loved  her  —  to  deep,"  without  the  keenest 
Eelf>ra|iroach.  Once  he  tcai  moved  ;  he  look 
his  wife's  hand,  and  said  : 

"  Yoo  will  not  wwp  to-mnrrow, — wc  shall, 
by  thia  lime,  be  on  our  way  to  ("oughton." 

"  1  hope  so,"  said  Millicent.  "  I  can  bear 
no  more  —  if  we  are  not,  1  must  just  lay  nte 
down  their,  and  die." 

Lawson  puslicd  Ihc  untasteil  glass  of  wine 
from  him ;  he  wished  to  keep  his  head  clear 
for  his  defence.  "  Lady  Wentworth  is  ar- 
rived," he  Haid,  calmly  :  "  perhaps  you  wi«h 
to  see  her?" 

"  Nerer !  If  I  survive  my  mother,  sliould 
abe  be  ill  I  will  slave  night  and  day  to 
frivv  her  comfort.  But  die  has  bwn  a  cruel 
persecutor  of  the  innocctil.  '*  I  wiit))  for  no 
communication." 

"Ob!"  said  Lawsoti,  carelessly,  *'all  things 
will  be  wt  to  righlH  nnd  put  under  a  new 
aspect,  after  to-morrow  —  and  we  must  for- 
give and  forget." 

At  this  moment,  Mrs.  Stanhope  Floyer  was, 
by  the  intcrcc»«on  of  one  of  the  Shcriffn,  in- 


S40 


WIDOWS  AND 


traduced  into  tliv  room.  Sh«  came  in,  gently, 
compoeedly  «- but  her  moufDing- dress  —  ber 
look  of  uient  sufTering  mij^ht  hare  served  as 
o  reproach  to  Lawson,  had  be  been  cap«ble 
of  remorse. 

Site  offered  no  upbraidinj;  —  her  own  lor^ 
rows  were  laid  aside;  and  the  being  «bo 
bad  lalL-ly  been  borne  down  by  afHiction^ 
rose  into  an  energetic  and  consoling  friend. 

There  vvre  miHgivings  on  her  mind — yet 
it  is  so  difficulr,  it  i&  impouiblc  nbi-ii  wc 
arc  or  have  breii  in  haliils  of  freciucni  com- 
munkin  with  [leople  ticcUM.-<l,  to  imagine  that 
there  can  be  guilt  attached  to  them.  Guih, 
at  a  distance,  has  strongly- marked  fealuns 
—  we  cannot  tract-  (hem  near.  Wc  look  io 
vsiti  for  tlie  indtciition*  of  in-nehvry  and 
cruelly  which  we  attribute.  When  abwol 
from  the  prisoner,  AtlvHiie  lielieved,  almoM, 
in  his  guilt:  whilt>t  she  was  with  bim  stir 
wondered  at  her  previous  credulity. 

In  a  few  minutes,  Millicent  revived,  and 
tlic  influence  of  kindness  on  the  kind  was 
visible.  None  can  truly  understand  sympathy 
but  those  who  are  ready  to  bestow  it.  '*  I 
ought,  I  am  sure,"  said  Mrs.  Lawson,  **  to  besr 
up  bravely — you,  and  my  cou.nin  Sir  Tuf- 
ton   have  been,   indeed,   like   relations  —  < 
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Mr.   EuRlscc    Floyer  —  sh !    I    cannot    tell 

jou  bow  uamy  act*  of  courlejy  «nd  of  gtnc- 
nnily  we  have  experieoced  at  his  bands — »o 
niucb  concern  for  us  makes  me  weep  —  leat 
—  I«t— " 

Millicnit    laid    her    head   on    her    friend's 

sbould«r    and    wept.      Tbi;  juil«r   now   came 

to  haUen  Adeliitc  awaj.     She  bade  MiUicent 

farewell.      8be    extendtsl    her    hand   to   Mr. 

waon. 

**  I  am  not  sure^"  he  remarked,  with  some- 
what of  bitterness  in  his  manner .—  "  that 
Mrs.  Stanhope  Floyer  and  I  do  part  as 
friends.  She  is,  I  am  (old,  one  of  the  eri- 
d«»ce  against  me." 
^b  "Against  you?"  exclaimed  Adeline,  sur- 
^^riaod.      "  I   know   so  little — nor  am    1    to 

be  called  up,  untcsn  —  * 

^P    "  Unle«s  the   pRMevuttnn   languishei,"   aaid 

Mr.   Lawfion.      He  looked   intently  at  her  — 

and    his    clear     brow    absolutely    scowled  — 

Alas !    be  had  but  two  much  reason  to  fear 

her  evidence.-.      "  No   matter !    madam  —  no> 

thing  ciin  injure  tlie  cause  of  on  innocvnt  man." 

^^Ir.    Lawson    look    up   a   testament,    and   as 

^l^deline    left    the    room,    he    appeared    to  he 

wholly  occupied  with  its  contents. 

She    went    bonic    to    the    inn   where    lady 
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Theodora  and  Mr.  Floyer  awaited  her,  per- 
plexed, as  well  as  dejected.  Must  she  speak 
all  the  truth  ?  Must  she  relate  the  circum- 
«Unce  of  the  laurel-leaves  and  the  rtill? 
Was  there  no  reservation  possiblei  or  coin 
sistent  with  conscieDce?" 

She  entered  her  own  room  —  and  kneeling 
down,  prayed  to  be  assisted  bv  the  Spirit  of 
grace — that  heavenly  and  only  true  guide. 


CHAPTKR  XI. 

:,  of  iiU  tny  dit^JMs  Ttt,  nno  nm  I  miMt  like 
mwlf,  brin^  in  ray  utijraM't  gm-n.  A  miiii  nf  my  pr»- 
(oMon  ncvM  cmintcrfcita  (ill  he  lajr*  hoM  upon  >  debtor, 
■hI  my  he  'icft*  bno,  fee  then  be  bringn  him  to  dl 
of  uorcaL 

£iw^  MaH  in  Ail  Huniuiir. 
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"  ]  BBS,"  snid  Mrs.  MmkIowk,  Iwtlcing  out 
of  the  window,  on  ihe  ensuing  raorDing,  "llint 
Lady  Wentworlb'j  carria|^  has  driven  off. 
She  means  to  sit  tbrough  the  whole  trial 
— our  landlady  tells  me,  the  great  lawyer,  Mr. 
Serjeant  something  or  other,  told  her  ladyship 
Jt   would  scarce  be  decorous.     She  gave  him 

ich  a  look  (  the  old  tiger,  as  if  Lady  Wenl- 
worih  could  poMiibly  do  anything  wrong  !" 

•'  Ble»»  my  soul!  there'*  Mr.  Ga<)sden  cros»- 
ing  the  street !  what  eharining  Ic^  he  ha* ! 
See,  Mr,  M-—  ■,  he's  stopping  at  that  green 
I  the  geraniums  in  the  window— So, 

thought  as  much  I    Miss   Damford   has  his 
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arm.  But,  hark  !  dearest, — I  hear  ihc  ShcrilT* 
trumpcU— I  see  the  javelin-mcn,  hjutc!  ha*te! 
Where'*  my  scarf,  Betty?— take  care  of  the 

step,  Mr.  M> •,  lake  care  of  ihe  step;  ntr 

■mdling-bottle,  Ilettv,  fur  I'm  sure  to  faint.' 
Wf'rc  to  sit  in  the  grand  jury  gallery,  Brttv, 
and  if  that  is  known  throughout  the  house — 
no  harm  done.  I'm  nun:  the  extreme  poliie- 
oess  everybody  shows  u*,  'tis  impouible  to  con- 
c«iTef     Don't  let  us  forget  your  drops,  dearl" 

Mr.  Gadsden,  meantime,  escorting  Hiu 
Bamford,  wondered,  in  unison  with  her,  who 
was  the  happy  person  who  hod  his  umbrcll) 
tltut  day.  It  was  mystery,  whether  a  Ter; 
civil-looking  getiileman  who  had  almost  pro 
poted  to  Miss  l>arnf<wd  had  not  carried  it  awat 
with  him  by  a  slight  mistake.  "  It  must  hare 
been  a  mistake,  ai  that  gentleman  had  no  um- 
brelU  with  him,"  Miss  Damford  remarked, 
with  a  swerl  simplicity.  The  more  experi- 
enced Gadsden  shook  his  head. 

Then  they  stopped  now  and  then  to  look 
at  the  shops,  for  Miss  Darnford's  home  was 
like  Noah's  Ark,  in  point  of  Krcluaioa;  ind 
she  really  felt  quite  a  Gotli. 

•'  Not  in  Ihe  lea>t— not  in  the  least.  Mis* 
Damford,*  was  the  curate's  rv)>ly ;  "  1  am  an 
admirer  of  simplicity,  and  detest  furhelo^t 
and  d ounces." 
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But  1>1p»  my  stnrs,  what  a  crowd  «t  the 
county  hall!"  cried  MU>  I>iirnfurd.  "Hoir- 
evef  iliall  1  venture  to  go  right  into  it.  Tis 
your  polit«tit:tt,  Mr.  Oadtden,  niakei  you  lliink 
tt  DO  trouble  I  Goodoess  gracious  me,  if  I 
•hould  be  carried  out  in  hysiericsr* 

"There's  no  chance  of  your  being  carried 
out,  w])cn  you  once  get  in,"  said  Mr.  Gadsden 
iritb  an  alxent  air,  fur  his  eye  rested  on  a 
nice  new  umbrella,  exactly  like  his  own. 

**  But  there's  such  a  rabble,"  he  whis)iered, 
(M«sently ;  "  I  don't  think  your  papa  will 
thank  me  for  taking  you  into— but  my  friend, 
ibc  under-sheriff — " 

He  was  stopped  by  the  shrieks  of  women 

niggling  in  the  hall,  which  opened  into  the 
court  where  the  trial  was  to  be  held.  There 
was  a  frightful  crush  in  the  place,  people,  to 
wbom  it  was  physically  and  utterly  imposable 
to  >ee  the  proceedings  within  the  court,  were 
contending  fur  an  inch  of  ground  which  could 
not  powibly  be  of  any  use  to  them.  There 
were  lawyers,  doctors,  countrymen,  constables; 
all  vociferous  enough,  but  nothing — not  like 
a  drop  of  water  to  the  ocean,  to  be  compared 
in  atidacity,  in  the  gift  of  tongues,  and  in  the 
gift  of  screiuns  to  the  women. 

Then  (here  were  the  people  who  could  i>ot 
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N'  «aid  to  "  k«tp  tlie  peace,"  for  there  was 
none  to  kcfp — calliDg  out,  "  make  way  for  Mr. 
Serjeant  Ncwnham,''  *'  Mr.  ScrjcaDt  Mortgn 
wants  to  puw,"  aixl  Rlately  gciXleitien  with 
wi^K  aiid  black  govruH  inttketi  daiatily  tbrougb 
(he  cr»wd«,  the  common-people  falling  back 
with  niudi  reverenoe. 

Mr.  Gadsden  and  Miss  Darnford  edjccd 
their  viay  in  with  much  circumspection  and 
patience;  Mr.  Gadsden  congratulating  himself 
tlittt  tie  had  left  hi*  watch  ai  iiouM^  and  Mi» 
Darnfnrd  being  glad  that  '*  for  once  lie  aas 
prudent."  By  degrees,  and  with  the  aid  ot 
several  attorDeys'  clerks  whom  Miss  Darnford 
captivated,  they  advanced  to  (lie  open  part 
where  the  ludl  and  the  court  join,  and  li»tcmil 
wilti  laudable  patience  to  the  pixKeeding*  (4 
the  court. 

The  Judge  was  expatijiting  in  sonorous  lone 
upon  lite  Kmall  aniouut  of  uScncc*  in  the  cs. 
lendar,  referring  neverthelna,  witli  a  grave 
eniphaais,  to  the  increase  of  the  crime  of  sheep- 
stealing  and  shop-lifting,  when  suddenly  bis 
voice  was  lowered,  his  countcnanoe  aamnied 
n  solemn  aapccl.  and  be  alluded,  to  wiM'-kwt 
and  forcible  expreniont,  to  the  awful  officer 
which  ibat  assiie  had  now  to  deal  with;  "be 
trusted/'  and  h«   again  oddrewcd   Itimtelf  to 
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jTrnnd  jury, — "  with  the  utmost  delibera- 
[tioa  and  the  ino&t  coiiitcii-nlious  judgment." 

He  ceased— 4nd  tlii;  clerk  of  tlie  arruigm 
irent  through  the  usual  forms.  By  this  time 
Hr.  Gadsden  and  Miss  Darnford  had  found 
Mfcty  in  a  comfortable  corner,  undur  the  aus- 
pac«9  of  a  friend  of  Mi»  Damford's  family. 
■jTbey  had  come  in,  as  at  the  end  of  the  first 
^^■ct  of  a  play,  to  a  scene  in  which  the  audi- 
ence were  already  imtiated.  There  are  few 
things  80  striking  as  an  English  court  of  jus- 
tice ;  no  theatrical  display  (jiardon  the  com- 
parison, O  ye  Lawyers  I )  con  cvit  produce 
an  effect  upon  the  mind  anything  to  l>e  com- 
pared to  it.  For  theae  are  the  real  actors  ia 
the  great  drama  of  lifej  the  comedy  is  genu- 
iae — the  tragedy  is  true:  and,  like  the  plays 
ShskEpeare^  there  is  a  mixture  of  tragedy 
aitd  comedy. 

From  the  floor,  where  barrijters'  wigs  shed 
tbdr  |)owder  over  the  black  gowns  of  (h«ir 
neighbour*,  to  the  ceiling,  every  inch  of  room 
was  occupied;  the  graud-jury  gallery  wo*  fill- 
ed with  ladies.  The  judge  was  like  an  antique 
picttire  set  in  a  frame  of  angels.  The  slieriff~a 
wand  was  perpetually  touching  Mrs.  Meadows' 
ribbons,  to  restrain  her  natural  fluency  of 
speech,  and  there  was  a  solemn  silcuce  through- 
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out,  Iik«  the  BtillneM  before  a  Btorm,  which 
was  far  more  impmnvc  than  words.  One 
place  only  was  racant — the  prisoners*  dock. 

But  the  principal  aclor  in  Ihe  inemorablc 
■cene,  ihJx  idol  of  ih<-  fuir  ladies  of  Oerbj,  the 
dcKceiidantx  of  (hose  already  ugnaliset)  by  tlie 
complimeDts  of  Charles  Edward,  in  the  year 
1745 ;  was  sc«rcely  missed.  All  eyes  we» 
turned  on  one  spot  in  the  court,  on  one 
haughty,  gloomy,  anxious  face,  and  the  whiv 
per,  "Look— oh!  loolc  at  Lady  WentwonhT 
ran  through  the  murl. 

Her  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  door  where 
Lawson  was  to  enter :  she  never  look  tbm 
from  that  place.  She  «cemed  to  see  do  one  in  the 
court — to  hear  itolhing.  Her  face  never  rr> 
laxnl  from  its  rigid,  watchful,  exprea»iun— 
pale,   liridly  pale,   her   countenance   betrayed 

.  no  chan^,  once  only  she  wor  nvcn  to  smil^^ 

'  but  1  must  not  anticipate. 

"  Even  this  rooming — this  very  morning," 
■aid  Mr.  Powdl  to  Eustace  Floyer ;  **  ber 
daughter,  whom  she  had  not  seen  for  monllit, 
went  to  her  ladyship  at  the  inn,  threw  her- 
self at  her  mother's  knees,  and  entreated  that 
■he  would  plead  illncw,  and  not  appear.  I 
cannot  finish  the  story  —  she  is  here."  Eu. 
•toce  aosweredt  by  graiping   the  clergyman's 
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urn.  "  There  »  Lawaon  !  O,  Mr.  Powell ! 
tbeff«  jft,  what  I  ntvcr  perceived  before,  some- 
tliinj;  lubtlc  in  liu  look — I  doubt— I  doubt — '* 

'*  Yet  ^owr  relation  may  be  cleared,  kIiouM 

wsou  be  fouod  guilty." 

"  Do  Dot  suppose  I  do  not  feel  the  strofigcit, 
tile  most  painfull  desire  that  all  should  be 
Karched  out!  Yet  sliall  we  be  wiser?  can 
me  ever  know,  wliat  perhaps  Qod  only  knows, 

the  truth  ?" 

Ho  was  interrupted  by  the  loud  rxclatna- 
tion,  "  Silence  in  the  court !" — a  notice  which 
u&ually  produced  on  the  female  part  of  an 
Mseuibly  a  singular  inclinaiion  to  speak.  Then 
in  the  [terfcct,  breathless  silence  of  the  court 
»ai  heanl  that  solemn  appeal  to  eonseieuce. 
Guilty,  or  not  guilty  !"  Ad  appeal  which  the 
English  law  luis  couched  in  the  must  impressive 
terms.  Ail  hung  intent  on  the  reply — all 
eycA  were  6xed  upon  the  haudsuine  face  ^nd 
elegant  form  of  ilic  prisoner.  "  Not  guilty  ! 
So  help  me  tiod  'f"  And  he  spoke  those  so* 
leuin  words  with  a  readiness  and  distinctness 
which  coa6rn>ed  the  good  opinions,  never  lost, 
and  scarcely  now  obliterated  from  the  minds 
of  those  whose  fathers  and  grandfathers  have 
told  the  talc  of  Lavr^onn  trial. 

The  pleading  then  began;    there  was  little 
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occasion  for  eloquence,  ibere  was  Ultl*.-  cloquenc? 
employed.  I^e  simple  namtirc  wax  cDougb. 
More  harrowing,  more  <Uiigu>liiig  details 
hsve,  tioiL's  innumerable,  bvrn  Jimcloiecl;  but 
Donc  that  shake  the  coafidcocc  of  friendship 
uuirc.  Tlte  boiid  nf  relatitmship.  the  tics  of 
ohligatiou,  the  yuuth  and  inespericocc  of  noe 
part^,  the  matured  mind  of  the  other;  the 
dark  dfisign,  chcrisfaed  in  •ccnci  of  dom««tic 
peace,  rxccult-d  in  the  absence  of  any  excit- 
infr  paMioD,  infringing  upon  every  notkw 
of  gentlemanly  honour,  deilroying  tb«  («• 
•pectability  of  a  family,  with  whom  the  prisontf 
was  so  eloAely  connected,  sct-med  iitcraltbte 
to  the  good  i  infatuation,  to  tlic  bad,  in  thai 
assembly. 

Then  came  those  Iiarrowing  circumstance) 
—the  dmtigbt  adniiniKterctl,  the  struggle,  and 
the  deatb-dewE,  and  the  convulsions '.  and  hit 
mother  beard  it  all '.  She  heard  it,  and  the 
feat  unmoved  '.  Fur  a  Ktronner  paiMioa  than 
even  a  mother's  grief  mastered  the  gentler 
feelings.  She  revelled,  she  rejoiced,  in  ibote 
details,  fur  they  unmasked  her  enemy. 

He  beard  thtrni  too,  and  with  a  calm  sur- 
prise ;  his  pulse  beat  not  one  throb  the  quicker, 
his  colour  faded  nol,  his  hair  stood  not  on 
end  when  the  grim  aspect  of  death  was  conjur- 
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ttl  Up  in  ihc  plcadfr*B  story;  and  the  young 
victim  cvrii  in  his  cotfin  —  more — when  his 
disturbed  reumius  vretv  hastily  trxliunicd  and 
exposed  to  the  gaxe  uf  the  iadifiereiK, 
was  placed   by  tlie  power  of  language  before* 

^tbe  court.      Ue   beard  it  &U  unmoved,  com- 
posed, revpectful,  pstient,  almost  »erene  t 

Lady    Wentworlh    was     the    tirst    witness 
called.     She   tlood    up   in    her   place,    by  the 

B.Courteiy  of  the  Judge  not  being  put  into  the 
witoesMs'-box ;  and,  through  the  long  exaininu- 
tton  that  ensued,  her  undaunted  spirit  never 
broke  down  beneath  the  influence  of  a  single  feel< 
ing.  Her  evidence  was  dear,  tniuulv,  decided; 
nuliiing  could  sluik«  iL  Nut  all  tlie  indnua- 
tionx  of  the  skilful,  not  all  the  fixed  and 
angry  aiteation  of  the  crowd,  could  en- 
leeble  her  testimony.  It  was  truth !  not  a 
froetioo  WAS  added  nor  a  fraction  taken  away; 
It  wan  facU  that  condemned  the  prisuDi^r:  und 
hie  case,  as  far  at  the  imprvwionft  on  the  Jury 
were  concerned,  was  when  Lady  Weiitwor'th 

■eeased,  virtually  decided. 
>  Then  thcrv  were  tlw  servants,  tlie  ajMthc- 
cary,  and  every  one  employed  near  the  roum 
of  Sir  Horace,  brought  forward. — "  The  ciwe 
wear«  a  darker,  and  a  darker  aspecl,"  whis- 
pered   Mr.  Powell  to   Eustace;   but  still  (he 
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priwnrr  wa«  calm,  and  un«tilxlu«d ;  cnm- 
examining  th«  wiinewiw  himMclf  with  luch 
acumen,  lliat,  aa  when  lie  boved  it  woa  re- 
m«mber«d  that  he  had  been  a  Ma&ter  of  the 
Ceremonies,  so  now  it  was  conjectured  h«  must 
have  been  a  lawyer. 

Tiw  gn>up  of  iowly  witiH'we*  wnv,  one  by 
one,  di*mi!t»ed.  Mr.  Lbwmmi  sinii«d  u  they 
departeil ;  but  when,  in  hrr  wwds  aud  sup- 
ported by  h«r  rdation  on  the  cute  hand  and 
h«r  father  nn  the  nther,  Adeline  Fluyer  came 
into  court,  he  wa>  observed  to  turn  pale; 
he  faltered  in  his  utterance,  and  asked  gently 
for  a  glau  of  water. 

The  «on  V04CV  of  Adelinv  Floycr  responded 
faintly  to  the  searching  (|iicsti<Hiii  of  the  pleader. 
She  wepi  as  she  perceived  tbe  impression  which 
her  words  made.  When  she  described  the  mom' 
ing's  walk,  the  laurvl  Icnvrx  she  bad  observed 
Mr.  I.awtoD  to  gather,  the  prisoner  Ircmblcd- 
He  soon  recovered  himself,  but  he  challcngvd 
not  the  evidence  of  that  unwilling  witnesfc 
The  smell  of  laurel-water  resembled  closely 
that  of  the  draught  which  Lady  Wentworth 
had  given  to  her  son,  and  which  she  had 
described  as  having  **  an  ugly  taste  and  an 
ugly  smelL" 

Then   there  were  horrible  accounts  of  ani* 
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■  poiAoned  \>y  )uureI>wBter  becoming  cun- 
Tulted,  their  eyes  rolling,  tiieir  heads  u[>- 
retred,  as  ir  in  agunies  —  the  brute  rcwm- 
blaoce  of  Sir  Horace's  fate^  his  death  re- 
picturcd;  j*?!  still  the  mother  fainted  not — nu 
—  shv  looke«l  on  I^wton  and  whs  aiistainttl. 
he  could  hcmr  of  th«  tortum  which  iliese 
r  aiiimaU  Kuflerrd  ;  ntid  yet,  no  tender 
onm))atision  for  him  whoxe  dying  sf(onies  she 
bad  wititeuedt  diverteil  her  from  the  hopes  of 
Tengvanco — nay,  these  recitals  etimulated  her 
into  fury. 

The  imtion  of  arsmic  having  been  udmin- 
iatcrn),  was  now  wholly  ndandoned ;  and  the 
!rll  insiruaiciit  of  the  young  man's  death  was 
exfilained  by  t)te  evidence  to  have  been  laurel- 
water.  With  the  ingenuity  of  a  guilty  man, 
it  was  uid,  Mr.  Lawson  had  suggested 
the  notion  of  arsenic,  and  had  contrived  to 
dtBwminsic  that  ideii,  with  ttie  puqxiM^,  it 
WHS  afterwards  thought,  of  withdrawing  the 
attention  of  the  public  from  the  actual  state 
of  the  L-aiie. 

I'he  deimtition  of  Sarah  Blundell  was  read ; 

ber   tntimony  chiefly  related   to   tla-  express 

lurg«  of  Mr.  Lawson,  that  she  should  re-move 

ihe  bottle*  and  other  arliclen  from  the  room; 

at   her   last  examination,   ibe    liud    un- 
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willingly  confvMcd  that  upoii  her  Bllowiog 
that  (he  hiui  twL  done  tOt  "  he  haul  fallen  iota 
•  viol«nl  pauiun,  and  eomiiiande«]  her  in»tatiUy 
to  clear  these  articles  away." 

Then  the  habits  and  pursuits  of  the  priionet 
were  inquired  into.     Uia  love  of  distillation, 
his   cagcrtH-^   to   cleanse   his   still   with    lime 
shortly  Iwforc  the  daith  of  Sir   Horace ;    hit 
giviog  the  still  to  the  couk   to   purify  it  in 
her   oven,  an   act  of  wonderful    iniprud«ticei 
or   rather  of  an   over  prudcncv  which   is  the 
offspring  of  guilt,  and  often  defeats  its  own  end. 
Tliero   were    several    parts  of   ifav  prtsoner't 
conduct   whtdi   |wriuuk   of  thU  apprehensive 
ami  oxplniiutory  cbaractert  the  detail  of  which 
carritsl    conviction     to    the    minds    of    most 
wlio  were  present  of  bis  delinquency:   then 
was  every  presumption,  yet  no  positive  proof, 
of   the   dark   ufTcuoe:   "another  hand    miglil 
have  done  the  deed,''   said  the  cautious  Mr- 
McadowK  to  bis  wife. 

The  web  of  artifice  which  Lawton  had 
woven  wa«  fully  displayed  to  the  Jury;  au<J 
little  hope  remained  of  his  accguiltal  when 
Mr.  Lawson  began  his  dvfenci-.  He  hutl  com- 
plained of  indii>p»Mtion,  and  bad  heeu  ac- 
commodated wiih  a  »eat;  he  now  arose,  and 
with  an  earnest  manner,  but  without  agita- 
tion, addressed  himwlf  to  the  Judge  and  Jury. 
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H«  appealwl  to  thdr  justice  ami  humanity. 

'"Allhough  many  false,  malevolent,  and  cruel 
reports  have  been  drcutaled  in  the  public 
prims,  and  throughout  the  country,"  thus  he 
Kpiiko,  and  as  he  spoke,  he  turnrd  his  eye« 
full  upon  L«dy  Wentworth;  "  tewJtNg  to  prt- 

judice  the  miNiis  of  the  people  in  an  opinion 
injurious  to  my  honour,  and  dungerous  to 
my  life,  I  still  have  confidence  that  your 
juiilice  and  humanity  cannot  be  tnisled  by 
them.* 

kA  murmur  of  applause  arose,  which  waa 
siaiitly  chcclccd.  A  brief  review  of  hi* 
arried-lifL-,  ntwle  with  a  delicacy  and  feeling 
which  touched  the  hearu  even  of  the  pre- 
judiced, a  ftraceful  compliment  to  the  virtues 
of  him  whose  death  be  was  supposed  to  have 
accelerated,  a  clear  statement  of  all  that  had 
occurred  since  the  demite  of  Sir  Horace  Went- 
worth,  were  )>eard  with  a  certain  sentiment  of 
disappointment  tiiat  there  was  no  more  to  dia- 
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**Thif,  my  lonl,"  exclaimed  Lawson,  with 
ludden  <:nergy,  "  was  the  undisguised  part 
I  took  ;  but  »uch  \*  my  misfortune :  not  only 
has  a  gentleman  unused  to  attend  this  bari 
at  whoae  persuativr  abilities  the  most  consci- 
iHis   inuocence   must   tremble,  been   called   in 
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Kgaintt  tne;  but  the  roost  trifling  actiooi  and 
expre^uona  have  been  handlrd  to  my  prqudioe. 
My  private  letters  have  bcvfi  broken  into,  and 
roany  unjustiliable  ittejis  have  been  taken  to 
prejudice  tl»  world  and  invalidate  my  dcfcnci;. 
But  I  depend  upon  the  coiinciencie  of  my  Judge-i 
I  will  mt  ii[M«n  tiK  unpn-judicsed  inifiarttality 
of  my  Jury;  I  iru»t  imy  honuur" — here  Lady 
Weiitworth  imiUd—"  will  be  pmtected  b 
iheir  vetdict." 

He  sat  down,  and  ere  the  aJmlrin);  a>«era' 
had  had  tiiiic  to  express  their  apprubalJoOi 
Kre  the  lodin  hud  dried  their  tears  and  ibe 
gentlemen  decided  how  much  of  tbia  they 
should  believe  —  a  common  process  in  their 
trnniuiclions  with  their  fellow  men — a  witDm 
on  whom  all  eyes  were  soon  riveted  stood  up 
to  aid  the  prisoocr's  defence. 

Plain  in  altirr,  even  to  sloTenliness,  in  * 
black,  single-brcuHtt-d  cuat,  coiitriuiiing  strongly 
with  the  ornamented  poiuUdevict  costume  of 
the  prisoner.  «  Scotchman,  rather  beyond  the 
middle  period  of  life,  prepared  to  encounttr 
tke  tjdcnts  **at  whieh  crcn  conscious  innocence 
might  ir«mb)e."  Yet  the  emigrant  from  > 
northern  region  was  well  able  to  fight  thr 
intelk-clual  tight  unaided.  His  hair,  neady 
white,  was  thrown  negligently  back  from  a  wide 
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noblf  fordivRil,  bonrntli  which  sparkled 
small  but  moxt  expressive  vyc*,  that  looked 
analytically  upon  every  ahjccl.  The  plain, 
harsh  featurefl  of  his  country  w«re  softened  by 
a  redeeming  benevolence  of  exprestiioni  save 
when  the  learned  and  honest  surgeon,  —  for 
such  he  was  who  bad  been  eumotoned  by 
Lftwiun,  —  was  fretted  or  agitated,  —  then 
the  native  violence  of  his  iemi>eT  broke  forth 
—  then  the  patient  philosopher  became  an  un- 
govemahle  child.  He  would  remain  under  ita 
influence  pulscie&s  cold,  though  sensible, 
for  nearly  an  liour.  Its  awful  visitations, 
rebuking  as  it  were  the  violence  of  pa.i.iion, 
had  all  the  character  of  approaching  diaaolu- 
tion;  and  in  one  of  these,  brought  ou  by 
a  prore»»)on]il  quarrel,  this  light  of  science, 
thi«  upright  and  disinterested  man — who  was 
designed  by  Pnividenoe  to  be  the  high  in- 
terpreter of  God's  mighty  designs— expired. 

The  associate  of  Bankes,  Watt,  Blagdeo, 
Ftwdyce.  Shuckburgh,  Englefield — the  de- 
spiser  of  patrons,  the  architect  (under  Provi- 
dence) of  his  own  greatness,  —  this  surgical 
sage  might  well  look  calmly,  if  not  proudly, 
upon  the  collected  learning,  wealth,  talent, 
doquencc,  which  the  court  of  Derby  at  that 
moment    presented :    yet,    his    homely   attire, 
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his  broad  Scotch  diolrcl,  even  hii  istenii- 
bility  to  tlic  tcene  wund  him,  provoked  the 
deriaion  of  tntnds  which  could  neither  oom- 
preliend  hi»  value,  nor  undcrslAod  the  nttutv 
of  bis  acquirements. 

A  Uugh  wu  beard  frxnn  more  qi»rter» 
than  one  the  itutaol  thai  be  c^ocd  bit 
mouth;  and  the  true  Olasguw  dialect — in- 
ferior, it  is  said,  to  that  of  Kdinburg^i  in 
har^iDcss,  "  but  still  not  the  voice  of  the 
nightingale,"  as  Sir  Tufton  obtcrrcd,  —  wu 
beard  in  a  rvfcion  all  Knglisli.  Thirty>fi«e 
je*n  brfore,  Charlet  Kdward  Stuart  would 
have  given  ranch  to  attain  that  accent,  could 
it  have  rendered  bim  dearer  to  a  nation  whoM 
fidelitjr  to  the  royal  wanderer  has  raited  tb«fli 
high  in  the  scale  of  nations. 

This  celebrated  physiologist,  who  astounded 
the  medical  profrssion  by  proving  to  then 
that  biood  ha*  lij'e,  uune  forwanl  to  shake,  bf 
bia  evidence,  every  feeble  hypothesis,  o'ny 
r«ih  conjecture,  that  four  suigeons  and  a  phy- 
sician had  prt-viously  built  upon  the  exacni- 
naiion  of  the  mouldering  rernaina  which  they 
had  disinterred.  No  one  could  presume  to 
gainsay  the  great  f^ysrologist  wbo  had  per- 
formed upwards  of  two  thousand  expciinumts 
on  the  infirior  animals  to  verify  his  opioion. 
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He  kntw  well  that  "  we  «re  fearfully  and  woiu 
derfully  niitle."  Ttx-re  jHH^niiti  frora  his  judg- 
nwDt  to  be  no  appeal.  But  advocates,  igoo- 
rant  at  they  may  sometiroes  chance  to  be  of 
matters  upon  whkh  fate  and  life  hioge.  have 
fffrontcry  enough  to  attempt  to  expose  the 
ignomnoe  of  others,  and  abuodauce  of  skill  to 
conceal  tlkcir  own. 

The  evidenof  of  I  hi*  di«tJnfTuished  witnew 
was  truly  characleriatic  of  hid  country.  *'  Let 
those  who  can,  extract  a  direct  answer  from 
a  Caledonian  —  few  can  boast  of  such  skill," 
was  the  Rni-cr  of  the  opposing  counsel.  The 
learned  Judge,  in  hi«  charge,  remarked,  "  I 
wished  very  much  to  have  got  a  direct  itnswer 
from  the  medical  witneu  fur  the  prisoner,  but 
I  could  not." 

"  I  have  dissected,"  said  the  diligent  sur- 
geon, "  some  thousands  of  subjects  during 
these  thirty. three  years.  The  appearances 
upon  the  dissection  of  ihit  young  gontleiimn's 
body  ex(>lain," — thus  be  replied  to  a  question 
put  to  him, — "  nothing  but  putrefaction." 

No  cross-examining,  no  hints  of  this  nor 
suggestions  of  that,  thrown  in  most  skilfully 
by  the  barristers  —  and  tbero  were  two  who 
undertook  kit  dissection  —  could  cause  the 
sturdy   Scutdinian  to  swerve  froiu  his  point. 
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His  perlioadty  and  caution  combined,  with 
a  sort  of  cool  nmlfmpt  in  hi*  answers  u 
Uitwe  who  looked  at  him  willi  a  p<;rpl«.\iDg 
urcasu],  expressed  in  eye*  which  (winkled 
under  their  wigs,  embarrassed  (he  «rbol« 
court.  His  testimony  was  decidedly  in  ^ 
vour  of  the  {irisonrr.  No  inferrncc.  he  de- 
clared, could  be  drawn  that  Sir  Honcc^i 
detttb  wttM  produced  by  any  (wisoii.  tt  was 
GTident  that  he  lliouf^ht  ti  might  even  hare 
been  caused  by  apoplexy. 

"  1  wish,"  he  said,  bluntly.  "  that  the  head 
had  been  opened  to  remove  all  doubts." 

Then   the  counsel  rnf^agcd  by  l^dy  Went- 
worth  tried  rompUment,  and  even  flattery,  to 
•educe   tt>e  great  surgeon   to  declare   himself  ^ 
more  explicitly.  f 

**  I  ask  your  ofriniun,  as  a  roan  of  jud^ 
ment,  whether  you  don't  think  that  draught 
was  t)>c  cause  of  his  death  f " 

"  Every  man,  sir,  is  as  good  a  judge  as  I 
am.  With  regard  u>  hiH  being  in  health,  that 
explains  nothing:  we  often  see  the  heolthieu 
people  die  suddenly,  therefore  I  lay  very  little 
stress  upon  that."  ■ 

"  GItc  me  your  opinion,"  said  the  Jud);e, 
after  (he  witocKS  had  tired  out  three  lawyers, 
"  whether,  upon  the  whole  of  the  symptoms 
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described,  the  death  proceeded  from  that  medi- 
dm?,  OT  from  any  other  cause?" 

*'  I  speak  the  Bcnliments  of  my  own  mind : 
J  can  give  nothing  decisive." 
■    He  wail  allowvd  to  withdraw,  and  a  frown 
WM    ob«ervwl    on    the    count  en  aiicr   of    Lndy 
Weotworth.      A   det-p   niU-nce — a    xilcncc  of 
agany  to  some — followed  the  remarkable  evu 
Btice  of   the    phitosophcr.      The    causes    of 
^death  had  become  unfnihomable.     That  fear- 
ful and  incomprehmsible  chaiij^e  in  our  mortal 
ramt"   which    goe«  on,    wliMilly,   until   "  cor- 
ruption ohflU  have  put  on  incorriipiion,"  lind 
covered  the  event  with  a  mystery  only  to  be 
aolred  when  all  souls  shall  appear  before  their 
God. 

The  power  of  knowledge,  thi-  purity  of  the 
jht  of  idvnce,  the  clcnrues^  and   confidence 
which  it  gives,  were  exemplified  in  a  peculiar 
manner  in  the  testimony  of  this  witness:   the 
men  of  his  own  profession  who  had  preceded 
him  in  that  court  slione  like  faint,  glimmering 
^higbls  of  earthly  origin,   in   compariton  with 
^■be  bright,  clear  lustre  wliirh  he  threw  Into 
Hlh«  moral  atmosphere  around  him. 
^f    A  smile  of  hope  played   upon   the  counte- 
nance of  the  unhappy  prisoner,  as,  with  an 
awkward   nod,  rather  than   bow,   this  diatin* 
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f^ishrd  THAti  rctirrd  fmm  (h«  wiloew-l 
Bill)  A  incMcii^-r  wan  tlj (patched  to  inform 
Mrs.  Law»on — alaal  poor  Millicent — of  the 
favourable  ftfo^ss  of  the  triaL  ■ 

It  was  Sir  Tufton  1*>-raw|ey  who  gladly 
vtduiiteercd  this  good  office :  he  repaired  to  thr 
jailer's  apartment.  As  he  entered  he  heard 
tbe  voice  of  the  nnolber  speaking  to  ber  child. 
She  was  seated  on  the  floor,  whilst  her  boy 
playnl  with  some  toys,  close  beside  the  child, 
as  if  clinging  to  her  last  hope.  She  sprang 
up  OS  Sir  Tufton  approached — ercry  tint  of 
colour  vaninhed  from  her  face. 

*'  Don't  tell  me  the  worst !"  she  cried.  "I 
can't — I  can't  bear  it  yM." 

"  I  came  to  bring  you  good  news,  I  bepr 
— wc  all  hope  things  will  end  wolL" 

"  I  thought!— I  knew  as  much  !  Ob,  bit 
poor  T^^awMin,  how  he  has  been  injured  f  I 
meant  to  bear  up  well,  counin  Tufion,  but 
I  am  as  weak  as  a  child;  I  am  indeed."  Shr 
aat  down,  and,  covering  her  face  with  her 
bands  wbbed  violently.  "  Is  it  nearly  over 
^-and  how  docs  he  bear  it  ?*  the  asked,  when 
her  spirits  were  relieved  by  this  burst  of  tears. 
"And,  my  mother?"  —  her  voice  fell  lo  a  ■ 
whimper  as  she  b^;an  the  question,  which  she 
could  not  answer. 
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Sir  Ttifton  was  mivm)  ibe  tliflicuUy  of  reply; 
at  (his  moment  a  hurried  messenger  come  to 
euminon  hiiu  again  to  the  court. 

^b  "  The  evidence  for  Mr.  Lawson  is  nearl}- 
cIocm],"  said  the  gentleman  who  appeared. 
"It  is  thought  possible  tluit  wilncssvK  to  his 
honour  and  conduct  might  be  serviceable   to 

H^ds  cause.     Sir  Tufton,  will  you"  — 

*'  Hum!  — Is    that    elderly    female    dragon. 

^Jjsdy  M'entworlh,  looking  on  still  ?      To  say 

^Pnc  truth,  it's  rather  awkward.  I  am  ctm- 
Dcctcd  with  the  family,  you  see,  on  the  Wcnt- 
worlh  side; — I  haven't  the  honour  of  being 
related  to  Mr.  Lawson.  Mr.  Lawson  's  a  very 
pleasant,  gentlemanly  man,  no  doubt ;  but  as 
to  bis  principles,  you  know  one  don't  think 
much  about  that  sort  of  thing  in  society.  It 
makes  one  rather  nervous  Ix^ing  put  upon  oath 
— and  such  an  oatli !  Though  it's  done  at 
the  rate  of  five  worrls  to  a  second;    still,  it's 

n   mmingly   awful   when   one    comes   to   think 

■irit." 

^m  '*  You  are  grown  serious,  Sir  Tuftoo,"  said 

^nfs  companion,  a  solicitor  employed  for  Mr. 

■Lawson. 
t   **  These  things  make  one  serious,   sir.      1 
can't     believe    that    Lawson     poisoned    poor 
r Horace,    or   would    do    so    ungeiitk-nianlr   a 
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thing  in  anv  cue.  I  ihall  be  amazingly 
annoyed  if  tfacv  hanfr  him  —  di»tinct)o«i 
should  be  made;  and  it  will  be  vastly  bard 
if  that  old  tiiindle-waixiei)  fvllow  with  ibc 
black  patch  on  hit  bead  nerves  LavBoa. 
who  baa  been  in  Kood  society,  the  saiK 
turn  that  he  did  that  poor  wrrtch  who  Mole 
a  sbeef)!— it^R  a  vulgar  way  of  doia^  Ihinp. 
Still,  sir)  if  I  am  to  be  cross-questioned  by 
that  Kralletnan  of  irtentonan  voice  and  cm- 
aummale  imperttnence,  who  knowa  so  well  bo* 
to  make  ibe  galleriee  Uuf;b — in  sbort,  doa't 
ask  roe"  — 

By  this  time  Sir  Tuftoa  and  his  guide  H 
had  reached  the  outer  hall,  and  ,were  aboui 
to  navigarv  ihroufih  the  «iil)  and  breathltv 
court.  A  lady  was  in  ihv  mtness-bo).. 
Mrs.  Stanhc^  Floyer  had  been  called  hj 
Mr.  Lawmo's  counsel  (o  say  all  ibat  the 
knew  relative  to  the  sudden  disappearsnee 
of  her  husband.  8hc  had  just  withdrawn, 
and  her  loveliness,  her  modesty,  and  the 
melanclwly  nlory  which  h<Tr  simple  answen 
aSbrded.  hud  intervnted  the  whole  court;  but 
had  not  reutoved  an  imprcMon,  lltat  Stanbopc 
Floyer  was  deeply  implicated  in  (his  afiair.         fl 

When  Sir  Tufton  entered,  ihe  defence  wa» 
Just  about  to  close.     It  was  iboughl   by   the 
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counsel  for  Mr.  Law»on  Itaztirdous  to  examine 
witiicsst-s  to  his  character,  or  to  "  draw  his 
frailltcs  from  their  dread  abode."  The  man 
of  socicl; — lie  whose  accustomed  sphere  was 
ihe  drawing-rouni  of  tijc  great — tiad  not  a 
«nf;)e  true  friend  who  couhl  step  furward  and 
ivscuc  Ills  Dame  from  opprobrium.  Some  of 
bis  acquaintance,  involved  in  detrt,  could  not 
appear;  olheri^  had  only  shared  his  vices; 
many  hnd  suffered  from  his  prutldeiicy  at 
the  gaming-iahle ;  most  declared  they  knew 
him  too  little;  many  knew  him  too  well. 

kThc  Jud^  then  ruse  to  deliver  his  charf^e, 
i   the  motley  and   heterogeneous  assembly 
It  aba.    Those  who  remember  Sir  Francis 
Butler   will    bear   lestiniuny   to   the  goodness 
-_and  integrity  of  his  character,      tliw  deport- 
HPImeDt    oorre«ponded   with    the    graces   of    bis 
mind. 

Never  was  a  charge  delivered  with  greater 
impartiality;  never  has  it  been  so  dilRcull 
to  decide,  from  Mr.  Justice  Buller's  Kum- 
iiig-up,  wluii  was  his  privuic  and  particular 
opinion.  He  warned  the  Jury  to  "  divert  their 
minds  of  all  thoM:  reports  which  had  been 
disseminated  to  the  injury  of  the  prisoner;" 
'*  for  nothing  tends  more,"  remarked  tlie 
Judge,   *'  to    corrupt    the    course    of    justice 
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attemptinj;  to  prejudice  men's  vamis 
the  ouie  begiu».  Up  tlie  ])art  of 
the  prosecution  a  gmt  deal  of  evidence  B 
hmt  bMii  htid  hefore  jtdu.  It  is  all  d^ 
cumstantial  evidence,  and  in  its  nature  it 
must  be  h>,  for  in  cases  of  this  sort  no 
HUD  is  weak  enough  to  commit  the  act  ■ 
in  the  presence  of  other  persons ;  and  s 
prelum  pi  t»n,  which  ncce»*anly  arises  from 
circumstances,  ia  very  often  more  coDvincing 
and  satitfoctury  than  anj  other  kind  of  evi* 
dence,  IxHrause  it  is  not  nilhin  tlic  reach  and 
compass  of  human  abilities  to  invent  a  tnJn 
of  circumstancea  vhich  shall  be  so  connected 
together  as  to  anmuni  to  a  proof  of  guilti 
without  affording  opportunities  of  contradict' 
ing  a  great  part,  if  not  all,  of  those  citcuni- 
Btances.  But  if  tiie  circumMancea  are  audi 
a»,  when  hud  together,  bring  conviction  on 
your  minds,  it  is  then  fully  eijual,  if  not  — 
as  I  have  luld  you  before — more  muvincing 
than  positive  evidence." 

The  Jury  retired  to  their  consultation,  and 
the  Judge  withdrew  to  take  refrcaliment,  for 
the  trial  had  lasted  many  hours.  There  wat 
a  regale  of  oranges  in  Itic  lower  court;  and 
tli«  grand  jury  went  out,  and  came  back 
eating  sandwiches.     The  counsel  amused 
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setves  with  innocent  recreations  and  practical 
jolcM  on  each  otWr,  whiUt  a  tiummi  being 
aat  fthivcnng  in  their  prewncc,  awaiting  liis 
doom.  Who  would  have  rccogiiijcecl  l)ic  gay, 
the  graccfii)  Lawson  now?  His  very  height 
Mrmcd  dimii)i»hp(];  hi*  features  were  shrunk; 
ypt  Ik'  maintained  his  cnnijiuiture :  once  only 
a  shudder  came  over  him  palpably,  and  it 
wu  obscrvwl  by  one  who  never  withdrew  her 
ey«%  from  hi«  cottnlciinnce.  Byron  says  "  the 
embrace  of  hate  in  warmer  tlum  that  of  love;" 

le  may  my  much  thf  sinmc  of  its  gaze — 
fixed,  dixoerning,  URHinaring. 

I'he  eyes  of  the  faieil  one  and  of  hi)  per- 
Mcutor  once  met.  The  prisoner  drew  bis 
haxid  over  his  forehead,  and  withdrew  it  not 
again  until  the  Jury  returned  to  their  places. 
One  half  hour — one  short  half  hour — and 
your  hatred,  vindictive  woman  !  will  be  sated. 
Sec!' — the  Judge  has  returned  to  his  teat. 
The  Barristers  arc  Etill  and  attentive.  The 
Sberiff  resumes  his  wand  of  office.  The  Jury- 
men are  hasteniDg  back  to  their  places.  They 
are  uminimoiis.  Will  their  decree  give  the 
prtsoiHT  back  to  society  again,  his  honour 
retrieved — his  humanity  cleansed  from  a  foul 
slain  — his  sorTx>ws  assuaged  — his  innocence 
hia  reward  and  support  ?     Will  it  restore  him 
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to  his  wife — to  his   home?      Will   it   fmcb 
his  Bon  from  the  slain  of  a  fcloo'ti  offspring? 
or  shall  the  lin  and  di^|;raoe  be  visited  even  f 
unto   the   thin)   generation?      Sliall   a   heavy 
rclribulion    full   upon    the   innocent  offspring  h 
of  1)h>  cofxlcmnrd?  V 

ThiTc  JK  n  little  confuition  amoii];  the  Jury 
— ^n  embarrnssment,  a  rehiL-tnncc,  in  their  fore- 
man.  It  it  tranxii-nt— th«  word  is  utlcrrd. 
The  attentive  Judge  receives  it,  not  uninoved. 
for  he  was  humane,  but  vith  a  grave 
composure;  and  as  it  passed  from  mouth  lo 
mouth  Lady  Wentworth  rose  up  and  clapped 
her  hatxls.  There  was  a  murmur  of  disap- 
probntion  throughout  the  court,  and  the  cfaafh 
lain  —  even  her  chaplnin — rntrcatcd  her  to 
leave  il.  Not  In  on  itiKtanl  .-Oie  vra«  calm, 
lDot)onle*s,  attentive.  1'hat  momentary  rap- 
ture when  the  word  ♦'Guilty"  met  her  car, 
is  quelled.     Lady  Wentworth  remains. 

Amiil  sobs, — nay,  slmckft, — hysterics  many, 
—  surrounded  by  tearful  eyes  and  pitying 
hearts,  the  Judge  stood  u[> — the  hour,  to  a 
compassionate  man  so  bitter,  had  arrived. 
The  fatal  cap  was  placed  upon  the  head  of 
him  who,  at  tl»t  initant,  would  perhaps 
have  willingly  laid  aside  bi»  proud,  preemi* 
.neat  station  to  have  CMaped  th«  doomsman't 
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And  the  pri»on«r  wh<>iii  be  war  to 
id  to  an  ignomioiuus  death  had  not  fulfilled 
half  the  span  of  life — yoaagf  admired,  )>rt»- 
peioas,  bow  heavily  the  stroke  of  fate  de- 
scended upon  Am  head ! 

Truly,  and  brauiiTully,  and  eluqurnlly, — 
with  judical  difjnity, — with  paretilal  piiy, — 
with  the  heiiveuly  mercy  with  which  a  hlnim- 
less  man  is  nio«t  disjwAed  to  view  the  siniiiiigf 
— ^id  the  Judge  address  tlie  unfortunate  living 
whoie  very  hours  were  numbered.  Ue  did  not 
palliate  the  crime;  he  painted  it  in  true  colours. 
**  Of  all  felonies,"  observed  the  good  man, 
in  a  voice  clear  but  tremulous  "murder  ia 
the  moKl  hurriblf^-of  all  murders,  poisoning 
is  the  n)o»i  detestable;  it  U  a  M-cret  act 
•gwmtt  which  there  arc  no  means  of  preserv- 
ing nor  defending  a  man's  life.  'I'he  pbce 
and  manner  where  this  dark  deed  was  exe- 
cuted must  enhance  your  guilt  [  It  was  com- 
mitted in  u  place  where  nu^picion  at  the  in- 
stant must  have  »lepl;  where  you  had  access 
as  a  bosom  friend  and  a  brother;  where  you 
saw  the  representative  of  an  ancient  house 
reside  in  affluence;  but  where  your  ambition 
led  you  pn>udly,  «nd  vainly,  to  remove  him 
—the  obstacle  lo  your  own  greatness.  For 
the  deed,   which   must  soon  bring  you   to  an 
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untimely  grave,  avarice  was  your  molive, 
hypocrisy  the  means.  Heaven,  in  most  caseSt 
mnrkM  out  the  murderer!  Soon  will  you  a[>- 
pear  berure  an  Almighty  Judge,  where  un- 
rathomahli-  wisdom  in  able,  by  means  incom- 
pr^heiiHihle  to  our  narrow  capacities,  lo  recon- 
cile justice  with  mercy." 

He  paused-  The  Jud^e,  experienced  in  ho* 
man  afiairs,  long  acquainted  with  the  guiltj> 
curious  in  such  matters  as  ilisplay  the  tniiKt 
of  man,  looked  earnestly  on  the  prisoner.  No 
change — imt  a  mu»cle  of  his  countenance  was 
uuived.  He  listened  as  one  attentive  and 
rcHpectful  ttiat  was  all. 

Sir  Krancis  HuUer  proceeded.  Thote  last, 
tad,  solemn  wishes  for  a  departing  m>u1  soon 
lo  \k  Judged^  were  uttered  in  a  loiv,  impressive 
tone,  in  word*  which  thrilled  the  listeners 
urmiiid  with  emotiuus  which  can  only  be  ex- 
periciKcd  in  a  court  of  justice — when  man 
eondemns  his  fellow-man  to  the  lonesome  grav* 
— when  wc  look  upon  the  isolated  wretch,  the 
being  u[>on  whom  l)>e  mark  i»  set,  us  n  thing 
tooa  to  be  ftevered  from  the  ^tort-Uved  com- 
panionn  of  his  destiny  here— one  who  is  to 
travel  to  the  regions  of  repose  through  the 
agonies  of  a  terrible  depart  urc.  The  last, 
best  wislies   Uiat   man   can   prolTcr  man   were 
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ittered:  the  fatal  cap  waa  withdrawn — the 
dock  is  vacant — the  prisoner  is  gone!  The 
crowd  disperses;  the  Ju<I(;v  disappenrs;  the 
■liweta,  IaIcIj  so  rniply,  are  now  teeming 
with  thow  who  will  never  forget  what  they 
have  wilneiiAcd.  Hark !  the  peal  of  All 
Saints'  deep-toned  hells !  The  assizes  ore 
overt    There  is  s  ball  to-nighu 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Hmec  pale  ficvcngo 

UnGliealheB  her  miird'iuui  lUgg^- 

Akekhde. 


Bv  eight  o'clock  that  evening,  how  merry 
was  tlie  old  town  of  Derby  !  the  shops  blaiei 
Blill  with  lights,  the  streets  were  crowded 
with  country- people.      Barristers,  having  dis- 
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'SG  a  thin,  angular  man,  with  decided  features 
■ml  on  eye  i>f  [wwi-rful  vxprrMioi).  Never  «p-erc 
the  aniiiwl  im»st»n»  uiid  the  intellectual  powers 
to  atToag\y  blendMl  in  one  cuuntenanoe.  At 
present  he  was  only  midway  in  that  career 
which  ended  upon  the  proudest  eminence. 
Perhaps  he  wan  a  )iappier — certainly  he  was 
a  better— man  at  this  Keitsun  of  hi»  h'fc  thnn 
when,  to  ubiain  on  honour,  [Miltry  in  compari- 
•on  with  self-respect,  he  ratled — and  becau>e 
the  greatest  of  his  (then)  low  species. 

llow  badly  he  dnnced,  and  how  powerfully 
he  talked  I  How  ihougblful  wiik  his  counte- 
nance when  Kuraetinie.s,  between  the  jiautwa 
r  a  cotUhn,  he  referred  to  the  &cene  of  the 

liming,  and  remarked  that  there  was  no 
doubt  of  Lawson's  guili — the  rinung  of  the 

iltle  oundemned  him;  and  thought — and  his 
deep  sunk  eye  was  lowered  as  the  thought  was 
matured  and  registered  in  \m  mind  —  that, 
though  manifestly  guilty,  he  ought  not  to 
have  been  oontlemned— ^n  opinion  which  ha» 
SlDce  been  generully  expressed  concerning  llui' 
renorkable  trial. 

Tbe  steps  were  not  the  less  perfect,  faces 
were  not  the  less  merry,  because  breakmg 
hearts  beat  in  the  dark  prisons  near  the  r«vcl- 
ten,  because  tlte  gibbet  was  to  riac  ere  mom. 
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In  trath,  the  subject  which  seemed  by  act  c 
parlixtncnt  to  be  prescribed  lo  oil  djinccr* 
Utat  iiiglil  —  the  universfti  qur^liui),  "Wen 
you  at  the  trial  to^ay  ?"  —  promoted  dis- 
course, induced  intimacy,  and  enlivened  the 
counlry*dance  and  the  supper  hour. 

It  aiiinot  have  lieen  a  Chri*tian  innlitulion, 
that  asHJze  ball — worthy  of  the  French  revolu- 
tion, and  linked  in  memory  with  dresses  a  la 
victime.  Yet  it  was  a  remarkably  joyous  ctcD' 
iiig.  iMr.  tindodn)  was  made  much  of  by  Min 
Daniford's  Derby  oonneiiions,  aiiil  was  intro> 
duced  to  the  rector  of  All  Souls,  the  curate 
of  St.  Abb's,  and  the  master  of  the  Free 
School.  There  was  something  particular  in 
the  mode  of  tliese  iiitrodiiclions  which  did  not 
strike  Mr.  Gadsden  as  being  particular  ai  the 
lime;  nur  could  he,  poor  man  !  in  the  inno- 
cence of  his  heart,  guess  that  Miss  Darnfbrd 
had  given  out  that  "  they  were  keeping  ooin- 
pnny  together."  Poor  Mr.  Gad»dci» !  he  bad 
about  nK  much  sense  and  experience  as  a  molh 
when  near  a  candle. 

By  eleven — for  tlw  men  of  law  were  all  to 
be  up  at  six  next  morning,  and  off  to  another 
"iiujucst  for  bloodi'^ — eluaks  and  pattens  came 
for  wme,  chairs  for  others,  lanterns  for  many, 
^Buch  a  thing  as  gas-light  would  have  been 
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rcRiirded  as  witchcmft,— concbc*  for  the  conn- 
try  great,  gigs  for  the  country  imatl.  A  few 
oW  ladies — a  few  clergymra — lingered  orer 
the  last  pool  of  quadrille;  a  fev  doctors. 
who  hnd  been  sent  for,  or  who  had  sent  ihem- 
tdve>  awnV)  came  buck  just  in  time  to  shew 
^fethat  they  had  been  away.  There  was  plimty 
of  laughing,  llirling,  cotnpliim-nliiig,  in  thi- 
pu-Mgv.  8oinv  of  the  gvullcmen  had  even  got 
tipsy  to  do  honour  to  the  occasion,  fur  supper 
bad  taken  place  at  ten ;  but  ibeae  were  nv 
bodie*,  a«  Miu  Darnfnrd  a&^ured  Mr.  Gadsden. 

Could  a  gnome  have  Bittc<l  into  various  dwell- 
ii^  in  Derby  that  night,  what  various  kpiics 
be,  she,  or  it  wouI<l  have  witnessed  I  The  town 
was  :sl<.-epless ;  the  clergy  were  in  communica- 
tion wilb  the  jail-chaplain  all  night,  to  learn 
if  the  prisoner  made  confeisioii.  The  worthy 
Judge  sent,  the  last  thing  before  be  went  to 
rest,  to  inquire  if  any  avowal  of  the  crime 
had  been  made  The  counsel  were  supping 
and  drinking;  much  the  Mime  might  be  said 
of  the  Milicitorn.  Mr.  and  Mr*.  Meadows 
sat  solierly  by  the  corafortabti:  fire  in  the 
King's  Head  parlour.  Loftua  had  ju^t  gone 
out. 

LoAus  is  hen-pecked,  I  think,'"  said  Mrs. 

eadovs,    **  he 's    so    remarkably    civil    an<J 
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MO  extrenM^y  palite.  Ah!  after  all,  he's  a 
dew  boy,  and  would  love  me  rery  much  if 
Mrs.  LuHufi  was  not  m  jealous  of  my  look- 
log  as  younp  as  hrrsciri  it't>  quite  cvidmt ! 
Shv  would  have  bcrn  mad  if  »hv  had  wen 
Sir  I'ufion  lo-day>  So  deroted  to  mr  f  poor 
man.  How  will  you  hare  your  bed  warmed 
u>-nigh(,  dear;  with  brown  sugar  in  tbe  pan, 
or  not?" 

**  Ah  !  my  dc*r,  tny  spirits  air  cxceeditifjiy 
low !  Kvrry  one  ttay*  Stanbopc  Floyer  had 
a  sJtare  in  it." 

"  Well,  what  matters  that  now  ?  h«'«  ooi 
ID  tbe  way  to  be  tried,  and  to  lower  the 
family,  ^y  nothing  about  it,  and  uubod; 
will  say  anything  to  you.  It '»  extremely 
trotibleHiime  of  Mr.  LawNon  that  he  woni 
oonfeA* :  it 's  aot  placing  confiilcnce  in  hb 
friends;  and  they  can  do  nothing  inon-  (o 
him  than  hang  him,  it  will  make  no  diServnce. 
How  will  you  have  your  gruel,  dear— lalt 
or  sugnr  ?  What  a  remarkably  genteel  pei^ 
son  ihut  waiter  is !  I  declare  1  'vc  quite  cried 
my  eyw  out  to-day." 

In  the  opposite  room  to  that  in  which  thi* 
comfortable  and  well-assorted  couple  were 
seated,  Mr.  Kustace  Kloyer  paced  up  and 
down  tbe  room. 
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"  It   is   not   twelve   o'clock   yel,"    he   said, 
■topping  [now  and  then,  and  addrouog  hiR  niu- 

fsr.  "«»  is  to  sUy  till  twdre.  Grarioui 
kven%  that  such  a  cnlamity — Htich  a  disgrace 
Uioulcl  fall  upon  Lnnsnn  I" 
"  And  you  nevt^r  during  (he  course  of  your 
■cquaintance  with  him,  Eustace  suspected  any 
depravity  in  his  nature  ?" 

'*  Ncvor  !  Nor  can  I  crwlit  it  now  !  There 
will  alwaya  rest  on  my  mind  a  conviction  that 

ILawson  is  not  guilty." 
"Then  who  is,  Eustace  ?"* 
'*  I  cannot  in  the  remotest  degree  conjecture. 
God  grant — I  was  going  to  utter  a  strange 
wish — God  grant  that  he  may  confess  1  But 
bark !  one,  two,  three  quarters  struck.  The 
tine  i»  arrived.  Poor  Millicenl !  Poor 
Adeline  r 

Kuatace  hastily  went  out  into  the  Mreets. 
Sensitive,  a  little  proud  in  some  respects, 
ambitious  of  good  repute,  and  punctilious 
in  all  that  socirly  demands  from  a  man  of  a 
certain  station,  Eustace  wan  stung  to  the 
quick  hy  the  ttain  which  I^wKun'x  (upjwsed 
dishonour  had  brought  upon  an  ancient  and 
respected  family;  be  was  worked  almost  into 
fury  by  the  prevalent  suspicions  whispered  con- 
cerning the  participation  of  Stanbope  Floyer 
in  the  dark  aflair. 
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**  It  kliall  be  the  purpose  of  niy  life — my 
daily  employ  ment,  to  learch  out  those  vrfao 
have  lured  Slaoliope  away,"  he  thought  to 
himself,  as  he  paced  the  itreetB  of  Derby,  his 
tall,  commaading  figure,  in  the  courtly  and 
rich  attire  of  those  times,  extracting  many 
an  cxclnmation  of  admiration  from  w>mo  of 
the  partti-x  who  vcn  wcodinj*  their  way  home 
from  difTeriMit  place*.  "  And,  Adeline,"  he 
nid  to  himneir,  "  the  who  i*  bom  to  be  the 
ornameDt,  the  example,  to  society ;  her  namo 
to  be  coupled  to  one  that  is  tainted  with  the 
suspicion  of  a  crinic  I  ah  I  it  is  not  tiial  the 
fwU  mo«U"  He  sighi^  bitterly  ««  thene  re- 
flections occurred  to  him;  but  the  sight  of 
the  prison,  the  aspect  of  those  gloomy  walk, 
n-callcd  him  to  recollections  still  more  poig- 
nant. 

By  the  interest  of  some  of  the  magiuratei, 
Mr.  Floyer  w«8  now  permitted,  at  thta  bie 
hour,  to  enter  that  gloomy  abode.  He  knock- 
ed at  the  outer  f^lc,  and  presently  a  light  waa 
brought,  and  I'^ustace  walked  into  a  unall 
room. 

As  he  waited  there,  wluit  a  crowd  of  ideas 
rutlicd  into  the  wind  of  the  young  and 
prosperous  man,  who  ha<l  scarcely  lasted  of 
Cftrel   what  a  mass  of  crime  and  wickcdnna 


WIDOWERS. 


279 


111 


wiut   c»l)ccle<]    armind    the  gloomy  court 
which  l)w  jailer's  spartnii'nts  Htoml ! 

H  "  But  Ihty^  excluiDied  the  high-minded 
^ouiig  mail,  cliL^[>ing  hi»  hands  together ; 
"  were  illiterate,  desperate  men ;  starving, 
perhaps  tempted  without  the  roeans  of  rctiist- 

^■uwe  in  their  own  minds.  But  here  vw 
HOK  on  whotu  the  blessings  of  fortune  were* 
•howered,  whow  guilt  sinks  hiuiM-lf  mid  the 
daaa   with   whom   he  has   been  associated   in 

Knfamy." 

^^  He  was  interrupted  by  a  messenger.  *'  You 
may  sec  Mr.  Lawson,  sir ;  but  not  for  «  long 

iline— " 
"Has   he  confessed?'^   asked    Eustace,   as 
they  passed  up  stairs. 
"  No  I " 
The  door  opened  «s   he    spoicei  and  Mr. 
IFloyer   entered  the  parlour  of  llie  governor. 
Ob  an   old,  niiiterable    .tufa,    Millicecit,  as    if 
ttunned  by  a  violent  blow,  lay  senseless;    b^ 
tide  her,  Adeline  knelt,  looking  with  despair 
upon   the   fair,   cold   face,    which   bad   shewn 
no  signs  of  consciou^nr^  siiKC  the  intelligence 
which  luid  bereft  Mrs.  Lawson  of  recollection 
hwi  been  imparted. 
^      The  breathings  of  the  child  in  nloep  wer« 
Btbe  only  sounds  which,  for  a  time,  brukc  the 
ulencc  of  that  chamber. 
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"How  can  I  —  how  can  I  —  wish  her  to 
recover  ?  "  Mid  AdeliDe,  lookinx  up  at  Sir  Tuf- 
ton  Tyrawley,  who  Mood  beside  h<;r;  "death 
is  no  evil  to  the  wretched,"  and  as  she  spoke 
the  recollection  of  her  own  sufiV-Hngs  came 
acroM  her;  a  few  bitter  tcan  fell  upoD  tbe 
hand  which  she  held. 

"  She  M  recovering,"  said  Sir  Tuf^on,  after  a 
pause  of  many  moments ;  as  he  spoke,  Milli* 
cent  started,  and  looked  eaj^'rly  around  her. 

"  Is  he  reprieved  ?  haji  there  Ijceii  no  message 
from  llic  Judge?  f rom  iwbo<ljf  ? "  No  one  bi>- 
swered,  and  alie  sank  faint  and  exhausted,  but 
not  unconscious. 

"Is  he  repricred?"  she  asked  again,  in  n 
few  moments.  '*  Has  any  one  been  r  do  not 
deceive  nw  I  Answer,  — oa  you  value  rour 
salvation,  answer." 

"  Wc  dare  not  hope,*  replied  Adeline;  for 
neither  Sir  Tuhon  nor  Eustace  could  find 
words  to  reply. 

'*  Not  hope  !  are  you  quite  surv,  (juite,  quite 
sure?  could  I,ady  Wentworth  do  notliing  if 
she  went  to  the  J  udge  ?  if  my  mother  interced- 
ed, could  nothing  be  done  ?  " 

Adeline  looked  towards  Sir  Tufton,  as  mud) 
as  to  say,  '  Do  you  answer  this  searching  ques- 
tion.' Sir  TufiQi)  was  now  Mrly  uverfwwered, 
but  he  tried  to  do  bis  best. 
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'  My  dear  Millicent,  my  poor  coiihir,  there 
''Is  nothing  to  be  done;  nothing,  I  fear,  to  be 
done  I ' 

Mrs.  Luirson  did  not  answer  for  Eom«  time. 
Slowly  her  mind  Mrnnod  to  lake  in  conviction. 

"  There  is  iniidi  to  be  done ! "  she  said,  fer- 
vently, and  she  folded  her  hnnd«,  aj  if  in  prnyer. 
"Gi?e  me  my  &hawl,  Adeline!  let  me  go,  lel 
me  go  to  him !  there  i*  no  lime  to  be  loU ; 
we  must  entreat  Lawson  to  prepare.  He  has 
never  tliought  of  God  !  **  She  turned  round 
ber  ghastly  face  and  hollow  eyt-s,  with  a 
look  so  awt^struck  to  th(i«c  who  I)e1i(-Id  her, 
that  nerer  could  Ihey  forget  ihut  hour.  The 
thoughtless  being  who  had  never  ha<l  a  serious 
reflection,  bad  been  chaalened  in  that  gloomy 
duogeot) ;  converted  into  the  humble  peni- 
tent. 
^B  "The  clergyman  bas  been  with  him,  dear 
Millicent,"  said  Sir  Tuflon. 

"  Ay  !  but  forms  will  do  nothing  with  Him. 
I  once  had  inBuence;  and  though  long  e^ 
tninged,   poor — poor   Lawson    will    listen    to 

Ee  now." 
She  spoke-  in  the  liurrit-d  manner  of  one 
hose  brain  can  hardly  bear  its  burden  of 
recollections,  whose  reason  tollers;  yet,  sufTerer! 
thy  motives  and  thy  efforts  were  beard  on 
,Mghl 
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"Give  me  my  shawl,  Adeline,  and  let  my 
boy  come  with  me!"  Sbe  stood  and  looked 
for  *ome  noinenu  on  her  child,  irr««olu(e 
whether  or  not  to  awaken  him;  "  He  uleepft! 
he  IcDows  nothing,*'  she  turned  away  from  the 
oot  wherein  the  child  lay,  and  ringittg  a  bell. 
Ibe  master  of  the  jail  himself  appeared. 

"Take  me  to  Mr.  Lawson,"  said  Millicenl; 
"  what  is  tlw  hour  ?'* 

"  It  ia  now,  madnm,"  returned  tite  man, 
**  near  eleven  o'clock." 

"  And  when,"  cried  the  wretched  wife,  hold- 
ing Ih.t  luind  to  Iter  head  as  if  her  ihroblHsg 
veins  would  bur«  ;  "  nnd  when, — when?" 

Sh«  uuik  down  on  the  floor  as  alie  apoke^ 
and  hysterical  nob*  shook  her  frame. 

Kustace  now  advanced ;  "  I,"  he  said,  with 
deep  concern  painted  on  his  countenaiKCi 
"  have  B  claim,  indi-cd  a  pennif«ion,  to  we 
Mr.  Lawwn;  let  me,"  be  added  kindly,  "go 
Gr<t,  perliapw,  I  may  induce  him  to  unfold  the 
circumstances — th^— lo  impart  to  m^~" 

"  If  you  mean,  air,  that  you  hoye  lo  per- 
suade  him  to  confess,"  exclaimed  Millicent, 
resentfully,  "you  will  be  disappoiDted.  Mr. 
I^wsoit  i»  whaliy  innocent!  My  brother's  death 
rests  not  on  his  head;  he  hiis  faced  inquiry; 
he  baa  nut  fled  from  punishment ;  but  I  mutt 
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must  go,"  she  nddcd,  in  n  liiirricd  tone; 
"  I  know — I  know,  Ik-  will  not  listen  lo  the 
cliaplain.  Vet,*'  she  resumed,  arter  u  inontent's 
refleclign.  "it  aliall  not  be  said  afterwardii 
that  1  stood  between  him  and  eonfcsMon.  I 
liavv  bornv  much  with  liiiii  here — his  honour 
is  dearer  to  me  than  it  ever  wa«.  Uo,  Mr. 
Floyer ;  aee  if  you  can  {ler.tuade  him  to  confess 
thtf  deed.  Never  1  never  I  Yet,  go  I — Stay  not 
long,"  sbe  added,  imploringly  ;  "  remember  we 
have  but  a  short  time  to  be  together — to  talk 
about  our  child — my  mother !  Slop,  AdcliiK. 
Cou«in  Tyrawley,  can  I  quit  the  jail  to-night  ?" 
'*  You — oil!  certainly,  and  better  far  that 
you  ahould,  my  dear  Millicent,'"  replied  Sir 
Tufton  ;  "  'ti»  not  a  scene  for  a  lady  ;  and  as 
of  ihe  family,  let  me  advJBc  you." 
"  Oh  !  harass  m«  not  with  counsels.  Leave 
the  wretched  to  tlwmsclvea;  1  am  too  wretched 
to  hear  advice  with  patience.  Take  me  to 
ly  molluT." 

"Willingly,  but    I   frar   it  will   be  a  very 
awkward    and     extremely    unpleasant    scene. 
And  won't  it  occasion  the  affairs  of  the  family 
to  be  more  talked  about,  and—" 
**  O  Ood  f  grsDt  me  patience  t   I   must — 
must  go  —  I  want  to  sec  my  mother.     Hark  ! 
lere  is  ttot  an  instant  to  be  lost;  I  will  see 
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tnjr  mother;  I  will  entreat   her  to  save  Law- 
ran." 

"  Pray  comj^Iy  instantly  with  her  requ«ct " 
whispered  Kuilace  Floyer  to  Sir  Tuftun. 
*'  It  i»  not  well,"  be  acltlccl,  wUilut  lii»  eye* 
were  dimmed  by  tears,  "  to  oppouC)  to  counsel 
lliow;  wIki  arc  in  ngnoy." 

"  La<l_v  Wc-ntwortli'»  influence  is  very  great, 
1  grant  you,"  retunK'd  Sir  Tuflon,  in  the  same 
tooet  **at  ber  own  place;  but  here,  people 
don't  respect  old  families  as  they  should  do; 
bowcxer — " 

"  See !  they  arc  goDc  T  »aid  Eustace ;  and  tfir 
Toice*  of  Millieent  snd  Adeline,  down  the 
corridor,  calling  on  the  baronet  to  follow  them, 
hastctted  him  away. 

Mr.  Floyer  was  left  alone  ia  the  jailer'l 
parlour.  What  a  crowd  of  reflections  occupctl 
the  few  moments  which  pasi«d  whilst  he  was 
waiting  there,  and  before  be  was  fetched  awsy 
to  the  interview  which  Ih-  had  solicited  with 
Lawson. 

Tlic  prisoner  was  twt  in  the  condemned  odt : 
his  station  had  been  taken  into  consideration, 
and  the  criminal  who  moat,  perhaps*  de^rved 
severity,  waK  leniently  treated,  and  acconnso- 
dated  n-ich  a  small,  remote  steepinjih^hamber. 
One  of  the  turnkeys  was  sitting  on  a  truckle 
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)h.-<I  n<-«r  him ;  the  prisoner  was  writing  at  the 
time. 

Mr.  I^wMin  wn»  (wk-  and  liaggnrd,  but  yet 
be  gmited  as  Mr.  Floyer  entcrecl,  nnd  pointing 
to  his  foot  and  ankle,  iuiid,  "  I  niust  upoloj^ze 
for  not  rising  to  receive  you,  Mr,  Floj'er,  you 
see  I  uoi  ironed." 

"Con  I  have  some  convcrulion  wiili  Mr. 
I^wson  aJoneP"  asked  EuMtace,  turning  to 
ibc  head-turnkey  who  had  attended  hitn. 

*'  1  lliunk  you  for  the  honour  you  do  tni%" 
iateTpoi«d  Lawmhi,  cooliy  :  "but  1  have  de- 
clined aueh  intervieiiK.  It  ia  quile  enough 
to  have  the  society  of  the  chuplain  for  three 
boars.  With  regard  to  the  murder  of  my 
brothrr-iit-hiw.  Sir  Horace  Wentworth,  I  have 
mode  up  tny  mind^I  will  not  disclose  anything 
commit  anybody." 

**I   have  no  right,   Mr.    Lnwson,"   replied 

tittaec,  in  a  mild  yet  firm  tone,  "  to  pre- 
ftuine  lo  dictate  to  \ou  in  Y<inr  cui>cern»s  nor 
to  endeavour  to  influence  yon  to  anything 
from  which  you  shrink.  But  as  tlic  relative 
of  Mr.  Stsnhope  Floycr,  ac  his  executor  and 
the  next  heir  to  his  property,—  he  ha»  mysteri- 
ously disap]>nR-d,  there  have  been  reflections 
OD  his  abwnce,  doubts  even  have  been  ex- 
pressed of   his  being   totally  innocent  of  all 
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participation  in  this  afliiir — I  catrvat  you,  « 
a  gentleman,  as  a  friend  of  the  dcccuod, 
do  not  let  hie  memory, — the  mraiory  of  oK 
who  exists  no  longcTt— Stanliope  is  no  more! 
remove  this  foul  stain  if  yoa  oui  fron  our 
funily." 

"Wm  Mr.  Stanhope  FIoj-<'r'«  eooducs 
and  character  such  a«  to  repel  this  atMi  otkr 
accusaliona?"  a&ki-d  Mr.  Lawson  conlecnplu- 
ously  ;  "  if  so,  why  should  you  come  to  cnc? 
Why  should  you  trouble  yourself  to  clear  imtD 
whom  (In-  world  would  unturully  be  dispowdu 
acquit  ?  KxcuHc  me,  sir,  1  have  some  tr^ 
tamentary  arrangemenls  to  make;  I  am  aorri 
it  ia  not  in  my  power  to  continue  the  cM- 
veraation.  I  have  the  bonour  to  wish  yet 
good-niElil." 

Mr.  I^wson  lurn«(l  avtay  as  he  spokr, 
and  began  writing.  Eustace  stood  looking 
at  him  for  some  ntomeots.  The  lines  of  cita- 
ning,  the-  general  air  of  duplicity,  bad  beoooK 
more  marked  during  his  impriRmmetit ;  tbcR 
was  something  either  very  great  or  very  shock- 
ing in  his  present  imperturbability. 

•■Take  oway  these  books—tbey  crowd  m^" 
•aid  I^awiKHi,  pushing  from  the  tobte  somr 
works  of  devotion.  "  I  am  sorry," — he  wrotf 
as  he  went  on,— "you  should  lose  your  time 
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in  this  dark  tittle  hole,  Mr.  Floycr.  I  hate 
no  infurmfttioii  i»  give  ynu — iiot  »  word  !  So 
Mr.  iSlantu>[>e  Flujer  is  said  to  be  drowued ! 
be  may  be,  it  is  very  possible." 

"  Can  nolhiog — canooi  the  prospect  of  etcr- 
'vity  avail,"  taid  Eustace,  soteinoly,  *'  to  induce 
you  to  unravel  this  niyst«Ty, — to  ditcluse  tlie 
•ecret  of  ihi*  d«t  k  ofl'air  'f 

*'  Mr.  Floyer,"  returned  Lawson,  looking 
;  '*  that  i^ir  Horace  waa  poi»>ned,  I  believe ! 
the  bunko  of  that  crime  lies  between  the 
parlies  at  that  momcDt  in  the  house.  I  so- 
leomly  call  God  to  witness,  I  am  innocent 
of  his  death." 

Eustace  held  up  hit  hands,  as  if  to  say  "Stc^! 
hesitate  ere  you  blaspheme  the  God  of  irutli, 
and  call  upon  his  name  to  saneliun  a  fulse- 
bood."  The  countenance  of  the  good  and 
pitying  man  was  overspread  by  the  deepe&t 
awe. 

"  1  suppose  that  you  and  Sir  Tufton  Ty. 
rawley  will  take  care  of  my  poor  wife  when 
I  am  fp*"^*"  resumed  Lawsoii,  hix  voice  In-m- 
bling  a  little.  "  I  would  rather  not  tee  Milli- 
oeot  again ;  but,  ahuuld  she  iu.ii«t  u[x>n  it, 
pray  enforce  that  the  interview  be  short. 
rCan  ray  boy  be  brought  to  me?" 

**  Ue  can  ; — and  oh  !    Mr.  Lawson,  before 
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yaa  took  upon  innocena^  remenibcr  that  tlic 


pure 


ia  heart  aJone — " 


"Really,  Mr.  Floyrr,  I  have  had  so  much 
of  this,  1  mubt  craw  your  nic-rcy !  I  nta  ck- 
Ircmciy  wrry  ihal  yoti  should  have  betn  stand- 
ing all  this  lime,"  added  (hv  polite  criminal, 
bowing  his  head  almost  on  the  table  aa  Eu&lace 
left  the  apartment,  yet  not  turning  to  look 
upon  his  visitant. 

Mrv.  l^wson,  itipanwhilc,  vrilli  Addinc  and 
Sir  Tufton,  proceeded  to  tJic  inn  where 
Lady  Wwitworth  ]Mtw«d  the  uighL  The 
afflicted  MillicL-iil  had  not  quitted  the  priwQ 
before  a  sudden  thought  seized  her. —  "Let 
me  go  back  for  Edmund;  the  sight  of  liim 
must  surely  soAen  my  uiollier's  heart."  Tliij 
detained  the  party,  and  when  they  reached 
the  King's  Head,  it  was  considerably  after 
twelve  o'clock. 

They  feared  that  Lady  Wentworth  might 
have  retired  to  bed,  but  Millicent  knew  better. 
"  My  mother's  hours  are  tale,"  she  said  ;  "  she 
skeps  but  liitle.  How  slrvn^c  I  feci !  how  fee- 
ble 1"  added  the  long-immured  prisoner— "  that 
glare  of  light  blinds  me — my  legs  tremble — my 
knees  totter — but  if  1  can  but  have  strength 
just  to  go  to  her—." 

She  atopiKxl  and  shook  with  fear  at  the 
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of  Lady  AVentworth's  lilUnfj-rooni.  Early  a»> 
sociations  relurn«il  (o  the  oft  cn-inti  mi  tinted 
daughtiT;  and  I.ady  WVnlworll)'*  voice,  in 
high  vxcitcmeDl,  drove  away  every  tinge  of 
colour  from  her  daughter's  check  and  lips. 
She  drew  a  dwrp  tij^h,  and  with  a  stern  effort 
opened  the  docw.  l^ily  M^cntworth,  vrho  w«a 
pacing  op  and  down  the  rnora,  Htoppcd  short ; 
the  mother  ajid  daughter  Mood  fate  to  fnce — 
iht-y  bad  not  met  for  months ;  and  the  hu- 
miliated, dishevelled,  and  nckly  appearance 
of  her  daughter  caught  Lndy  Wentwortb's 
attention ;  n  tr.inticnt,  a  very  transient  srn- 
limeiit  of  com[)a.''Hi»n  pott.'w.-KMHl  that  breast 
which  scarcely  knew  a  genlle  feeling. 

**8o  you  are  come  back^you  have  left  the 
wretch  at  last.  I  knew  you  would —  such  tvi- 
deoce, — sucb  proof, — as  if  the  deed  had  been 
done  before  one's  very  eyes.  I  am  glad  you 
are  convinced." 

"  Madam  r  cried  Millieeni,  falling  on  her 
knev«, — bhe  drew  her  boy  towards  her  as  she 
(poke — '*  kok  here  V  She  gazed  up  at  Lady 
Wentworlh  with  that  appealing,  piteous  look, 
which  spoke  far  more  than  words.  "  Is  be  not 
like  my  brother?" 

"  lie  is  LawMin'R  child,"  returned  Ludy 
Wentwofth    sullenly;   and   she    resumed    her 
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walk  u[)  *nd  ilown  the  room  i   "if  you  wut 
protection  or  help  for  ooe  of  Ail  chiUrenj 
uol  come  to  me." 

"  Bui  he  h  your  grand§on,"  persisted  M 
cent,  "and  I  nin  your  daughter.  Mother,  your 
evidence  ibis  da}'  itas  fient  hiH  father  to  bi) 
doom.  Unjtutljr,  1  knuwf  Untimely — di*- 
jjracefully.  Look  upon  ihis  boy  !  he  is  iIk 
hi-ir  of  Coughlon.  O  ]et  not  his  nam.'  be 
braiHh-d  with — with — I  ronnol  speak  it,  1  loi 
weak  and  fnint;  1  am  unused  (o  ]i;;hl  and  air' 
*'Wt-lI,"  Maid  JMy  Wciitirorih,  "ibwE" 
my  carriage  and  horWH  to  i-onvey  you  if 
from  this  place,  and  your  child  too>  Wfe*> 
else  do  you  want  of  me?" 

"  Ask  pardon  for  my  husband  !"  shrieW 
Millicent,  in  n  (one  which  would  have  ga*t 
through  any  Iieart  save  that  of  ber  who  thinl- 
ed  fi>r  hlood.     "  Save  him !  save  my  child  I " 

Lady    W'cntwonh    stood   as    if    paralyse!- 
She    stopped    short    in    her    perturbed   <*slk, 
ami  canir  near  to  the  place  wherr  MiUiceUffl 
knelt.      Her  form    vhook    with     paitduii,  aoo^ 
ere  she  spoke  her  chaplain  obsequiou^y  ""'P^^ 
ped  forward  to  her  relief.  fl 

"It  would  he  of  no  ukc,  Mrs.  Laweon;  Sii 
Tufton,  on  a  man  of  the  worUl  must  know  thsi. 
I  U-licvf  the  very  hour  is  fixed,"  he  added,  iu 
a  whisper  to  Sir  TuAon. 
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■And  if  it  would  be  of  use,  fool  !*  exclaim- 
Lady  Weniwonh,  who  hftd  now  recover- 
ed from  licr  surpritc,  and  ntastn\-d  all  thu«e 
gentle  fei-lingH  which  they  who  have  known 
ilw  depth*  of  infainy  well  »ay  are  never  wholly 
extinct  in  the  worst  of  our  species — "and  if 
I  could  *ave  him  !  I  luivc  ik>  patience."  She 
•tanpni  her  fool  in  fury — "Save  him!  I  loved 
my  son  too  well.  I  am  not  to  false  to  the 
memory  of  my  poor  Horace  as  not  to  seek 
revenge.  Revenge,"  she  odtlcd,  in  «  deep, 
husrse,  tone  "  is  idl  I  have  on  iliitt  earth  now. 
S«ve  him  I  see  there !"  and  the  pointed  to  a 
be«p  of  white  favours  lying  on  the  table.  "  Ti» 
not  my  wedding-day  to-morrow.  It  is  some- 
thing far  l)elicr^-hi»— " 
She  stopped,  for  a  sudden  action  of  Milli- 
t'»  startled  her.  Mrs.  LawM>n  hati  ritta 
Tram  her  knees.  "  Take  me  away  !"  exclaimed 
the  unfortuDBte  MilUcenl,  her  nrms  dropping 
listlessly  down;  and  she  looked  from  one  to 
another  for  help.  "  Take  me  away  I  1  can — I 
n  bcjir  (he  jiriKon  better  ihiut  this."  She  sank 
Adeline's  urnis  m  she  »poke,  and  the)' 
ber  to  her  carriage. 
Let  UB  pass  ot»  those  last  tcenes  in  which 
the  dignity  of  innocence  was  not  given  to 
?  brutality  of  an  execution. 
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No  one  knew  what  pasiied  between  the  «■■ 
demoed  criminal  and  his  irife  during  ihii 
night ;  to  no  one  was  it  disclosed  how  far  U«- 
son  confided  to  his  wife  tbe  secret  of  bis  guilt> 
or  whether  be  maintained  to  bi-r  his  innottntt' 
By  tbe  fiieitds  who  »up(>orted  biT  hjr  their  [«^ 
sencG,  and  who  left  not  tbe  prison  until  thtj 
took  her  from  it.  she  was  seen  do  more  unlflit 
eight  oVl'ick  on  the  ensuing  day,  when  shew 
carried  lo  her  ciirridge.  Iter  cliild  follo*iiig 
her.  aod  »he  kft  Derby  for  e»er. 

In  the  eminic  of  time,  however,  it  was  dlt- 
(inctly  iinderktocKl  that  Lawson,  lo  the  mH 
but  moment  of  his  existence,  maintained  ln> 
innocence.  All  the  offices  of  religion  m^ 
ministered  to  him,  and  were,  towards  li» 
morning,  accepted.  He  died,  as  the  bwI- 
lilude  thought,  and  as  they  still  think,  "  nrj 
likr  a  gentleman."  What  was  judf^ed  in  tbott 
eternal  councils  where  the  impenitent  caoset 
hope  for  grace,  shall  otdy  be  known  herecftcr. 

Daylight  beheld  a  party  quilting  tb«  bocm 
of  so  much  misery,  snd  taking  their  course 
wuthward.  The  group  was  composed  of  Mrs. 
L«ur*ofl,  her  son,  her  relative  Sir  TuAob, 
and  Adeline ;  and  ihey  travelled  far  and  kwg> 
ere  they  retiimcd  to  their  rmfwctivc  hontes. 

Those  wlio  remained  in  D<.-rby  recalledjin 
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years,  a  scene  of  an  unparalleled  descrip- 
tioD.     By  twelve,  the  sound  of  that  bell  which 
I  consecrated  to  the  dead,  »low,  solemn,  ceasing 
suddenly  —  that    [»»»iiig-l>cll   on    which    even 

t«  wretched  felon  uf  fornwr  timM,  placed  a 
ltanc« — had  tolled  for  Lawaon.  Assembled 
owds  had  dispersed  en.-  the  hour  of  nnoo 
wa«  struck.  The  guilty  man's  soul  had  been 
ihuR  hurrietl,  unrt^laimed,  to  its  deatiiiatioo 
by  a  barbarous  and  now  repealed  law,  which 
in  th«  tumults  of  former  time:^  decreed,  and 
perhaps  neceM.arily,  that  the  sentence  of  death 
once  pronounced   should    be  executed    within 

^^welvv  hours. 

^B    Lawson  died  calmty^unconfesMng.     As  hia 

^■ast  agonies  ceased,  a  cairiage  which  had  been 
observed  by  many  persons,  with  the  \\''enU 
worth  arms  upon  it,  and  drawn  by  si\  horses, 
drove  away.  The  servants  and  postilions  were 
dressed  in  statc-livcrics,  nn<)  wore  white  fa- 
vours in  (heir  hats;  the  liorxes  were  tleckcd 
with  white  ribbons.     It  was  said,  but  chanty 

BK>rbids  us  to  entertain  such  a  report  (yet  to 
what  will  not  rcTcngc  bring  uk?)  that  I^atly 
Wentworth  was  seated  in  the  carriage  and 
that  she  belwld  tlte  execution. 
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CHAPTER  XIII 

Afofc,     'Tis   but  (trtimie  ;  all  is  tortunr.     I  Ivm  Laird 
liersclr  coDK>  thus  new  tliat,  tbauii  ^0  lusy,  it  AoiH  ^ 

one  of  m;  compleiion. 


Most    people    looked    upon   Mr.   La«W* 
trial   B9  a  sort  of  gala  occasion,   bikI  among 
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since  been  defljiatched  (o  nil  the  cHenU  to  that 
effect.     Now  wl>en   Mr.  Meadows  (Jrat  ({uar- 
relcd    with    Loftus,   there  was    ^rcnl     conso- 
lation  in   resorting   to  the    Bnxjkslunka,    for 
sympathy  and    as&istuice.      Mr.   Brookilwnk 
was  ercTjlliing  ;  so  cbarming,  clever,  an<i xoo<l. 
Mra.  Bruokiibiiiik's  "  kindncas  in   an   hour  of 
iction   Mr«.  Meadows  could   never  far;;;ct." 
he   LoAu»e«  were   now  humbled,  and   tlicrv 
was  no  glor^  in  upsetting  them  any  longer.  ■ 
LoAus   had    no   practice — and  in   such  a  case 
lerc  ii  always  sure  to  be  a  large  family :  be 
grew  |KM>rer  and  piMin-r,  and  t-iidfd  in  being 
dependent  on   his  father.     The   Urook.t banks 
bad  grown  rich,  and  wore  actually  setting  up 
tandem.     The  vicissitudes  of  life  ought  not 
lo  surprise  us,  but  tltoy  do — perhaps  to  shew 
us  our   folly,  and   to   manifest   to  our  blind> 
ness  the  sublunary  nature  of  thune  things  oo 
which  wc  found  our  notions  of  stability. 

In  the  midst  of  iiundry  skirmishes,  and 
I  he  social  warfare  which  woman  carries  on 
Bgainkt  woman,  an  awkward  accident  occurred 
to  Mrs.  Meadows.  Mr.  Meadows  di«-d,  and 
what  was  more — he  died  intestate.  It  was  an 
extraordinary  conclusion  to  a.  life  of  method 
»nd  punctuality.  He  died  in  a  moment  when 
he  had  least  expected  it,  and  without  a  will. 
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He  who  had  livwJ,  as  it  were,  oa  parchment— 

but  tliere  i%  im>  comprehending  anjthing. 

I  pBM  over  the  grief  of  Mth.  >feadows,  whid 
iDcressed  considrrnhly  upon  the  discovery, 
or  rather  upon  the  iion-discoveTy,  to  which 
I  have  referred.  She  mourned,  however,  in 
plenty  of  legitimate  crape;  all  that  broad  hemi 
could  do-all  lliat  .black  crape  could  do— all 
tliftt  twmlMixin  could  do,  •mu*  done  to  shew  hi-r 
reKpect  fur  the  departed.  For  weeks  hvr  face  wa» 
never  seen,  except  through  a  double  fall  of  crape 
that  descended  from  her  bonnet.  For  montb» 
&hf  iH'vcr  wo  much  ««  looked  upon  a  aarrow 
hem.  It  alwayK  |iuezIvs  mc  to  think  wluit 
Ihe  width  of  one*  hemii  can  hare  to  do  wttii 
tite  depth  of  one's  grief.  The  unfeelingness  of 
laces  «<>d  the  disrespect  and  proTaDeoeas  to  the 
deported  of  a  bright  eilk,  instead  of  a  dead 
silk,  never  crosccd  her  tlioughlf ;  and  when  l>er 
maid  talked  of  Mting  her  hair  grow  again ! 
— allocking!  it  wat  unfeeling  to  entertain  such 
an  idea. 

Mrs.  Meadows  required  a  great  deal  of  spi- 
ritual conM)lation ;  and  there  was  a  widower 
clergyman,  the  master  of  a  large  boys'  school, 
who  M-cmcd  dinposed  to  adminiiler  it  very  fr«- 
quontly.  To  aid  his  elTorls  in  restoring  the 
widow  to  cheerfulnes  she  frequently  stayed  tea- 
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Mrs.  Drookabaiik,  vho  was  a  knowing,  shrewd, 
vulgur  wwiiau,  rvmsrkcd  to  Mr.  Uruok&bank, 
that  ptrrhaju  he  oontiilvred  &Ir«.  Meadows 
Um  iduM  fillt^  to  tiiicccrd  Am  dt-paricd  sainl. 
oD  whom  be  hiw!  hImsI  lcar»  cvory  Sunday 
(luring  hU  sernion,  uov  fur  a  vvar  and  more. 
But  Mr>.  Brooksbaak  never  hinted  the  sub- 
ject t"  Mm.  Mwidown  until  one  fatal  murninf; 
»he  fnuiid  Mr*,  Moudows  in  tear*.  Tht-w.- 
were  things  of  cour&e,  but  Louisa  raUied  from 
tbem  becomingly. 

i"  No  news  from  Mrs.  Slanhopc  yctP"  lo- 
uired  the  wife  of  Mr.  Meadows'  successor. 
he  was  a  thickset  woman  with  a  handsome 
lace  and  a  loud  voice,  two  tliin};ii  ihnt  often 
go  together  in  i)tc  nether  walks  uf  lift-.  There 
is  an  excitement  in  the  a<lulalioti  paid  to  hand- 
some women  that  makes  them  think  ibey  may 
talk  loud. 

"Yea!  a  letter  to-day,  —  excessively  over- 
came,  of  oHinc  But  since  her  belovrd,  darling 
father's  remains  were  interred  before  Mrs. 
Stanhope  could  even  hear  of  his  death,  she 
doesn*t  mean  to  return  to  H'uodcole  as  yet. 
She's  very  right,  for  there  is  jnothiDg  more 
desolate  than  —  may  yon  long  be  exempt 
from  it,  Mrs.  Brouksbnnk ! — the  cundition  of 


a  « 


idow. 


«< 


Me 


WIDOWS  AMD 


* 


**  BraokalMnk  is  *tmog  sad  heartv,  thank  ^ 
God  r  Mid  Mn.  Brooktfaank,  coafidentlj,—  f 
**  1  hope— for  the  «ke  of  his  Umiy.  B;  the 
bjrc,  a  nan  ttitli  a  family  muK  look  iboul 
IiifD.  You  didn't  ihiok  (o  pen  a  few  Ubct 
to  Sir  Tiifton,  mrationinj;  how  glail  we  tboaU 
be  to  haw  hit)  Uw-biuiueu ?  We've  to  dmui; 
lo  put  out  inlo  tbv  world." 

**  Wbj,  ipdeed,  Mrs.  Brooksbaok,  1  nvil 
declioe:  mine  is  a  delicate  situatioa.  an  m- 
protected  frmalr.  Sir  Tuftoo's  a  Tnaog 
man,  aod  already  I  find  people  tfainkiog  cf 
what  I  never  think  of  for  myself,  a  sulfKt 
tltat  I'm  lure  is  buried  in  the  Rrave — am- 
riage*.  It  was  a  topic  I  never  did  think  sbj* 
thing  of  when  1  wa*  a  girl ;  and  if  poor  Mf- 
Mcfldow)  liadn't  been  to  deefJy  attached  m) 
»o  anxiotm  for  our  unioo ! — ah  !  Mn.  Brookr 
bankt  I  have  lo«t  a  nio»t  devoted  husband  !" 

Airs.  Brooksbank  waited  till  the  cu^tnmary 
downfal  of  tears,  regularly  shed  and  daW 
cxpecttHi,  was  leisurely  wiped  away.  She  ni 
a  pUiu-Kpoken  wonian.  "  My  dear,  it  woidd 
be  ae  well,  thnt,  if  you  didn't  cttcourage  ibr 
vi»it»  of  Mr.  JonvN  to  often  ;  he  is  a  widower, 
you  a  widow.  He  lias  children,  wh*s  oa  be 
lold  me  hiiiiBclf,  particularly  want  a  uiotber. 
Ur  was  saying  to  me  the  other  day,  bo* 
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drradrulty  pxpcn<iv«  he  found  it   was,  having 

nuthing  cnitHi;  at  Home;   how  their   stockings 

were   neglected: — and,    poor    man!    he  com- 

plaini-d  so  (^  his   billi;   and   the   line  linen, 

^^K  iclU  me,  i<  shamerully  charged." 

^B    ** — And  how  cwi  ihat  jiffVfl  mc'r"  cried  Mn. 

^■PJeadows,  indignantly  ;  **  Mr.  Jonei  and  I  can 

never,  puHsibly,  be  anything  more  (ban  friendii 

^to  each  other.     If  there  is  a  thing  1   abhor 

^Pn  life,  Mrs.    Drooksbank,  it   is   a  widower 

with  children:   if  then.*  is  a  thing   I  detest, 

K't  is  a  boyn'  school.  Allow  im-  to  diangr 
bis  subject ;  iwthing  would  grieve  nie  more 
than  to  hurt  poor  Mr.  Jones's  feelings,  lltere* 
fore^  I  bt^,  if  there's  to  be  any  talking  shout 
me  in  Northington — *' 

"  Xo,    tny   dear,"   returned    Mrs.   Brooks- 

mk,    "it's    only   between    Broaksbaok   and 

'ttJFBelf;  hv,  you  know,  feels  xuch  an  interest 

■II  that  relates  to  you  and  yours.     Oood- 

l^ye,  Mrs.  .Meadows!  you'll  think  about  Sir 

[•ufion." 

She  left  Mrs.  Meadows  to  her  reflections 
an  the  cmbarraAsment  of  seeing,  and  the  pro- 
priety of  not  seeing,  Mr.  Jones  that  evening. 
It  was  a  wet  aftenioon;  the  clitnalc  often 
influences  our  fate  in  ■  pi-cul!arly  striking 
lODcr.    Had  it  been  «  fine  cheerful  evening 
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when  Louisa  could  have  takni  a  »trotI  to 
ibe  ctrcuUting  library,  and  h«ld  half  ao  hour's 
gnscip  wiih  Mrs.  Ptigti,  ihcrv;  or  dropped  in 
to  her  drvH.t-makrr'ti  and  heen  complimented 
on  the  sit  of  her  dress,  or  hdd  «  coa^ulution 
on  the  fortlicoininf;  sleeve,  Mn.  Mcodum 
would  Iinrr,  p(w»i!>ly,  excluded  Mr.  Joiie»; 
but  the  ruin  drove  aj^iieit  the  window,  — 
there  was  m  drearf  lameness  in  the  difttanl 
prospect  Ix>uiaa  was  no  reader.  She  hail 
now  no  whirls  lo  hem  frills  for — her  cat  wa^ 
biT  only  object  of  care;  and,  in  a  widow'i 
sCatC  of  royal  seclusion  and  decorous  inertia, 
tbi-rr  wax  a  decree  of  ennui  which  Louiu't 
lively  spiritii  could  ill  sustain. 

By  ttie  time  that  the  duor-bull  ranj;,  Louia 
bad  become  tolerably  aiiKious  for  its  well- 
known  Kound.  Mr.  JuneM  was  a  long  time 
taking  ofl'  his  coal  and  overalls;  there  ww 
a  grand  operatiou  aecenaavf  to  undo  his  go- 
lashes,  for  he  knew  Mrs.  Meadows  did  not 
like  to  have  her  cttr|>ciK  soiled;  a»d  when,  at  last, 
he  did  appear,  there  was  nothing  in  Mr.  Joncs't 
eiterior  likely  to  render  attractive  the  dis- 
racler  of  a  lover,  with  which  Mrn.  Bnxika- 
bank's  advice  and  precautions  hod  invested 
htm. 

Mr.  Jonea   was  a   thin,   sallow,   slintlcmi- 
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ing  gentteman,  alow  in  speech,  and  cnrrect 
in  manDer ;  tbe  very  opposite  to  Airs.  Mea- 
dows. He  look  about  half  an  hour  to  id- 
form  the  <«idow  that  it  was  a  very  wet  evening; 
then  another  twenty  minutes  elapsed  before 
he  ctniUI  put  her  in  full  posM-tsiou  of  his 
Kntiinenta  as  to  whether  there  would  or  would 
not  be  rain  oo  the  morroff.  Having  settled 
this  point  at  last,  he  sat  down  in  the  late 
Mr.  Meiidnw»'  elbow-chair,  and  luade  liiai- 
•elf  coinfortalilL'. 

"  —  Sir  Tufton  Tyrawley  come  to  Tufton 
Court  yet?"  asked  Mrs.  Meadows,  fearful 
from  sunie  premonitory  symploins  of  unwonted 
diapatch,  that  ^fr.  Jones  was  about  to  bef^in 
upon  the  etemnl  th4;n)e  of  hi;*  cbildrvn.  "  1 
fancy  so."  »h«  added ;  *'  Jim,  the  butcher's 
boy,  was  riding  up  to  our  baclcduur,  when, 
■a  old  Patty  tells  aw,  he  was  IxcliiHHKl  off 
by  Sir  Tufton''8  man,  who  ordeird  him  to 
tvll  his  roaster  to  have  a  fure-quarler  of  latnb 
•^no,  it  was  a  hind-quarter,  a  fillet,  I  think, 
of  veal,  a  round  of  beef — all  to  be  hung  ready 
for  next  week.  1  never  attend  to  wliat  ser- 
vants say,  so  I  Iwar  very  little  —  can't  hear 
too  little,  in  my  prenmt  xtalc  of  hcallb  and 
spirits,  iif  my  n«if>hliuunt  and  their  proceed- 
ings.    Ah  I    Mr.  Jonea,   1   was  tl>e  object  of 
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all  hi*  iDtemt ;  never  •ta.%  there  wch  ■  hus- 
band !  Ah  I  it  »  a  low  atie  nerrr  can  re- 
cover!" 

"  Never  1  did  you  say,  ne»er»  madam  ?'* 
a»ked  Mr.  Jones,  taking  an  hour  betwecD  tbr 
two  words. 

"  1  «ronder  if  be  takes  as  long  fo  Bog  fui 
boys?"  Ihuughl  I^ouiu  to  henelf. — "  1  did 
say  never,  Mr.  Jones.  I  may  say  so,  young 
as  1  am,  with  a  weary  life  before  me;  but  1 
don't  wish  to  distress  you,  Mr.  Jones." 

'*  It  is  so  like  my  own  case,"  rrplied  Mr. 
J»n«ft,  taking  out,  in  the  roorsc  of  the  next 
li-ii  minutes  a  blue  silk-lcerdiief,  and  leisurely 
wiping  a  tear  Trom  each  eye.  He  might  have 
assuaged  a  deluge  in  (he  lime. 

"  You  will  recover,  Mr.  Jones!  You  are 
i|uiic  a  young  man  yet;  you  ha»e  ties,  I 
have  none; — only  such  ties  as  I  should  like 
very  much  to  undo,"  thought  Mrs.  Mea- 
dows, recurring  to  I^Aus  and  his  thnv  want- 
ing, hungry,  children,  —  "  you  have  inter- 
ests." 

Mr.  Jones  made  a  sort  of  burring^  tfae 
relic  of  nn  original  stammer,  Ivforc  he  spoke- 
it  wa*  scarcely  to  be  called  an  impediment  t 
it  was  rather  the  preparatory  note  of  Oie 
nightingale  before  she  begins  to  quaver. 
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"  Rill,   my  (Icsr  tnftdam,   I  wiih  to  make 

khiMc  tieH  mutual ;  tliuite  intoretts  wc  could 
hare  between  us,  might  we  not  ?" 
By  the  time  he  had  finished  his  speech 
Mrs.  Meadows  had  lime  to  prepare,  and  to 
parry  the  allnck. 
B  "  It  would  be  tharing,  indeed,"  thotighl  Rh<-|; 
**  xhariiig  dirt,  jwveriy,  and  dulnes*,  three 
things  Louisa  Meadows  won't  be  entrapped 
into,  thank  you.  ^fy  dear  sir  I  you  surprise  me 
amazingly  !  Surely  !*  with  a  deq>  sigh,  "you 
forget — you    forget    how    lately   I    have    sur- 

t rendered  my  hopes  of  happiness  to  the  tomb. 
—This  is  vastly  amusing,"  thought  the  widow 
|n  her  secret  soul. 
"Sympaihy!"  jiaid  the  slow  Mr.  Junen, 
sounding  the  word  as  if  he  were  g<>ing  to 
speak  it  first  and  spell  it  afterwards— "sym- 
pathy forbids  my  forgetting  your  losa  when 
I  rvcol  my  own.  To  make  a  long  story  very 
short,  my  dear  Mrs.  Meadows,  don't  call  me 
premature,  bui  affection  —  regard,  you  know; 
and  affection  and  regard, — tliat  's  it,"  thought 
Mr.  Jones,  writing  out  an  English  cscrdse 
in  his  own  tlwughts,  "dictate — ^ycs,  dictate 
jealousy  !" 

"Jealousy!  Mr.  Jones'* 

"  Yes,  madam  I   the  interest   you   show  in 
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Sir  Tufbm  Tyrawlcjr'it  dotnntic  aiTain,  anil 
bis  mnrkw)  preference  ofyour  societj',  wbeo- 
cver  he  has  been  here—" 

"  Thank  you  for  tbe  informarion,"  tbouglit 
|x>uisa.  "  Don't  be  agptated  —  now  don't  be 
flurried,  Mr.  Jodc«,  about  me .'  surely  1  'tn  not 
worthy  ao  much  coocera  [" 

"  ^Vortby  1  But  to  KUtc  my  fceUnffs  M 
length,  I—" 

"We'll  have  the  roasted-applea  up  Gnti 
my  ftood  frieud,*"  said  Mrs.  Mvadows,  ruiag 
to  ring  the  bell ; — "  how  could  yoti  tell  that 
Sir  Tuflon  Tyrawlvy  '*  piirtial  to  your  humUt 
servant  ?" 

"  By   my   own    feelings,   madam,' 
Mr.  Jones. 

"Oh  I  u  that  all?  Ah.  Mr.  Jones 
•odly  Dver-csttmate  me ;  I  *in  quite  hart  you 
should  do  »o — John,  lite  tray  ! — you  and  I, 
our  fate  io  similar,  both  Aatx  known  happioaa! 
You  don't  think  Sir  TufUm  has  any  nottou 
of  placing  young  Sir  Edmund  Lawson  Weat- 
worlh  in  your  academy  f  Why  that  ominou* 
shake  of  the  head?  It  wouldn't  do,  would 
it,  on  account  of  what  happrned  at  the  Derby 
SMJxesF  You  are  right,  indeed  you  are!  to 
keep  the  morals  of  your  house  extremely 
select.    Tis  a  delightful  cslablishninu !  >uch 
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■  dear  set   of  happy   titde   fellows — ah,   so 
niddjr   and    cleaa  I — and    tbe  vcrjr   first    in- 

ruction  !" 

I    nm    f^rstificd,"    cxdaimrd    Mr.  JoaeSt 
moving  towurdt  the  ronstcd-nppW. 

"  When  j«u  have  your  iww  lemis  printed," 
Mid  &Irf>.  Meadows,  sugaring  the  appleii  w«U, 
"remember   nie   in  your    drculart.      It's    a 

I  privilege  to  parents  to  hare  children  to  send 
to  Mich  a  sriiool.  (I  *ve  direrled  the  attack," 
thought  the  clever  (nctician.) 
"  You  'tk  fotid  of  children,  madam  ?  a(  leant 
I  have  a  notion  to  ihal  effect." 
*'  Ilvioarkably ;  hut  not  the  care  of  them. 
Indeed,  I  am  rcsolml  I  never  will  have  that. 
1  love  thrm  dearly ;  but  not  in  the  »mv  houM' 
with  inv.  They  affi:ct  my  nerves.  People  wlw 
have  suffered  much,  Mr.  Jones,  are  pour 
creatures  as  to  nerves." 

Mr.  Jones  looked    disappointed    and    coa- 

eeraed.     "  I  did  fancy  that  having  had  the  cuv 

and  tuition  of  young  gentlemen," — he  began. 

^^    "  — -Makes  you  re»M>ivpd  n^vcr  to  go  through 

PBhe    same    again '.       What    I    sullVred    at    the 

Dean  of 'a,  a  remarkably  nice  family,  wltere 

^D  was  quite  at  home  for  two  years, — Uiewed 
^Tne  the  nature  of  boys.  The  first  day  I  went 
1  was  requested   to  stoop   down   to  be  made 
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leap-frog  of;  twice  I  was  run  after  with  i 
rod-hot  poker.  1  couldn't  walk  out  in  my  betl 
bonnet,  but  I  wa«  xurr  to  have  the-  contcnli  uf 
s  watering-pan  pourt^l  down  over  me  from  i 
window.  Poor  dear  fellows  J  1  bore  it  till  ■)' 
darliD);;,  Harry  Bcauchantp,  burnt  off  bis  right 
hand  with  hanng  fireworks  up  his  slcpve." 

"  On  tbe  5lh  of  Xovcmbcr  '.    "Tib  a  thing  1 
have  put  a  stop  to,"  cried  Mr.  Jooes,  esgerlj*- 
"  Oh,  but  tb«v  will  have  th«iD  !     Misducf 
lo  boys  is  like  water  to  ducks — their  eietoesfc 
Bless  jour  soul !   the  I>eao  never  fretted,  tf 
played  a  rubber  the  less  when  Harry  was  iU> 
He  ha*  been   remarkably  fortunate  with  bis 
•uns,  in  putting  them  out  in  the  world.    T<n> 
arc  in   India;  one   tailing  round   tlic   worM- 
Johnny 'sin  the  army,  fighting  somcwhi-rc.  Tk  ■ 
Dean  won't  be  troubled  with  tbetn  much  morr.' 
*'  But  your  affcclinnate  disposition  wouldet 
suffer  you   to  wish   any  family  to  whom  joa 
ooniMWled   yourself   to  be  severed    from  the 
parent  stem,  Mrs.  Meadows?" 

"  Not  if  the  parent  stem  can  bold  thwii! 
Mr.  Joiies.     Bear  sir !   positively,  'tis  half  an 
hour  to  ten  o'clock.     I  turn  you  out  at  ten, 
that  you  know !     It  doesn't  do  for  a  wi 
situated  a*  mysdf  to  brave   the  eyei  of 
villagL^  Mr.  Jones." 
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"Not  for  worlds!     Aod — also' — my  poor 
Nelly  liad  tho  Inoth'achc,  and  I  was  to  takr 
I  •(>m«  d(^>ilalnry  of  Spain — poor  little  inaiil! 
I  You  know  my  little  Nelly,  d»n't  you  ?" 

**  I  think  girU  more  troublesome  than  boys; 

and    you    know    my  opiuion   of   boys.     By- 

the- bye,    I    wonder    you    don't   roarry   again. 

iMr.  Jones  I     I  often  wonder  you  don't  marry 

o^aiti.    There's  aii  uncommon  pretty  gir!,  a  niece 

,  of  Mrs.  BrooksbanU's,  who  has  been  brought 

fBp  to  usefully — I  don't  know  such  another 

girL^JcJin!     Mr.  Jones's  golashcsl      Mind 

tbe  Uep,    Oiy  dear  sir,   no  you   dcwend.      As 

(be  father  of  a  family   you   mu^   take  care 

of  yourwlf.     Your  dear  little  Nelly   will   be 

etter  to-morrow,  I  kuow.     It 's  a  sad  anxious 

rge  for  you — think  of  my  advice." 

"  You  *re  very  kind.     So,  I  'vc  Ix'cn  having 

new  usher   for   nty   boys   (°  R>^   <t><:   my 

'rrmingH  to  niy>elf — all  for  this  '.      I  suppose 

^_J  have    no   chance.     She's  very  good   to   rt^ 

^fcommend   me   to   took   at   Mrs.  Brooksbank'a 

^■dcce^oDC  of  the  ihirteen  who  would  be  all 

^Hlnng  At   my  house  ;    I  dare    say  expected   to 

take  the  brothers  for  nothing.      B«^tter  bavc 

little  Nelly's  tooth  out  at  once,"  thought  the 

disappointed  widower,  as  he  walked  home. 

It  wai  now  six  months,  minus  a  fortnight, 
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since  Mrs.  Mradowa  had  become  a  widow.  &k 
had  expressed  her  ddermiDation,  on  ihe  first 
burst  of  her  grief,  to  wear  her  weeds  for  two 
ycara;  but  on  bearing  that,  decidnllj,  soap  and 
o1)h.t  i^occrv  lind  ^me  up  to  Tufton  Court~> 
.luit  the  windows  were  being  cleaned,  and  the 
bed-hangings  sent  to  ibe  wbhIi,  Mr*.  MeaiUjw* 
b^an  u>  have  reveries  of  goffered  rufls,  and 
of  lavender  and  black  ribbtins. 

"  I  "m  really  a  agbl  t"  &l»e  remarked  lo  her 
modiste ;  "  and  what  I  'm  afraid  of  is,  my  own 
friends  won't  know  me  again.  Whoever  Invent- 
ed widowii'-cBjis  .*  I  think  it  must  have  beea 
a  roan  who  didn't  wisli  his  wife  lu  marry  again 
—  he  could  not  have  expected  young  widow* 
to  w«ar  them  long.  I  wouldn't  show  dis- 
respect to  dear  Mr.  Meadows'  memory  if  you'd 
offer  me  a  crown :  but  do  you  think  one  UMrtd 
of  while  lovc-riblKHi — ^jusl  one  knot,  here?" 
— What  »Io  they  mean  by  calling  it  tovt- 
riblkon?"  thought  Ixkuisa,  standing  before  tfat 
gloMi.  "  Tbe  first  change  after  deep  mourn- 
ing is  to  love-ribbon.  I  can't  understand  IL 
I  cannot  endure  this  incessant  black  crsp& 
It  always  puts  me  in  mind  n{  *  Young's  Night 
Thoughts,'  and  '  Ulair's  Grave.'  Good  b»- 
veiis  !  Tbe  door-liell !  Huw  soon  he's  cooe! 
'low   eager    he  is! —  Sir  Tufton   Tyrawleyl 
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lon't  say  bo,  Betty  I  1  'm  surr  he '» 
the  last  man  I  expected  to  call  liere. — Al),  Sir 
Tufton !  you  'II  not  ktiow  mo  I  I  've  been  per^ 
aecuted  oul  of  my  wvciU;  yet  Mill  you  see  the 

(ouming  garb.     I  ahall  never  leave  it  off!" 
"  Prodigiously  becoming  .'    Mrs.   Mmdowg. 
've  a  pottioi)  for  bUck!" 
*'  You  fturprite  mc !      But  it  ia  my  own 
sXe.     Always  m>  quiet  a  taste,  as  my  hus- 
band    UBi-d    to    say.       Simplicity     simpli6ed. 
^■Bood  news,   I   hopci   from  my  poor  darling 
dnreat    Adeline  f    and     poor     Mrs.    Idiwson 
_Wentirunh  ?" 

H  "  Mr».  Wentworih — we'vr  ihouglit  it  as 
well  to  drop  the  first  name  —  tlial  wus  an 
awkward  piece  of  businciw;  but  thingi  gene- 
rally settle  themselves  —  Millicent  is  very 
comfortable." 
K  "  Is  she,  indeed  ?  MVll,  if  she  is,  I  don't 
know  wliii  iniglit  iwl  bt— and  that  darling, 
dear,  noble-Ill  indrd,  superior  boy  ?  You  are 
tlian  to  hiiu,  I  hear;  and  he's  a  tre- 
iius  pet,  I  understand." 

is !  —  the  delight  of  us  all  !      I   am 
of  liking   the   fellow  so   much,"   re- 
plied   Sir  TufloD,    tbv   tears  almost   coming 
into  his  eyes. — "  I  am  quit«  ashamed  of  my- 
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"  Don't  be  iish«ni«),  don't,  for  you  're 
like  niyMlf.     I  adore  boys !    daiUng,  spi 
crmtum !     I  ibouldn't  mind  baring  a  boute 
full- 

"  It  *s  v«ry  amiabU-  luu)  kind.  But  yoa  are 
parlit'ularly  aniiabli?,  Mn.  Mt-udowi;  emj 
one  naj'tt  Mil.  Wo«x)cot«'s  in  preparation,  joa 
hear,  for  Mrs.  Floyer.  I  can't  get  poor 
KliUiccnt  brrr-  Sbv  prefers  ibe  aoutb  of 
England." 

"  Very  natural,  very  natural"— (bopc  die  11 
stay  there,  ttiuugbt  Ixtutso,)  ^  '*  for,"  pur- 
sued ihe  widow  nloud  *'  the  of  course  mutt 
find,  if  hhe  rvturuB,  tlut  abe  haa  bxit  consc- 
(gucnce;  not  but  that  the  poiaoning  of  a  iian> 
net  is  a  very  different  sort  of  affair  to  tl»« 
murclcr  of  a  ploughman,  or  a  carter:  that  it 
disgraceful,  indeed;  but  there  ore  some  )<a^ 
BODw  so  stupid  that  they  wou't  cue  thing)  i>> 
the  right  point  of  view  at  all." 

**  1  am  not  in  the  least  afraid,"  replied  Sir 
TafloD,  coolly,  and  wiih  a  dash  of  hanMr 
in  his  manner,  '*  of  any  of  our  family  lodag 
— as  tile  French  phru>«  bas  it — caHe."  Frendi 
phraSiUt  WL-rt  tM>t  eoninioii  iu  those  days;  awl 
SirTufton,  fancying  iluit  his  auditor  m^ 
not  comprthiiid  him,  addnl,  "  I  mean,  cm- 
ditioit — cousidcration.      Besides,    Mrs.  Wal- 
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h'»  character,"  he  continued,  his  colour 
"iriiiiig,    "  hjw    f^aintil    an    accession   of  respect 
^Buii  ri^ard  froin  her  itdmirsblc  conduct  in  the 
to  that   nnfurtiinatv  husband  of  .her*, 
rho  made  such  —  such  a  spectacle  of  hiniwlf." 
"  She  is,  indeed,  «  sweet  sufferer,  Sir  Tuf- 
ant      Happv    would   it   be   if  Mrs.   [^ws»n 
— bless  me .'  I  mean  lo  say  Mrs.  Wentworth, 
could   forget  Mr.  Lawson;    but   that,  in    my 
opinion^  slic  never  will.     She  never  will,  with 
htr  past  experience,  Tcnture  upon  mntriinony 
i|;«in; — not   that    ituch  a  circumstance  could 
H  happen  lu  a  woman  twice  in  her  life.*' 
H     *•  MiUicent,"  answered  Sir  Tufton,  quicklj, 
^B'*ia  wonderfully  recovered  in  spirits;   but  as 
^Klo  her   marryinf;  ag^ain,"  he  added,  in  a  low 
tone  of  voice,    "Iwtwwn   you   and   me  —  no 
gentleman   could   ever  ally   himself  with   the 
widow  of — a  felon  !     Poor  Millicent  !"and  Sir 

I  Tufton  sighed  deeply  as  hepronounced  her  name. 
"Impossible!  Ini|>ossible !  **  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Meadows,  eagiTly ;  "  ii<>  gentleman  of  old 
family,  landed  estates,  high  character,  could 
injure  himself  so  much:  and  yet  there  are 
people.  Sir  Tufton,  who  would  descend  to — * 

"  Mrs.  Wentworth  would  not  descend  to 
unite  herself  losuch  people,  my  good  Madam  !" 
exclaimed  Sir  Tufton,  with  wannth. — "Vou've 
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«  pleasant  plncv  hen,"  he  oliBerTed  a  tnomrat , 
afieru-ards,  as  if  lo  break  off  from  the  aubject  | 
of  (ii»cuiirw. 

**  A  cwcct  spott  Sir  Tuftoo.  See,  wv  ranjiut 
aUch  a  glimpwr  (if  yaur  purplv  b^echc* !  ihuu 
(icar,  ancetitrd  irt-«k.  I  love  a  purpli;  bccdi; 
it  U  not  a  counion  tree ! " 

**  And  do  you  mean  to  >lsy  here  P  Mn- 
MQli — ,  I  mean  Mrs.  Meadows." 

"  How  painted  '.  how  particular ! "  thought 
lAniisa.  "Why,  indeed  Sir  Tufton,  it  U  idy 
place;  the  former  rc«idencc  of  a  most  drruud 
hu»1innd.     And  wliik-  my  vpiriUt  arc  low—" 

"That  i>  the  very  n-awn  why  you  should 
change  tlte  seme;  and  if  I  can  be  of  any  wr 
to  you  during  your  abxence  from  home — ' 

" — A  bliiM),"  thought  Ix>uti)a.  "  A  thounsd 
thanks,  dear  Sir  Tuftoo  1  But  I  cannot  uat 
myself  away  just  yeL  If  you  would,  indcadli 
itow  and  then  give  your  advice  to  a  poor  loa>! 
widow — I  am  oHrn  sadly  ptrplcxed." 

"Indeed!  — M>nd  to  meat  any  time,"  said  Sir 
Tufion,  moving  to  dquirt.  "I  am  just  guiD); 
now  to  walk  up  to  Woi>di-t>ie  Grange)  t* 
see  that  the  pictures  have  been  carefully  ou- 
packed.— Good  raoming." 

He  went  away  looking  about,  and  arouodi 
■s  he  valked  to  the  gale,  upon  the  neat  offices. 
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Vvll-twrpt  Uwn,  and  many  littli-  comfortt  of 
ibe  Grove.  *•  A  vi-ry  nice  [ilnce  for  an  at- 
torney's widow  I'vai  tlm  buronet'H  exclama- 
tion, as  be  walked  into  the  road. 
k  What  Sir  T»fton'»  inoditations  were,  doet 
not  appear ;  but  they  were  stKtn  interrupted, 
as  he  turned  into  the  VVoodcote  Lane,  by 
a  voice  from  behind  him,  and  looking  back,  he 
Mw  Mr.  Eustace  Floyer  coming  towards  him. 

"  So  you  arc  here  ?  And  when  did  you 
arrive  at  VV'uodcolv?''  wa«  ihv  baronct'M  gret^t- 
tag. 
L  "  l<a&t  night ;  1  merely  wish  to  see  that 
'■II  things  are  comfortably  arranged  to  Adeline's 
wishes,  as  far  as  I  understand  them.  Will 
rou  not  walk  on?" 
"  I  was  thinking,"  replied  Sir  Tuflon,  who 
.was  leaning  un  a  gate  which  opened  from 
Ite  lane  into  a  heaiKlield,  "  that  it  is  just 
thrco  years  since  I,  hereabouts,  mw  Mrs.  Stan- 
hope Fioycr,  '  the  flower  of  the  grove,"  a* 
■he  wa»  then  called.  She  was  walking  with 
a  simpleUHi  of  ii  fellow,  Gadsden,  the  curate  of 
my  parish.  Poor  Mrs.  Fioycr !  It  was  in 
danger  that  I  first  met  her ;  and  she  has  been 
in  peril  or  grief  of  some  sort  ever  Mnc& 
She  will  Ix-  liappy  here,  I  hope." 
The  baronet  walked  on,  as  he  spoke ;  at 
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iatt,  the  two  gentlemen  nine  in  sight  of  U 
nngle  of  Woodo<>te. 

"A  nire  place — a  vn-y  nice  place,"*  uid 
tbc  liaronct;  "but  how  ja  it,  Floyer,  thil 
lb«  place  U  iwt  yount?  It  was  so  by  pur- 
chase, as  I  tmn  understood." 

There  wai  no  reply  to  ihU  queatum,  and 
ihe  interrogatory  waa  repeated. 

" — To  prevent  the  old  house  from  fallia; 
into  the  hands  of  strangers,"  said  Mr.  Floytr, 
"  it  was  bought  for  me,  and  at  toy  request,  hf 
my  guardian.  Stanhope  was  not  then  nuuriedi 
nor  did  I  know  of  hi*  rngngetnent.  Upoo 
hit  marriage  this  e«late  wa«  settled  on  bii 
wife  during  ber  lifetime." 

"  Very  handsome  conduct  1  (white  and  ttd 
by  turns  I  ►ee.)  and  pray,  is  it  true  lli«' 
on  thisoHtdition  only  old  Meadows  oonean^ 
to  ihc  marriage  f" 

"The  workmen  have  not  finished  yet,  I 
perceive,"  wiu  Euttaee'*  observation ;  and  Sir 
Tufton's  second  queMion  remained  unanBwnwi- 

The  two  gentlemen  passed  into  tbc  hA 
It  had  been  renovated,  not  altered  ;  baskets  i' 
exquifilc  flowers  in  bloom  stood  in  the  dffp 
oriel  windows,  and  Eustace  was  presently  bmiti 
amuiig»l  these :  propping  up  some,  scndlag 
away  others,   having  various  cfaoioe  ocm  in- 
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serled,  utd  all  with  the  a^&iduity,  the  par- 
ticulsnty,  and  impatience  of  —  love !  for 
rdvod&hip  deals  in  ftmcrals;  it  is  the  lover 
alone  who  dwells  upon  trifles,— dear,  invKpres- 
aibiy  dear  lo  tht-  hcorL 

"  Do  you  like  this  room  ?"  ssked  Eustace, 
anxiously,  a»  Sir  Tufton  ftrutlvd  into  the 
drawiuf^room. 
■  The  anci«nt  portraits  and  pictures  had  heen 
brrc  restored  to  their  former  places.  Th» 
room  bore  the  same  antiquated  aspeet  as 
fornerly,  but  it  was  antiquity  efnlwllishod  by 
til«anline««  and  care,  mtl  the  aniiquiiy  of 
cobwebs  and  dry-rot ;  not  the  antiquity  of 
the  lumble-dowo  school,  nor  yet  the  fui^ 
betowed  and  spurious  antiquity  of  Strawberry 
Uill,^-of  Pratt  and  Emanuel :  there  was  no 
gcw-f;aw,  all  was  in  keeping;  tlx-  larj^  latticed 
windows  were  not  converted  into  ^sheH;  llic 
old  lire-placvs  were  not  blocked  up,  and  fitted 
with  modem  stoves  ;  there  were  no  modem 
portraits  iit  thv  room,  not  even  a  Hopner 
or  Coaway,  not  even  a  short-waisted  rcscm* 
hlance  of  the  beautiful  Adeline  Ftoyer,  filling 
up  a  crevice  next  to  some  fulUwigged  lawyer 
or  planted  opposite  to  some  stern  puritan. 

Mr.  Floyer  inspcctoil  all  with  a  minuteness 
and   fastidiMuaness  that  almost  exhausted  the 
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patience  of  Sir  Tufton,  «lio  wa«  one  of  tltnt  rwy 
life40in«  r«co,  «  judge  of  pictures-  Mr,  Floifer 
inlcrrupteti  a  reverie  before  a  VeUitquez,  lo 
ftummoD  the  barooet  into  an  iniMr  room. 

It  was  that  secluded  apartment  ia  which, 
some  years  af;o.  Stanhope  Mojrer  had  smingtd, 
as  it  was  called,  his  nffairs  with  his  rrcditor*: 
that  is,  in  which  he  had  been  left  pennilest, 
and  they  paid.  Since  the  unfortunate  debtor 
bad  been  seated  before  the  table,  which  sliil 
stood  in  the  centre  of  the  room,  what  scents 
t^  profligacy  luul  be  not  witnccaed  ?  into  what  M 
sins  hud  heiMX  )k-cii  templed? — and  now,  vhert 
and  how  wandered  his  »pirit,  into  wiiat  regioiw 
of  CI jndem nation  or  of  preparation  P 

But  Eustace  and  Sir  Tufton  thought  littir 
of  him :  ihcy  were  at  fir»t  busily •cngagfl 
in  opening  tin-  windows  inio  a  cloister  ftiM 
witli  rare  exotics,  beyond  which  a  fair  ganle^ 
in  parternt  stretched  as  far  as  the  sunken  feoccy 
which  divided  the  pleaaurc-groundu  from  i^^ 
woods. 

"She  will  like  this  room*  !  am  surv  tin 
will,"  said  Eustace.  As  he  s|wke  hix  eye  fell 
upon  a  small  |Hclurc  of  his  unhappy  cou»iD< 
of  him  w)io  had  formerly  lenantetl  that  roam- 
Ku^ace  started — and  his  colour  mounted  up 
into  his  face.     A  sense  of  something  like  con- 
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scious  guilt  produced  that  flush ;  there  h 
soaiethinf;  npraachful,  even  in  thv  >ilont 
lootis  of  the  dead,  when  tlivy  gaxc  on  us 
from  the  canvasa;  and  when  we  are  conscious 
that  tfK  wisli  to  supplant  tbcm  in  the  afTec- 

ns  of  the  Imng. 

The  |)icttire  was  placed  again&t  the  liock 
of  the  chair :  Eustace,  after  a  moment's  re- 
flection, bung  it  up. 

*'  Send  it  up  to  tlic  galln-y,"  said  Sir  Tuf- 
toot  who  watchiil  the  pruoccding ;  "it  is  best 
vr  sue))  men  as  Stanhope  U)  be  forgotten." 

"  But  he  i*  aot  forgotlen  !"  replik-d  Eii^taoc, 
in  a  tone  alnioat  of  bitleriieas ;  and  without 
bestowing  another  look  upon  the  portrait,  be 
moved  into  the  garden. 

Hero  there  had  been  much  done ;  everythiog 
for  comfort,  something,  even  in  the  kitchcn- 
^Hkrden,  for  onuimenL  As  £ustttce  was  di- 
verging towards  the  gale  of  the  latter,  he 
Oould  oot  but  be  reminded  how  inc»>santiy, 
when  one  wishes  to  forget  an  individuali  the 
cruel  fates  seem  to  take  pleasure  in  bringing 
him  to  remembrance.  An  eagle,  which  Stan> 
^Jiopc  Floyer  had,  in  bis  boyish  days,  taken 
^Mn  ctjual  pleasure  in  lormenting  and  in  cherish- 
ing, ftluod  fi  slili  as  M>uii:t)ine«,  in  tltc  gloom> 
be   ntistuLeii   for  stone,  cliaincd    m  it  was 
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(o  »  stake  uii  iIk  oppcMitc  Iwiiik  of  ibe  •ui 
fcncc)  bcyoitd  a  titr  of  greenliouie  pUnid 
whilst  his  hunic  wa«  backed  by  a  Uiick  foUa^ 
of  forest-tms.  The  proud  bird  stood  mo- 
tionlc&s  a£  Kustace  pa»£«d,  looking  resentfully 
at  the  intnidtr,  and  forming  a  stcni  accoav 
paninu-nt  to  th«  old  and  secluded  cbtfact«T 
of  IIh'  house,  of  which  lie  waa  a  vaMal. 

Fnrthi-r  on  was  nn  open  spncc,  redeemed 
from  the  wnodi,  and  uwd  for  ati  archery- 
ground  in  StJU)hu)M:'»  time.  The  butta  *tiw 
mouldering  away,  and  the  targets,  which  lad 
been  left  carelessly  under  a  tree,  were  will- 
dewed :  Eustactv  in  ■  f(nvc  tone*  turned  looat 
of  tt>c  gardeners,  und  bade  him  repair  and  if 
place  wlwt  had  iMn^ii  tii-^lM-ted, — "and  rv^toncit 
as  it  tvas  in  tlie  time  of  your  former  oiasiet-' 

"  Yes,   muter   and    Mr*.  Stanhope  Flojff 
used    to  uke  great   delight   in  shooting,  ibt 
few  days  they  ever  were  here  (opithcr,"  jaU 
the   inuii,   uitcoHKious  that  he  wiu   iufli 
■pw»g.  _ 

KuHtaee  walked  quietly  into  the  kiicbtt* 
garden.  It  wan  one  of  thooe  old-hshioDcd 
conipartments,  garden  within  gaixleti,  strongly 
fenced  round  with  eHfuliers,  cmcealing  tb> 
vegetables,  and  adonictl  with  grass  wnlk^ 
akirlni  by  flowers,  so  that,  when  one  chow  ta 
pilfer,  or  Rfk  for  on  apple,  or  eat  one**  own 
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proptTty,  whichever  it  might  be,  the  eye 
WM  fra»ic<)  with  )ilic«,  rirh  tulips,  or  fragrant 
rooei ;  itn<t  cotiTertalion  was  not  checked  by 
t)i«  iaelegtint  sight  of  a  bed  nf  onionsi  or  the 
mvlancboly  aspect  of  some  deoiying  cabbages. 

To  keep  up  the  character  of  the  Grange, 
ihrrc  wait  n  farm  Wyuttd  the  garden-wall ; 
and  Adiflini:  lind  nlways  been  fond — as  fine 
faMlie*  wnnetimeft  are,  by  way  of  contra&t,  I 
Mippose^^-of  going  into  the  farm-house,  of 
inspecting  the  dairy,  pay,  I  l»elieve  she  even 
^Komctiini.-a  mounted  into  the  cliecte-roam,  or 
went  round  the  fami-ynrd  to  look  at  the 
calves: — farming  mi-n  arc  ulwityx  *o  pitntd 
of  tbeir  calves.  But  KuHtace  bad  a  motive 
a  degree:  higher.  He  went  to  »ee  Sally,  who 
wa.t  now  dairy-womnn,  mid  with  whom,  even 
the  intellectual  and  accomplished  Mr.  Floycr 
took  a  pleasure  in  talking  about  what  was 
nrnrrst  to  both  their  beartK — the  comfort  of 
ilr».  SlanIio|>e  Miivcr. 

"Ah,  ).ir.<"  »atd  Sally,  as  hhe  took  off  a 
blue  apron  and  put  on  a  white  one^  *'Ahe'lI 
never  be  happy  nowhere  but  at  ^V'oodcotej 
ii  'a  her  bridal  home,  as  I  may  say,  and  it 
will  be  like  her  wedding-<lay  over  again  when 
■be  cornea  here.  She'll  never  marry  agaiii^ — 
t»,  not  she !  she 's  far  too  fond  of  him  that '» 


gone,  for  llut, —  poor  tiling  I   Do  you  think  1m1 
was  really  drowned,  air  ? " 

KuBtocr  attempted   to  give  her  satla 
on  thi»  point  in  the  briefest  way  possible. 
'  Jarscy  !  that 's  down  beyond  sraK, 
where-     I  'vr  seed   it  mentioned   in    the  Dew»- 
p«per.    There'*   tio  w«y  of  gtung  to  it  over     , 
land,  I  Buppow^  lir? — else  it  wat  •  piiy  ImI 
dido*tf  even  if  ihe  expefi»  war  greater.     Ho*     ' 
she   todc  on  that  first  lime  aa  master  broke 
ft  all  off,  and   wouldn't  let  her  write  them 
long  letters  aa  her  used  to  do ! — She  'd  cry !  I 
and  BK  to  i-aling,  it  wsr  a  joke  llw  breakbslj 
I  used  to  take  her  up  in  her  own  room,  vbcii  I 
naner  was  angry  with  her,  and  she  wouldo'l 
go  down.     It  was  a  ptiy  she  didn't  like  Sir 
Tufton — he'd  ha'  been  quite   the  sweetheart 
for  her, — I  think  as  how  —  " 

This  was  altogether  too  much;  and  befo« 
the  gncxi  old  body  bad  muined  her  rcniBrks 
Kustace  had  plunged  into  itie  wood*  heyaai 
the  farm,  startled  the  broods  of  pbeaisnlSf 
and  dashed  down  into  the  road  which  \ei 
to  the  Hill  Houie. 
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NOTICE. 

Thv  Proprietors  of  CracDtAniio  Lisiumu  b  i 
puts  of  ibe  country   arc  compelled  by 
Copyright  Act  to  ditconunue  purcbasbj; 
ing  out   ■  «inglp  copy  of  «  foreign  edition  «( I 
Engliith  work.     The  nurt  kaviny  it  in  thtirj 
ticketed  and  marked  as  a  library  book^  expoan  I 
to 
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Several  djuue*  of  the  new   Copyri^t  Act 
sererr  puni&hmenu  for  introducing  and  expodi|| 
nle  or  hire  pirated  odiiions  of  English  worb, ' 
in  Great  Britain  and  in  tlte  Colonies.     The  i 
inent  absolutely  prohibits  the  imroduciion  of  i 
o^arioux  reprints  throu^  iheCuatom-houscsaii 
pretence   whatever.      The  public   should   be 
fully  and  perfectly  aware  that,  in  coas«iueDi'*' 
Treasury  Order  to  that  effect,  even  single  wjW^ 
works  so  pirated,  brought  in  n  traveller's 
which  were  formerly  admissible,  are  so  no  1 
mnfeit  they  be  cut,  the  name  written  in  lAm,i 
Biorrover,  to  work  and  uud  as  to  render  that  i 

for  tale  ;  and  that  if  afterwards  tbcy  are  fouWi^ 
Circulating  Library,  the  Proprietor  b  subJMt  n< 
severe  penalty.  Two  clauses  of  the  new  C« 
Ac(,  moreover,  exclude  (hem  altogether  afta ' 
commencement  of  the  nexl  financial  year.  T^J 
measures  will,  no  doubt,  be  rigorotuly  enforud  I 

at  home  and  in  llw  Colontet. 
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WIDOWS  AND  WIDOWERS. 


CHAPTER  I. 

Tlie  world  it  ■  bnutiAil  girden, 
Enricb'il  with  the  plMsiim  of  life, 

Binow's  S«ng$. 


Two    years    roust    be    supposed   to    have 

'ela|Hed  sinro   the  trial,  «nd  death  of  I^awson. 

Two  ytiin !  »liat  s  chronicle  of  weal  aod  woe 

might  be  >pun  out  of  luch  n  portion  of  man's 

citteucv ! 

Time   had   not  stood   still  with  any  of  ray 

dramalii    pertonx :     some    were    renovated ; 

some  were   impaired :   Sir  Tuf^on's    whiskers 

were   now  wholly  white;    Mrs.  Meadows,  on 

^^lh«  other  hand,  IiaiI  a  new  row  of  Iwth,  an*! 

^W    few    additional    ringlets ;     Mr.     Gadsden 

^Fraa  grown  delicate,  and  wore  goloshes :  Loftus 

^^Mestdows  tia*!  a  tribe  of  children  ■  Mr.  Jonei^s 

school  was  on  the  iucreaae. 

vou  in.  B 
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Such  were   eonie  of  the  viciMitudiv  of  for- 
tutw.       Among    other   eveDia,   Ibe   d«alh   ofj 
Ijkdy  Theodora  had  occurred.     Her  sensitin 
mind  had  worn  out  a  fi-rblc  body.     Every  one 
ibougbl  ihai  Lady  Wentworth  ouf^t  to  dje; 
but   e¥ery   one   thought   wrong.     She   throve 
upon  the  cheerful  monotony  of  Bath,  where 
■be     took    pn?cnl(yncc    among    the    dowagui. 
Ni'ifht   aAcr    night,   with   n    gloomy   anxious 
couiiienancr,  sXk  falhouied  the  depth  of  a  pool 
of  quadrille,  playing  with  eagerness,   winainK 
greedily,  losing  impatiently  ;  h«r  resdeai  i 
ncr,  her  dread  of  any  interruption  of  tlic  j 
showing  the  uneasy  heat  within  her.     laolttfll 
and  joyless  old  age !   unchpertd  by  the  «m- 
paninnithip  nf    the  young,  unhallowed  by  ibe 
offices  of  charity  or  by  the  aspirations  of  tdi- 
giofi,  but  fretted  by  the  angry  paasjoos  wbidt. 
like  demonii,  wait   upon  the  card-table:   sad 
soothed  piiysirally  by  laudanum,  and  by  drenh 
nnd  mentally,   by  Sattrry   and    subserrieticT. 
<}raduallyf    life   waned   uway  ;    and    pertups 
there   is   not  a   more  mournful    siglit   thaoi 
hardenetl,    worldly,    impenitent    woman,  cn- 
suming  the  bours  which   arc  allowed   to  brt 
in   UKTCy,   in  living  as  if  there  were  odtbtr 
death  norjudgmenL 

Let   us   turn   to  a   brighter  picture;    ik 
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Ded,  the  humbled,  the  miw  happy  tispi- 
for  immortal  peace.  Slill  younji;,  very 
genilf  and  gooti,  very  beautiful,  without 
one  spark  of  apirituul  pride,  without  one 
Uom  of  scIf.rigtitcsiumeM,  Adoline  Floycr 
passed  hvr  days  in  that  actual,  practical,  cheer- 
ing piety  which  is  doubtless  the  most  accept- 
able to  Him  who  rcquirm  an  account  of 
ut.  Employment,  reflevtioit,  »ul>miM»ioii,  had 
tirought  her  back  not  only  to  resignation  ai»d 
composure,  but  to  enjoyment.  The  real 
mourner  mourns  long,  but  not  iocessaDlly. 
The  same  feelingM  which  deepen  grief  enhance 
the  kindly  interest  which  is  extended  to  others. 
Beloved  and  courted,  easy  in  dreum&tances, 
without  the  curse  of  self-reproaeh,  Adeline 
was  now  more  interesting,  mort  companionable, 
far  more  elegant  and  lovely,  than  even  in  the 
days  of  her  youth,  iler  mind  vas  devdoped 
by  aelf-culturo;  her  notions  were  rnUrged 
by  good  society ;  her  manners  werv  polished 
by  an  occaBional,  though  not  n  very  frequent 
intercourse  vi(h  that  su|KTtor  class  into  which 
her  position,  as  the  widow  of  a  gentleman  of 
old  descent  had  firM  introduced  her,  and  in 
which  her  own  qualities  had  rendered  her 
welcome. 

One  morning,     whilst   yet   the     thrill     of 
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the  nightingmlc  wm  benrd  in  the  wood«,  ui 
before  ihe  tufta  of  cowsJips  had  di&appeanl 
fnm  the  fields,  before  the  ixxn  had  bum 
into  thnr  mais  of  bloom,  yp(,  when  a  lui- 
iirious  wnrmtli  induced  re»t,  rather  thm 
fatigue,  two  persons.,  a  f^ntleman  and  Wv> 
were  scaled  oo  the  lawn  before  Woodeala. 
T^et  me  ilniw  Uie  portrait  of  tlte  former  aa  ht  M 
tiiere  sal.  " 

The  gentleman  waa  in  the  very  priiar  rf 
manhood,  about  five  or  six  and  twentjr,  jisi 
■t  that  period  of  life  when  itie  bloon)  of  youli> 
hegins  to  mellow  into  the  stronger  exprmiaw 
of  a  matured  intellect  and  stf«ngtb.  DigoitT 
now  began  to  occcompany  the  graceful  acllrilj 
of  a  tall  elastic  form ;  an  acute,  as  well  » 
a  thoughtful  mind  was  betrayed  in  ihoK 
deep  blue  eye*,  overlmng  with  dark  cycla«i»«»> 
which  the  young  and  Iiandsame  man  tutui 
upon  his  companion.  There  waa  the  beariaf 
of  a  man  of  the  world,  at  ease — though  poam^ 
ed  by  one  atroog  feeling ;  —  there  were  tbt 
polish,  and  readiness,  and  propriety  which 
give  such  an  infinite  charm  to  men  of  tbt 
higher  order*  in  this  country,  aiKl  which  are  so 
painfully  missed  when  the  descent  is  mde 
from  the  altitudes  into  the  dull  plains  of  eon 
roon-pLacc  existence. 


WIDOIVEBS. 

Men  well  born,  aad  in  good  circuniittiincfi', 
have  Ruch  various  uppurtunitwii  of  niouldiiif; 
tbeniKlvcs  into  ttw  moat  fuvciuutingcQiiipauiun^ 
if  not  ipta  tti«  mast  UKeful  ineuilicrit  of  society. 
1'hey  have  access  to  noble  libraries,  they  are 
in  daily  familiarity  with  exquisite  pictures ; 
th«y  look  from  their  windows  upoo  what  is 
fair,  aod  uoble  in  landscape  ;  or,  if  in  London, 
their  taste  may  be  <-levuli,-d  by  a  conmiunioii 
with  the  hifjhest  order  of  intellect.  Their 
childhood  is  generally  passed  among  objects  of 
historical  interest,  or  in  xceocs  of  picturesque 
beauty.  I'hcfi  iIkmc  old  collegi-a,  to  which 
vre  tlie  a.isodatioiis  of  home  are  destroyed, 
they  repair:  how  stately  in  exterior,  liow 
fastidiously  preserved ;  what  pictures,  what 
halls,  what  ctiaprU,  what  men  who  move  about 
to  those  aisles  and  qiuidrangles  in  a  peculiar 
garb,  associated  in  our  thoughts  with  clerical 
dignity,  and  wiih  learning  aiid  purity  !  From 
such  scenes  and  companions  men  of  condition 
issue  into  the  world, — to  travel,  to  see,  to  learn, 
to  admire,  and,  if  they  have  only  gsihered  up 
the  weeds  which  sprang  up  in  their  younj; 
haunta,  if  they  tuive  driven  coache.i  when  ihey 
might  have  bestrode  Arabians  fleet  and  graceful, 
if  they  have  smoked,  and  drunk,  and  sunk 
into  the  lowest  of  tdl  things,  di'^raded  aris- 
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rocracy,   it  in  not  the   Tault   of  their  srotSoBi 
which  promiwfl  and  oAent  all  that  i»  fair,  noble,  ■ 
and, — if  they  choose  to  make  it  Ho,^-e);ceUenl,    % 

He,  whose  featum  I  would  fain  ddinettc^ 
and    whose  manners  I    serk  to    portray,  had 
nvailrd    himrctf  of  n)l    those    aiivantagcR  of 
which    I   speak.      He  had  loved   the  atudent't 
life  i  be  had  loved  it  perhaps  too  well.    For 
often,  in  the    toniioil  of  on  nrahilious  ciKtti 
he  had  lookH  Iwck  ii|>on  the  givcii  cdcIomkc 
of  those  cool  quadrnngtra  where  hi!  had  livtd. 
Iicfore  reflection   had   givt-n  place   to  actiMi 
before  men  hod   come  forth  to  view  in  llwr 
iriie  colours   with  a  something  of  regret .-— fc« 
had  visited  those  fair  and  ancient  courts  ^1^ 
the   fnnd   nlTectioii  of  a  lover  separated  fnun 
an    early     love.        All     that    passed    in  thoc 
conventual  hatU  was  dear  to  him ; — lhepK^;re» 
of  anme, — the  decline  of  others :  the  boMW^ 
which    were    bc«towcd, — the    honours  "hio' 
science  nchicved,    were,   in    the  turmoil  of  ' 
political  career,  ihemea  of  a  plfasant   iaKttil 
to  him,   who    had    not   sought    in    vain  ik 
delights  of  academical  success. 

He,  or,  to  speak  in  proper  phrase,  Ku&tace 
Floyer,  had  eomc  forth  into  public  life  the 
reprnentative  of  an  old  family,  the  nalunl 
and,  as  it  was  then  deemed,  th«  rightful  occu* 
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t  of  an  beredtUry  seat  iq  the  Cooimons; 
nml  by  dilif>cnt  sitiily,  bik)  c)ualifKtl  by 
wcrful  talents  for  the  bu»inc»  of  lifv,  he 
brought  into  tlw  tervin:  of  his  country 
high-minded  nets  and  zeal,  enei^  and  intre- 
pidity. CircumBtances,  over  which  he  had 
no  control,  had  accek-ralcd  his  success;  ttU 
mdy  might  the  comprehcnnvc  word  /iame 
uttered  4ind  applied  to  him,  and  wliilst 
won  golden  opinions,  his  mind  had  been 
streoglhened  and  tnstuml ;  experienc«,  (be 
safeguard  of  the  prosperous,  had  been  added 
right  intcniiun  ;  as  a  public  man  he  had 
eminently  liappy.  Touching  his  private 
condition,  let  him  speak  for  himself. 

"  We  have  so  long  looked  upon  each  other 
ly  as  the  most  intimate  of  friends;  we  have 
long  iK-en  tegatdcd  by  every  one  almost 
in  the  light  of  brother  and  fcister," — tbuaspdte 
ic  inof>t  muMcal  of  voices, — "  that  I  know 
1  will  seem  strange  lo  you, — I  fear,  repulsive, 
to  learn  that  I  have  for  years," —  he  stopped, 
iDt  in  answer  to  a  slight  movement  as  be 
fancied,  of  in<)uiry,  to  an  iJmi»t  imperceptible 
turn  of  the  head,  on  the  jtart  of  Adeline  Eus- 
tace went  on, — "  ventured  to  love  yon.  Yes, 
Adeline,"  he  added  impetuously,  "  I  loved  you 
before  you   knew   me;    I    loved  you 
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w)ien  youth  waa  my  brst  ((uanuitcc  Tor  i» 
ceritj,  before  I  knew  the  world, — whiltt  boff 
was  btghi  aod  wh«n,  if  any  one  had  poiotnl 
out  to  IDC  tlir  it  iKBp  point  men  t,  the  anguiih 
of  heart — but  I  forbear, — let  ua  think  upun 
thai  |ieriod  no  more." 

'*  I  fear,  tttdced  I  do,"  taid  Adeline,  miof, 
and  piittinf;  back  the  branchr*  of  the  weeping 
aili  which  hung  over  t!ie  meat  on  whidi  site 
had  been  rolling,  "  tliat  you  mistake  the  Mn- 
ttmentfl  of  regard  and  partiality,  the  iDterM 
of  a  faithful  friend,  for  love.  Forgive  HK 
I  cannot  enter  upon  thi>  subject  now.  I  ff 
afraid  uf  lofiiig  a  true  and  dear  friend,  wfioe 
advice  bati  been  ii»expres«ibly  valuable  to  me,— 
without  whose  kindnoa  I  khould  not  htm 
existed.     Let  us  iwt  speak  of  love." 

She  passed  out  into  the  garden  ;  and  Kustsc 
followrt)  her  into  the  enclosure  oC  a  ytfi 
«'ftllul  kiiclien-garden,  vith  gra.«  walks  as^ 
so  arranged  tliat  tl>ere  c<»uld  be  notbing  ■&■ 
pleasing  to  the  view.  Kspalin-  frutl-trtet 
wrre  pbiilcd  all  arouitd  the  borders^  to  iM 
t)rf)»e  familiar  objects,  rows  of  peas,  and 
of  asparagua,  were  shaded  from  o< 
by  the  apple-blusiium  and  its  occompsoybf 
leaves. 
"  hut  us  be  content,"  resumed  AdeliK  » 
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she  opened  a  door  at  iIk-  extremity  of  one  of 
I btiM  gardens  beyond  gardens,  which  one  finds 
in  old  lioiiM-a, — "  with  encli  other's  society  and 
regard."     They  ein<.-rgt.>d  into  tlic  park. 

''  I  slmultl  not  dan-,  Eustncv,*  she  addtd, 
as  slie  led  the  way  through  a  wood  of  bei'chcs, 
"  to  enter  into  an  engagement.  My  first  was 
ilUonioncd,  and  whenever  it  has  been  hinted  t<> 
me  in  je&t, — wlwnever  the  thought  liaH  cross- 
ed my  mind,  that  such  an  event  could  possibly 
occur  again,  I  have  shrunk  from  tbe  idea  as 
frou)  n  KchciDc  of  guilt  —  those  viMoitK  of 
which  I  have  sipukeii  to  you,  return.  I  cannot 
dispel  tbe  presentiment  of  evU,  the  dread  1 
have  of  danger  to  myself,  and  to  others,  in 
^irmiDg  a  fresh  tic,  even  where  I  could  love." 
"  *'  My  case   is  very   unhappy, — it  is  crucU" 

cried  Eustace  bitterly. 
^b**  Do  not  reproach  nte ;  I  sufficiently  r^ 
^roach  myself  that  1  have  too  often,  too 
keenly  enjoyt-<)  the  society  on  which  I  have 
been  dependent  for  happiness  ;^but  if  1  had 
known,  Ku»luce,  lliat  you  bad  been  attached 
lo  me  «veii  before  1  was  married,  that  you 
had  made  such  sacritices  for  my  happiness, 
1  would  never  have  acted  is  to  selfish  and 
inconsideraii*  a  manner." 

They    came   upon  a   bcrae  of    picturesque 
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twniity  at  this  iriMant :  a  n«glecto(I  and  dii- 
uMtl  timcvpit,  utuatril  in  thif  unrrcqucoud 
port  of  the  park  :  bryond  was  weo  a  chin- 
pai)^  country,  the  smoke  of  distant  farai- 
houscs  riniif;  m  the  blue  skj.  The  shrlnag 
sido  of  the  liinopit  were  shndowcd  with  idf- 
•owD  Hvcamorea,  casting  their  flickering  shsdt« 
upon  the  pure  and  dazzling  white ;  at  ibt 
bottom  was  a  dilapidated  shed,  a  brokn 
c«rt,  some  tools  forgotten  and  left  iIhr- 
It  had  Dr*cr  been  worked  in  the  time  of  tbe 
Inti'  owner  uf  WikmIcuK',  althotigti  the  prndwe 
of  the  pit  wii*  well  worth  trouble  and  expnue. 

It  was  a  oonmon  object  with  Adeline  to 
HtroU  with  Ruhtace  to  the  lime-pit,  aiul  ibnct 
be  often  quitted  the  park,  and  walked  h«^ 
lo  a  friend's  house,  where  he  waa  HtayJng. 

The  two  relatives  walked  on  to  the  pc*>i< 
where  they  usually  separated;  then  Adi-Ilof 
extended  her  hand.  As  Eustnee  pressed  i< 
he  perceived  that  »\w  trembled.  Hopes,  di«- 
er  lo  him  than  existence,  rushed  into  bi> 
heiirt:  Init,  with  the  delicacy  of  a  pure  ■a'' 
gentlemanly  character,  he  did  not  osprt* 
then.  He  trusted  to  the  future,  and  he  fri' 
that  every  saeritTcc  of  present  feeling  w*t 
slight,  lo  secure  the  prospect  on  wliicb  W* 
imagination  had  long  fed. 
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I*  nid  Adeline  turning  from  the 
og  gaze,  wlikli  rrtiiiirL-d  nn  uid  of  word*  : 
rrow  let  us  meet  as  if  notliing  had 
paucd  bptwoen  ub." 

She  withdrew  her  hand,  and  walked  battily 
away.  Certain  eniotit>ns,  wliicii  »Uc  had  felt 
almost  beyond  control,  bad  nearly  betrayed 
ihemsclvcK  whilst  she  stood  with  her  hand  in 
that  of  KuMtoce.  To  know  that  so  noble  a 
heart  was  devoted  to  her,  to  be  able  to  cunlide 
entirely  in   its   hone&t   afiection,   imparled 

momentary^  an  exquisite  seime  of  bliu.  He, 
the  unsullied,  the  extolled,  the  respected  and 
admired,  laid  at  her  feet  the  homage  of  a 
strong  mind,  and  of  a  first  aSection.  She 
rvad  bcT  iniluenee  over  him ;  a  MMilimcnt  of 
pride  in  herself, — lofty  aKpiratioiis, — a  feeling 
of  being  raised  above  ber  fellow  mortals  poB> 
KMed  her.  She  loitered  by  the  ehalk-pit. 
milling  upon  the  last  half  hour,  and,  in  spite 
of  her  reM»tancv  of  such  tltDUgiits,  the  present 
became  mingled  up  with  tlic  future. 

She  was  aroused  from  her  reverie  by  a 
•hadow  so  quickly  passing  near  hi-r  lliat  ere 
•be  caught  a  glance  of  it,  it  waa  gone.  This 
part  of  the  park  was  skirted  by  foreat'trees  ; 
and  by  a  path  which  passed  underneath  tbeir 
lunbrtLgeoui    bought,    AdeUne   was  going    to 
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return ;  but  a«  slic  looked  towards  Ik 
thicket  on  I>it  right  hat>d  sh«  was  trmntiixed 
to  tbc  spot ;  a  6gure  wu  »tea  sutUenl; 
to  cross  the  graw,  Dot  far  from  her,  and  U 
plunge  into  ibe  deow  i>bade  of  the  ftoodi. 
A  man,  young,  flight,  agile,  turned  fur  lo 
iiiKtant  his  fac«.  and  thrn  disappcsrrd* 

How  did  Atlrlinr  conifxirt  Iicnwlf?  ib* 
gasped,  she  tutlend ; — then,  with  a  sudden  eflbri 
she  fipruDg  forward,  and  darting  through  lie 
wood,  she  gained  the  Uwn,  and  faiaiing,  "» 
recrived  in  the  arms  of  one  of  Iter  fiansk 
vemnts,  who  hod  amie  to  seek  her. 

On  her  recovery  Adeline  sent  for  her  prifr 
dpal  aud  coniidential  male  domestic,  aid 
charged  him  iustantly.  though  secrclly,  to 
search  all  the  woods  around  WoodcoU,  lo 
send  to  the  village  lo  in<]uire  who  btd  rf 
laic  passed  through  there,  to  make  iint 
invcstigaliiiiiK  if  any  one, — if  any  one  bcatiol 
a  strong  resemblance  to  the  late  Mr.  Stanhopt 
Floyer  had  been  seen  about  the  place. 

The  man  left  her,  and  Adi-)inc  fell  upw 
ber  knees.  She  believed  tlie  vision  which  the 
had  seen  to  be  an  interposition  of  mercy  to 
save  her  from  guilt.  She  knew  not  bow  elw 
to  interpret  it.  Yet  could  it  be,  even  sup- 
posing that  the  story  of  his  death  were  falsci 
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lo&ti    her   unfoitunale  husband?    would 
bavi-  lleil  from  her?    Alan!  Mic  Icncvr  iwt. 
hisiorjr  of  hU  career  of  error  might  be 
thut  he  dared  not  to  reappear.     She  had 
stable  principles  to  rest  upon.     Why  had 
lie  quitted  her  as  be  did  ?     She  harassed  her- 
Brlf  with   conjectures,    and   the   jen-iiily,   the 
Hf  dumb   r(irg<.'irub>eiH,''  which  time   had  pro- 
duced were  at  an  end.   OoiivemaliuiiR,  long  siuce 
held,   were   recalled, — circumManceo  were   re- 
newed; and  to  what  purpose?    Fornotraceof 
^Hrim  whom  a  heated  imnginatioD  had  perhaps 
pictured,  could   be  discovered.      Not  a   soul 
^(i«d  seifi  B  figure  emerge  from  the  wood  into 
HRte   park,— ilie  wuod-cutter   had   been  felling 
some  trees  he  mustt   have  observed  any   orit- 
who  passed.    The  woman  at  [he  lodge  had  kept 
the  gate  locked ;    it  had  not  been   disturbed. 
Whence  could  he  have  come  ?     Wliete  could 
he  have  iimued  ?     Common  senK   asked  theae 
questions,    and   Adeline  was   forced   to    con- 
ceal  her  TisioDs,  if  she  could   not   disbelieve 
hem. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Man  mny  at  Gret  trniu^TVM,  hat  next  do  wdl ; 
Vice  doth  in  emae  but  \iiig<;  awhile,  aot  dwell. 

lIuUH.  I 


It  vaa  Sunday ;  the  eermon  bell,  u  it  i* 
still  called  in  country  places,  had  rung,  an>l 
the  village  folks  were  hastening  iiitii  church. 
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where  hu^e  ta\te%  ilvfioted  that  »he  was  jiut 
in  the  belfry. 

Tbo  farimrrs'  daughters,  gay  as  tuUps,  con- 
j^cf^aling  on  the  Iwnch  beudc  the  church, 
bfd  Karcely  time  to  hurry  into  church  befure 
Mr.  Uadsden,  with  a  woollen  handkerchief 
drawn  over  his  mouth,  warm  gloves  over  his 
dvlicale  grey  ktd,  an<)  an  timbrel  la  in  his 
band,  stopixnl  to  nay  a  few  thiRj[ii  to  the  widow 
of  Woodcx>tei  to  make  her,  as  he  thought, 
liappy  for  the  day.  "  I  have  repented  but 
once^  and  that  i^  for  ever,"  u-as  Hr.  Gadaden's 

Iconftdential  confession  to  his  friend,  Mr.  Bernal, 
Bentor  usher  of  the  Free  School  at  Norlhiugton, 
Mthat  I  diMp[>»inted  [Xiur  Miss  Meadowy 
now  Mrs.  Sianbopc  Kloyer,  poor  girl,  just 
I  at  the  critical  moment."  Perhaps  it  might 
|be  Mr.  Gadsden's  intention  to  make  up  for 
pis  ill  conduct;  for  he  was  unremilling  in  his 
visits  to  Woodcolc.  One  day  he  called  to 
inquire  whether  Mrs.  StanhojH*  Floycr  had 
taken  ootd  on  the  previous  Sun<iay,  and  to 
cUim  *  little  sympathy  for  his  own  hoarse- 
ness; another  morning  he  stepped  in  just  to 
recommend  the  Tolu  lozenges,  which  be  had, 
ihank  heaven,  found  very  beneficial ;  and 
now  he  stop|)ed  in  the  porch  to  warn  &frs. 
Ployer  that  the  stove  was  not   to  be  lighted 
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lonlay,  and  to  regret  that  &he  hiul  not 
the   precaution  lie   hat),  irhich   was   "to  put 
on  a  pair  of  warm  gaiters,  and  to  double  bit 
wraps." 

The  Ust  parting  caution  to  Mrs.  Tiojei 
was  uttcml,  the  Itut  iojunction  to  the  pin- 
blind  old  clerk  to  nhut  the  doors  fact  <n> 
given,  vihen  a  uiiari  fantily  coach,  with  tie 
arms  fully  emblazoned  under  mantles,  on  tack 
door,  drew  up  to  the  gate  of  the  cliurchjraflL 
There  was  n  father  and  nutlicr,  and  t*a 
young  ladies; — the  history  of  the  former  ni^ 
be  reoi)  ui  n  glance.  'Die  gentleman  wat  brgr. 
heavy,  mild,  and  sleepy ;  the  Udy  was  shott 
and  sharp,  with  a  reaiarkable  air  of  stlt 
poMOMon  and  tlctcnni nation.  It  was  anoM 
story;  the  worthy  niao  was  tlie  worser  halfi 
scarcely  to  be  called  even  by  so  respectable  s 
name  *«  a  half,  for  after  iW  inotltor,  llwir 
Riepped  forth  two  <UughteT»,  Urge  dark-«]reil, 
well-featured  young  womeit,  with  a  Imd 
as  if  tbey  despised  the  lowly  tenants  of  lb 
silent  graves,  and  did  religion  an  honour  br 
attending  one  t)f  her  temples. 

"  Do  you  tiiink  they'll  find  usseau?"  a*L«l 
the  gentleman  deferentially,  as  the  wife  and 
daughters  proci-cHlcd  at  a  strapping  pK* 
towards  the  porch. 
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To  be  sure,   pnjm;    ibcy  know  who  we 
of  course,"  answered  (lie  youiij^Kt  d«ugh- 
iin  patiently. 

'  Dear  mc  !  we  can  sit  anywhere, — in  the 
isle,— if  thry  don't  choose  to  be  civil,"  said  the 
Jer  daughter,  with  man  gixid  humour. 
*'  At  any  rate  we  shall  have  done  the  right 
thing  in  cotning,"  observed  the  mother,  looking 
back.  "  THey  Ve  begun  I  suppose— Heavens ! 
let  us  wait  till  tbo^e  charity  children  have 
done  ibeJr  PiHdm-*inging,^lheir  cUttrtly,  and 
(ugilitt.  Is  the  man  that  prexcheji  here  the 
laiue  queer  little  thing  that  conies  round 
1^^  ask  for  our  tubscriptioos  for  coals  and 
^Hsnketa.      It  puts  one  in  a  fcrer  to  think  of 

^M    **  My  dear  Harriot,"  said  the  f^'iitlenian, 

H^  we  mutt  go  ill  now."      An  he  x[)(>ke  the  door 

was  deferentially  opened,  and  I.ady  Hippisley, 

tr  BO  was  she  called,  and  her  daughters,  strode 
to  thccliurc^. 

Tlicre  was  a  row  of  old  meo,  fast  asleep 
under  tlw  gallery,  who  woke  up  at  their  ap- 
proach ;— the  whole  of  Mr.  Jone»\  school  were 
put  into  a  flulter  ;  three  of  the  Miu  Hroaka- 
banks  were  reprimanded  by  their  mamma  for 
ling  themselves  to  rise  up  on  the  has- 
tbe  clerk  descended  from  his  desk  to 
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open  m  pew-duor,  and  could  warn'ly  ntun 
ID  time  to  eaj  "  AtocD."  Mr.  Gad»clea  ««• 
oboerred  to  utter  the  word  iniquity  init««l  of 
equity  :  ail  the  chanty  children  ini*hchaT«L 

Two  focKnicn  had  followed  Lady  Hipfwlf? 
into  the  ai»Ic,  ami  il  was  Hiuutuug  to  tt 
tlwse  penonages  taking  up  the  skirts  of  thar 
laeed  coats  u  they  tat  down  on  the  beixte 
as  if  they  were  afraid  of  bping  conlamiiuttil 
by  lite  smock-frocks  and  corduroy  buakiu 
Like  other  worldly  persons,  they  tittle  thougbt 
of  what  was  pastiag  within  iIkwc  honest 
covered  by  serge  and  calimancoeti,  nor 
that  were  tlte  tevret*  of  llie  future  erer  di^ 
closed,  they  would  «ink  lo«»  —  tho«e  potft 
and  simple  petitioners  would  rise  ahove  llM 
at  the  ffvat  account. 

"  Well,  'tis  doiK— and  now  wc'*c  been  U) 
church,  the  people  will  call,  I  suppow^"  niil 
Lady  Hippisley  to  her  daughters  a«  the; 
jojitcd  the  throng  who  poured  out  of  churcli. 
** Tliia  sort  of  thing  is  nffrmrj.  I  bdi«v«  ;  but 
what  a  fatigue!  A  woman  churched  too^  M 
the  midst  of  all.  I  wonder  those  obaoktr 
crrotnonics,  which  mean  nothing,  are  not  donr 
away  with.  Who  i*  that  unconimonly  pretty 
woman,  walking  with  that  very  oonimuii  loot- 
ing sort  of  perwn  ?  "-^(jxwr  liouiftain  her  at* 


WID0W8RS. 


19 


uil)—"  Indeed  !  Mrs.  Stnnhopc  Floycr  f 
lU  forlunatc  one  can  know  tivr;  and  as  Mr. 
Flo^vr'n  relation^" 

I  Lady  (lippislcy  was  hvre  stopped  by  her 
two  foottnrn  ofTcring  ihrir  arn>«  1o  aaatt  her 
to  lier  curringe. 
"  Wtwt  a  parade !  **  said  Mrs.  Mmdows, 
looking  back,  ei-c  kIw  turi)«l  Uiv  corner  down 
to  the  j;rove.  "  What  a  fuw!  Why,  niy 
dear,  &he  was  a  banker's  daughter,  at  you 
may  know  by  her  way  of  walking  over  you, 
as  one  may  say.  Hci  you  knov,  was  our  dew 
£u*lace  Flayer's  guardian.  Sir  Fanny,  they 
call  him.  Kite  ix  Kir  Francijt.  I  decUirc  1  don't 
think  the  Miss  llippisleys'  dresses  half  »o  new 
as  nine;  and  what  frights  of  hats  1  I  remember 
them  alt  very  unall  people  indeed,  living  very 
plain,  before  he  came  to  his  title,  and  slu!  with 
not  nurse-Diaid,  sewing  shirts.  Then  her 
father  dictl,  and  he  got  u  linndit:  la  his  numei 
Poor  nutn !  he  daren't  tay  his  life  'it  hiH  owd." 
Mra.  Stanhope  Floyer  always  took  an  early 
dinner  between  services  with  her  molhcr-in-lnw, 
and  found  a  pK-axure  in  this  primeval  cu.t- 
IcOTi,  It  reminded  her  of  her  fathvr, — and  the 
recullection  had  now  nothing  of  bitterness. 
She  bad  no  self-reproach  to  embitter  her 
RgietB ;    and   the    quiet    one   o'clock  repaat. 
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wojukI  upon  by  dean  maid-iwrvaDts,  with  ibdr 
Sundaj  ribbons,  rvcallnl  lh<-  itiiiij*r  of  Mr, 
Meadows  ill  liis  ItuppiMl  momenU ;  tliewmc- 
timvs  rancHrtl  uIuhmI  that  he  was  sittii^  it 
the  bultum  or  the  taUe  »till. 

"  I  Vc  DO  notion  of  lht>  pride  of  thow  peo- 
ple," pursued  LouJM,  a«  *hv  followed  her  »«p- 
daughter  into  the  cool,  cimn  dining-ronn. 
where  coTera  for  two  were  set.  '*  They  11  bf 
made  to  eat  humble  pic  someday, — for  lit '■ 
mQI  ill  the  Bank.  You  know  llie  tv\tun  about 
our  dear  guardian,  a*  f  call  hiin,  and  tlit 
youngest  AniuibellaF  " 

"  I  never  heard  it,"  replied  Adeline,  colour- 
ing a  liille. 

^Irs.  MeadowH  made  her  own  ob)>ervatioii>i 
but  (nased  none  aloud  upon  tl>e  evident  coif 
fusion  of  her  step-daugliter. 

"  Sir  Fanny,  or  rather  Sir  Francis,  wtiUI 
to  have  Mr.  floycr  for  a  »oii-iD-Iaw ;  and  a  ntj 
nice  cntch  it  would  have  been  for  Miss  Belli. 
It  was  on  this  account  that  those  people  did 
all  ihiy  could  to  estrange  our  beloved  Euttact 
from  his  poor  dear  mother.  You  're  wondcrin| 
where  I  get  all  my  information,  I  dare  lay?* 

"  No,   I  was  not  indeed." 

"  Why,  Qiy  de«r, — (a  glass  of  wine.  Iom^t- 
Mttaiu  nature, — you  must) — we  don't  talk  of 
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past  limes  now,  but  when  I  was  in  my  last 
siluntiun  but  two,  llie»e  twi>  Hipjnsley  girls 
came,  with  ibeir  goverDess,  to  atay  with  our 
cbildren.  There  was  plenty  of  fun  going  on, 
but  WG  two  mtiidcne  saw  nothing  of  it,  you 
may  be  mire.  Had  wc  bcun  old  and  ugly,  we 
might  have  been  s«iit  for  to  miikeout  a  country 
daDce  DOW  and  then,  or  to  stand  up  in  the 
CoUe^e-Moropipe; — but  do,  our  Bchool-room 
looked  into  the  poultry-yard,  and  wc  had  unly 
the  turkey  cocks  to  make  love  to." 
■  "  A  strange  contrast  to  your  prcwiu  hitppy 
pMJIton,  Louisa  ; — so  easy  in  your  miiu),  —  m> 
cheerful  in  your  tcmi>er,— »o  rrspecled  and 
liked,"  said  Adeline,  whilst  a  kind,  Hweet  smile 
played  upon  her  beautiful  countenance. 

"Ah!  my  dear;  then  what  a  husband  have 
I  lost !  so  devoted  to  me  !  We  were  the  hap- 
piest couple  in  existence!  I  often  think  of 
him,  Adeline,  when  1  look  at  llwsc  decanters; 
ihey  were  his  favourite  decanters;  he  was  a 
Mu)  aulTerer  i  quite  a  martyr.  It  was  u  liappy 
rdeaae.  Uut,  as  I  was  going  to  observe.  Miss 
Harris  could  not  endure  Lady  Hippislev- 
but  liknl  Sir  Francis  ;  just  the  same  as  myself, 
I  never  could  Iwar  the  ladies,  but  always  fan- 
cied the  gentlemen, — and  the  attentions  I've 
ceivcd — " 
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—  Mr.  Gadsden  •  if  you  plraae,  mt^am, 
said  the  alleDfiant  Pbillia  at  this  moment. 

"  Let  him  walk  in,— juit  let  mc  tell  jou, 
in  a  moment^  my  dearest,  the  vnc)  of  the 
Hippisley  story.  ^Ii»  Bella  vaa  brought 
up  lo  think  she  was  to  have  Eustace  1*10701 
nod  that  he  must  like  her,  all  the  world  gm 
thnii  to  rach  other,  so  that  the  poor  fpri  ■!>■ 
siolutely  faiMned  herself  in  )ove  with  him  beftte 
he  proponed.  What  folly!  iruuKI  /  do  m? 
would  /  think  of  a  man  before  be  bad  throva 
hiniwlf  at  least  six  timr«  at  my  feet  ?  Mum.— 
Ah,  Mr.  Gadsden  I  you're  very  poorly  l(H]ay» 
as  I'm  tiuite  certain,  for  you  hadu't  your  usail 
eloqucDCF  in  tlw  pulpit.  You  don^t  iateiid 
doing  afternoon  duly  ?  'li»  quite  too  mudi 
for  you :  thouf;h  no  one  can  supply  your 
place.     You  *U  eat  something  ?" 

"  Titank  you;  1  never  touch  veal  or  brrt 
oiuttoD,  wtivn  warm,  overcome*  me;  lamb  un- 
happily, i*  getting  out  of  waaon.  I  'vc  fttj 
little  appetite."  The  curate  looked  at  bolk 
llic  ladies  for  sympathy.  **  My  good  lady 
makes  me  all  sorts  of  broths  and  jellies.  Ami 
lltere's  Mrs.  Haint-i,^n  spite  of  tluit  )>ainfiil 
circumstance  of  your  sister-in-law,  Mrs.  Stan* 
hojie  Floyer,  who  »o  tboniughly  niiiunderstood 
my  nwanitig,  for   I   never  hod  any   ihoujiiu 
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of  twr,  —  Mr*.  HniiK-s  i»  %n  uncommonly  /(ood. 
She  had  stHiic  taniarindn  put  liv  for  me  in  (lie 
Teatry  (o-tlay.  Some  people  say  that  tania- 
riads  are  indif^stiblc^  what  ta  your  opinion, 
Mn.  Stanhope  ?  I  should  be  very  mtwli  guided 
fcjr  your  opinion." 
^P  **  Mrs.  llaines  has  three  other  daughters 
opsidea  Mrs.  Loftus,"  said  Mr*.  MeaduwH 
expressively;  "  and  ihey  don't  go  off  well; 
and  every  one  knows,  Mr.  Gadsden,  you're  a 
(tntity  little  independence  besides  your  curacy; 

VI  advJM:  you, — lake  care  of  you  rself." 
Mr.  Gadsden  returned  the  exprcKUvv  look 
with  equal    ex[>reBsion,   coloured,    looked   up 
IgBid  down,  and  to  relieve  liiinself  from    excea* 
tfve  embarrassnient,  he  actually  bo/^an  to  joke 
Mrs.  Meadows  about  Mr.  Junes. 

**  Mr.  Jonea  never  can  nor  will  be  anything; 
lo  me,"  cried  the  widow  indignantly.  "  I  never 
oould  parade  all  those  boys  to  church.  Pray 
Mr.  GadMlcii,  lei  all  this  raillery  cease,  if  yott 
plnue."  S)h>  rose  with  dignity,  and  (he 
church  bell  at  this  inntant  M>unding,  Mr. 
GadMlen,  after  some  ten  minutes  preparation, 
in  resuming  bin  »pL-nccr,  golashes,  comforter, 
warm  gloves,  and  umbrella,  departed,  for  fear 
remarks,  before  the  ladies  had  issued  forth. 
What  a  picture  of    simple    happiness    is 


pr«9enli-d  by  the  clispeniag;  of  a  country  cm- 
frrcgation  arier  church.  The  smodc-frtxki 
WMJ  red  cloaks,  collecting  id  little  f^roqM 
amonft  the  totntvitonct^  and,  nricr  a  >Dug  fu- 
ley,  hieing  home  to  their  dm-rful  t«a:  ibt 
children  of  the  Sunday-Kliool,  bounding  onr 
the  gl«be  nwadowa,  released  and  free ;  i)k 
farmer,  who  can  only  come  once  a-dny,  re- 
mounting hi>  lax  cart,  with  his  gny,  pnttv 
daughter*  by  his  vide ;  the  gardener  mV. 
each  in  a  wiJl  preserved  best  niiit,  tcandj 
recof^ixable  to  thofte  who  aet  them  every  iijt 
tnidging  homewards  with  perhaps  a  dnU 
on  one  sboulder,  a  little  one  in  the  oUm' 
hand  ;  —  then  the  servants  of  Deighbourit^ 
families,  all  so  IrJgg  and  clean,  some,  pcdoi- 
device,  and,  whatever  may  be  their  asual  habiti- 
ail,  in  the  bouiie  of  flod,  aeriouft  and  respctt* 
ful  : — they,  in  my  opinioa,  add  to  the  comfort- 
able, prosperous  character  of  the  scene.  Bu' 
then  I  am  partial  to  tlie  menial  race,  —  ■ 
»po)ler  in  tlH-ory,  at  all  events.— for  in  so<k 
of  (hem  I  have  found  nliachnu-nt  in  hoi 
sicineia  and  Morrow,  Hdi-lity  in  trouble^ 
tience  umin-  their oon  afflictions. 

Tlie  crowds  have  dispersed  ;  the  clertt,  sabl*- 
stiitvd  and  slow,  bad  folded  away  the  Mt- 
plice  and  locked  the  churclt-door*   but  wlulfl 
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hi*  hand  yet  turned  the  \tey,  (he  good  mao  was 
stsrtleil  In-  u  penton  brunMns  by,  and  mount- 
ing on  (he  top  of  the  highest  grave  to  lix»k. 
If  possihle,  in(o  (he  lane  turning  lo  Wooitcotr. 
Old  Ralph,  as  th«  clerk  was  called,  tjivr  a 
gmtk-man  suddenly  retreating  as  if  fearful 
of  being  observed, — not  the  stranger's  face, 
nor  noted.^-what  cause  had  he  to  note? — which 

Kay  iIk-  xtraiigiT  went. 
AcIirliiK-  ini-aittiiiic  walked  slowly  toward* 
tt  home,  followed  by  no  nilter  companion  hut 
bcr  dog.  Sb«  had  not  had  courage  lo  relate 
lo  Mrs.  Meadows  the  viiiiun,  as  she  deemed 
it,  that  shu  had  ^-en;  »he  dreaded  the  conjcc- 
tumi  llic  rccollediono,  the  cmiduKiun* — which 
are  revived  and  arranged  hy  sympathizing 
friends  on  extraordinary  occasions.  She  he- 
lieved,  too,  that  she  had  lieen  mistakeii,  (hat 
her  iinaj^natioD  had  misled  her, — and  shv 
did  not  wi^h  lo  mislead  otiH-rs.  She  was  also 
aware,  ihat  in  telling  Mnt.  Meadows  of  her 
pcrplenity  it  wat  as  good  aa  publixhing  it 
upott  the  huuse'top.  She  therefore  thought 
the  more  of  that  emhaTrassing  adventure, 
l^ecausc  she  hod  talked  the  len. 
^b  It  was  in  viun  to  conceal  the  pnmtit 
stale  of  her  feeling*  from  herself.  Two 
year*  of  her  widonhuod  had  paMed  away. 
vou  III.  c 
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Daring     that    period    Advltoe    bad   been  in 
haltiu  of  intimacy  viih  ft  nijui  of  an  exslbd 
character,  of  vigorous  and  cultivftted  iDieUnti 
of  amiable   tmuiDcrs.      She   had    experienonli 
from  this  giftnl   bnnf;  all  those  delicate  tui 
unobtruuvc  kiodnrssn    which  win  alowlr  tbc 
lieart.     Sbc  had   learned,   too,   in   her  inbr- 
coursc    with    the    world    la    be   proud  of  tlili 
faithful    friend;    it  wa*    ncarcdy   possible  oc* 
to  have  become  attached  to  him.     GraduUj 
the  conviction  of  hii  aBeclion  for  henetf  had 
possessed  her  mind.     Was  it  in  human  lutun 
for  a  womftD,  young,  cnthusjastie,  able  (o  pHit 
the  high  qualities  of  one  who  way  dcvoltdio 
her, — >eeing  none  vqunl  to  hiro,  knowing, 
that  lh«  blamelew  life  of  the  admired  K 
Flojer  was  accompanieil  by  do  lelf-exnl 
was  BulUed  by  oo  display  of  self-HghleousotUi 
discovering  at  last  that  be  had  long  loved  1>T. 
though  hopelessly,  —  was  it  in  the  nature  rf 
woman  to  be  insensible  to  a  homage  so  pun 
a  preference  so  honournblc;  or,  if  her  miiA 
look  nut  so  wide  a  scope,  coultt  she  be  prW 
against  the  daily,  Ituurly  fascinatiuns  which  a 
well-bred  man  deeply  in  love  can  throw  into 
his  habitual  conversation,  nay,  into  every  1a(J'> 
niovitiienl,  action  ? 
She  tuid  enjoyed, — and  to  the  extent,— tbi< 
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partial  participation  in  the  extended  and  aoo 
curate  knowledge  of  man, — she  had  felt  that 
indcficribable  pleasure  in  tti«  communion  with 
■  sii]>criur  bcinjE;,  than  which  society  han 
nothing  lirtler  to  offer.  Of  late,  howcrer,  she 
liad  enjuved  in  trembling.  A»  long  as  the 
allachmcut  of  l^uUace  was  not  diu:loi,ed, — 
whilst  ihey  were  only  frienda,  the  doubts 
which  she  had  ever,  more  or  le«s,  entertained 
concemiag  the  alWgi^d  death  of  Stanhope 
Floyer,  were  dormant.  They  were  Dow  rcriv. 
with  n  superatiliouN  tremor,  for  which  she 

'^eould  not  acDciunt,  and  one  of  those  myMerioiis 
iDstJDCiaof  danger,  one  of  tho&e  presenlhnent* 
coming  ill,  which  in  the  course  of  our 
probation  here  are  sent,  took  away  at  times 
all  tense  of  pleasure.  They  made  happiness, 
to  ber  distorted  fancy,  wear  the  visage  of 
girilt. 

And  now  she  found  the  security  of  having 
placed  licr  aflections  upon  a  roan  of  principle, 
and  not  only  of  principle,  but  on  one  who 
was  endowed  with  n  just  and  a  nice  sense 
of  what  is  right.  Had  %he  been  placed  jn 
similar  circuoiHtanoeM  with  Slanho|>e  Floyer, 
what  a  combat  she  would  have  ha<)  to  encotm- 
ler  with  his  headstrong  will ;  what  difBctilties 

■lo  dread  from  his  uncontrolled  passions;  bow 
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little  reliance  could  she  haw  placed  upim  hit 
counsels.  How  doubly  would  xhe  have,  drfsil- 
ed  her  own  weakness,  when  she  kn«w  that  ii 
was  exceeded  by  that  of  her  lover.  But  dm 
she  was  secure) — she  was  aware  that  she  hiti 
only  to  tread  on  the  right  path  hcrndf,— *lif 
would  never  be  diverted  from  it  by  Euatict' 
Though  her  perplexity  was  great,  she  hai 
not  the  double  task  of  leading  the  rebclliuus 
^rit  into  its  bondage,  into  the  yoke  whicti 
the  events  of  life  impose  ti(Kin  our  wilU.  All 
that  was  weak  she  knew  would  be  strength ened. 
not  subdued,  —  all  that  was  erroneous,  affec- 
tionately, but  fimdy  corrected.  "  For  on«." 
she  said,  as  she  walked  to  her  soUtary  hood 
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Aiik  mo  no  nuou  why  I  lore  vou.  for  lliougli   love  oae 
ITBSOD  fur  his  procialoii,  liv  kdujiu  Itiin  not  Tvr  liis  cgun- 

^B  Tbkkk  was  one  pcouvc  swain  in  Northing 
ton  whyw:  liiippini.-.'M  was  dear  lo  iJk*  young 
](uli«s  of  debaieable  |K>^iliijii ;  imm<.-ly,  t»  the 
teAchcn  iu  the  priiidjiul  achool, — to  Miu  Hugh 
of  the  circulating  library,  and  lo  Miu  Towns- 
bend  of  the  Castle  and  Ladder.  This  was  Mr. 
Bernal,  of  the  Nonhingion  Free  SehcxJ,  one 
gf  ihoM  spurious  clergymen  of  the  last  century 
who  were  ordained  without  a  college  education 
at  St-  Bees  :  and  wito  formed  a  corps  de  rtKrve 
for  clergymen  who  seek  dicap  ai<te9-de-eatnp> 
ecboolmafllcrs  who  wanted  ushers,  and  young 
ladic»  who  i)igh<-d  for  lovers. 

**  How   the  GieakiDg    (tf  thote  shoe*  >>hake 
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my  |io(>r  ncrre*,"  nid  Mr.  Oadsden  one  ercn- 
iiig  la  ihis  his  particular  frivnd,  who  Mt  with 
liiin  over  a  tea-uble.  "  I  mutt  aSbnl  Tim 
a  pair  of  list  Blippers." 

"  You  will  get  them  tolerable  good  al 
Hodson'a,"  obnrred  Hr.  Bema),  stirring  ihe 
6re. 

*' — By  the  by,  my  dear  Bemal,  1  hope  you 
gave  ihoKc  Darnfordi  no  ho[>cs  ihat  I  wouM 
go  orer  lo  their  christening  party.  I  cWt 
stand  il,  indn-d  I  can't, — they  won't  caldi 
me  there.  All  those  spills  you  see  are  tnidt 
of  thv  note*  Mi**  Rmmn  has  seat  mc^ — ttot 
girl'*  mitentble  without  any  right  lo  be  so." 

«  Poor  Miss  Emma  I" 

••  Poor  1  why  would  she  come  over  to  eteo- 
ing  church  here  all  the  winter,  when  Nhe  knew 
1  never  could  think  of  her  ?  I>on't  defend 
her,  dear  Bcrnal,  <lo<i't.  I  wi»h  1  could  boar 
things  stoically.  1  have  had  thoughts  of 
leaving  Xorthington  these  twenty  time^— but 
then,  where  could  I  go  r " 

'* — Miss  Erama  has  a  pretty  property,*  quoth 
Bernal,  taking  the  kettle  off. 

"  Yery  well  for  a  girl  like  ber.  Ah !  I 
am  rightly  punished  I  I  didn't  act  fair  to— 
you  know  who  1  mean.  I  left  ber  in  sufipenw^ 
and  she  went  in ,  a  fit  of  pique,  and   threw 
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elf  away  on  Mr.  Stanhope  Floycr.  ?fow 
Jl  's  quile  anothiT  thing  ;  then  she  was  nobody, 
and  1  was  9o<n«txM]]r,  now  she's  vomcbody, 
aod  I — it  has  very  much  injured  my  h«alth, 
Berna].  Now  don't  joke  me  before  the 
Haiiws'a ;  1  cao't  bear  being  joked,  you  know 
caa'L"* 

"  But  now  'b  your  time  to  propose,  Gadsden," 

lid  Bernal  slyly- 

"I  ani  thinking  of  it, — but  thcrcarctomany 

things  to  be  done.     1  'm  driven  half  mad  with 

the   affairs    of  the   parish  :   there's   the   new 

^^■cbooUmislress    to  oome   firat,   before   I    can 

^Beltttve  my  mind, — there's  thsl  piece  of  work 

^■lo    aclllv  about  the   6tone   to   Mr.   Meadows 

^^fa)  the  choiKcl, — then  I  must  write  a  letter,  I 

suppose — and  the  extreme  difBculty  of  getting 

anything    like    a    good    pen    in    this     plaoe. 

Besides,  Bemal,  I  must  alter  my  residence, — 

*a[  course  I  must  hint  as  much ;  1  must,  though 
I  have  no  bousi-  to  take  her  to,  hint  at  such 
■  thing.  I  wish  you  would  help  oic  out  of 
tl»»  oifair, — I  aee  no  way  of  getting  out  of 
^^  tU  At  any  rale,  set  Miu  Kmma's  mind  right. 
^  Don't  let  Dte  have  her  brother  calling  upon 
ine  to  ny.  If  it  wasn't  for  my  cloth,  and 
all  that, — I  tiBTe  had  to  much  of  it." 

I   will   tetUe   that    nutter,"   replied   Mr. 
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Qeroal,  shading  bis  face  from  bis  M«Dd's  vieit 
vith  his  hand. 

"  1  wax  a  Ultl«  p(>liic  iti  her  at  the  IV: 
ai>ti»e»,  it  is  true.  I  ffi^e  hit  my  pUce  insdc 
aA  «'c  came  back.  1  (houftht  it  way  place  (o 
call  and  inquire  after  Miss  Emma  at  Cabbing 
tun  ;  hut  real)}',  Berna],  I  couldn't  sland  bflig 
rwcJvL-d  just  OS  if  I  was  to  be  sott-tn^aw  ind 
brother-in-law  all  at  otux.  Such  jc^es,  and 
thumps  upon  the  back  by  old  Mr.  Daruford^' 
such  Kjuc€zcs  of  the  hand  from  i)ic  old  maiiJtn 
DUDti  that  keeps  house  for  ihem  all.  Mil* 
Emma  might  Hce  that  I  purpofcly  turned  m; 
head  away  frotu  lier  last  Sundayt  a»  shv  w. 
down  (be  aisle." 

■*  I   wasn't  Dotidng,**   said    the    St 
curate. 

** — That  bell  again  !  I  have  changed  my  si 
forgetting  it ;  tih  !  1  >ititll  U>*v  my  voice  again 
if  I  tread  on  ihoHe  ilanip  grave*.  Dear  Bennl, 
will  tfou  read  the  Service  for  me  to-nighl. 
*Tis  extremely  provoking  ibe  poor  creature 
didn't  livL-  til)  tiuer  weather." 

'*  What  ia  it?"  asked  Bernal,  buttoning 
on  his  great-coat ; — "  a  child,  or  a  man,  or  a 
womiui  ?  " 

"It's  one  of  (be  three,— let  mc  aee,— ilN 
a   lady,   to  be  sure  !   I  liad  forgot,  and  was 
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iK-nr  iwhavjng  very  rutle.  You  won't  do, 
Bema],  mid  I  must  take  my  chance  about 
the  damp  gross, -^  if  it  had  been  a  pauper 
fuoeral  one  niiglit  hav«  b«en  excused."  Mr* 
Oadsden  took  out  his  accustomed  parapherna- 
lia u  Itr  spoke. 

"  It 's  that  lady,  now  I  remember,  that  came 
orer  from  Wolstone  in  a  chaise  Imi  week. 
Some  sav  she  was  out  of  lier  minil.  1  wa* 
KDt  for  one  night  to  read  to  her,  as  old  Hux- 
ley thought  bhe  was  dying.  1  am  sure  I  was 
not  half  an  hour  walking  up,  but  when  I 
got  there  she  had  taken  her  composing 
draught  and  wouldn't  sec  me." 

**  She's  composed  enough  now,"  said  Bcrnol, 

is  leaden  face  nliixing  into  a  laugh. 

"  There  "a  sumething  xtrange  about  the  story  ; 
it  will  be  all  over  the  place, — bless  n>e,  how 
that  bell  makes  my  head  ache, — everything 
about  poor  mc  is  so  easily  dislurbct), — the  notne 
I  'ni  told,  is  Nevilti;^  Good  m'ght,^!  must  run 
off.  Tis  lucky,  Uernal,  the  church  is  so  handy.'" 

Through  a  driving  rain,  Mr.  Gadsden  baa. 

lened  to  the  church.     It  was  not  actually  dark, 

but  at  seven  o'clock  the  shades  of  evening  were 

increased    by    the   lowering    »ky,   and   gusty 

wittds,  and  the  dismal  aspect  of  the  hvavens, 

it   too   well  comtpoDdcd  witii  ibe  dolorous 
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sounds  of  th»  de«|>  ftitHml  brll.  A  Uie  hour 
had  bren  chosen  for  the  tntrrmrnt  tif  «  stno^ 
— «  traveller, ««  il  wa>  taici,  Uirough  NoMliiii^ 
lot), — whu  had  be«n  auddenly  attacked  bjr 
iiintf«»,  and  ttruck  down,  like  a  blasted  Ine- 
And  the  old  saying,  mben  the  tree  fiiDi  U< 
it  l».  hod  bepo  adhered  to  in  this  csm  ;— (bt 
j>er*»na]  attrndani  on  the  lady,  a  (rnuk 
wrvanl,  had,  afli-r  tlte  dtday  of  a  day  or  t>ft 
ordered  the  funeral,  and  dioaoi  a  «pal  it 
which  the  remaina  of  her  mistrets  were  to  bt 
di-|XMitc<l. 

The  wind  whistled  through  the  old  ponii 
and  m-arly  blew  out  the  candles  at  the  rMtlair 
deak,  which  vrorr  lighted,  whiUt-^  the  c(>TMt4 
cofBn  lying  before  him — Mr.  Uad.idvn  nii 
trippingly  the  aolemn  aerviee.  The  clerk,— 
tbe  master  of  the  Castle, — the  serrant  of  lk< 
deceased, — and  the  medical  man  stood  noar  tk 
coffin,  being  the  aolc  attendants  ou  the  moilll 
remains  of  one  who  had  once  been  gay*  Md 
courted,  and,  perhaps  beloved.  1'be  cdSd 
was  carried  behind  torches  to  the  grave,  uxi 
in  a  few  niinutn  more,  the  sound  of  a  fe* 
handfulH  of  earth  thrown  upon  tt  iho** 
cd  that  dust  had  l>cm  added  to  duit' 
The  small  assemblage  tlicn  gladly  dispersed, 
for  tbeir  hoods  and  clonks   were  penetrated 
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by  the  rain;  Mr.  Gad«lra  re-cntcrcd  the 
church  lo  deposit  his  garmniu  in  the 
vestry, — then  there  wait  tliv  uccuslonied  wraf^ 
ping  up, — then  he  hurricil  from  (he  church- 
jard, — and  tlieii  the  old  aexton  was  left  to 
fill  up  the  graven  shorel  by  shovel, — alone  with 
ihe  dead. 

Mr.  Gadsden  ran  after  the  landlord  of  the 
Caatlc,  wet  as  it  was,  lo  nsk  if  this  lady's  naoie 
were  really  Nvvillv.  Where  she  caine  from, 
the  lai>dlord  could  not  tell ;  his  hill  wiu  |uid, 
he  knew  that, — a  gentleman  had  arrivt^  in 
hopes  of  seeing  her,  but  not  until  the  breath 
waa  out  of  her  body, — and  lie  had  gone 
away,  —  and  the  landlord  of  the  Ladder  and 
Castle  did  not  wish  it  known  that  he  bad 
luid  a   death  in   the   bouse;  nor  the   medical 

n  that  he  hail  lost  a  jKitienu  So  Mr- 
Gadsden  proinised  secresy ;  and  being  not  a 
woman,  did  not  can6de  the  secret  to  six  par» 
ticular  friends,  entirely  **  in  confidence,"  but 
kept  it  locked  up  in  what  he  called  his  heart. 

Mr.  Gadsden  reached  liia  lodgings  in  much 
better  spirits  than  he  had  left  them ;  the 
change  of  ideas  had  dooe  him  good.  There 
was  ■  note  lying  on  the  pembrokc  table,  (the 
pride  of  his  heart,  bees-waxed  as  it  dnlly  was,) 
and     Mr.   Gadsden   discerned   Mrs.   Stanhope 
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Flojer'a  handwriting.  H«  doubled  at  fint 
whether  be  was  almiMi  prudent  in  opening  it, 
and  felt  as  if  a  fre«h  aatault  were  about  lo 
be  niadc  upon  his  aSbcliotis.  "But  she  is  DO* 
Miss  Kmma,"  broke  from  his  lip&,  and  he 
cut  the  seal  round  with  a  pair  of  pocket- 
san. 

"  Pear  me !  dear  me !  an  invitation,- 
Adams, — bow  vpry  obli;^'ng  nf  Hn.  Stani 
Floyer ! "  he  nddrr«(cd  liiit  londUdy,  who 
entered  with  a  bason  of  gruet — **  to  meet  Sir 
fraiieix  Hippikley  and  family.  There  ate 
young  ladies  there,— Iwre,  Mrs.  Adatss.  yoo 
may  put  a  little  brandy  in  my  gruel ;  I  M 
rather  chilly  to  night — »lay,  do  you  know,  I 
could  fancy  a  toast  and  n  glass  uf  brandy  aid 
wnlcr  in^u■ad  of  gruel, — Tim  can  have  that.' 

"Tim!"  Mr».  AdamsHhook  la-rbcad.  Tin 
took  somelhiiig  mon-  «(>lid  tban  gruel(^l>*>l 
the  good  tudy  a]>proved  of  the  change.  '1 
neTcr  aee  no  good  come  of  eating  tliem  slops 
»aa  faer  remark  as  she  took  the  brandy  bottk 
out  of  a  little  closet  In  the  wall,  wherein  «(R 
many  iroasun-s, — white  and  brown  sugar,  • 
little  soap,  a  few  candleit,  a  Utile  wine,  book 
doylys  for  best  occanons,  nome  lozmgets  m** 
tamarind R,  some  black  currant  jelly <  toOt 
hartshorn  and  oil,  and  sundry  other  matier^ 

" — No  mourners   to   follow  the  pow  Iwdr 
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to  her  gnire  1 "  asked  Mr».  AdaniH,  lu  iihe 
drew  out  from  the  darkest  recesaes  of  the 
cuplKwrd  a  nultneg-grater  and  some  autiuegs, 
and  lM-ga»  to  give  a  rdi&h  to  t))o  brandy  and 
water. — "  No  cmc  there  ? " 

*'  Ko  one  tliat  I  naw — 1  obKcrvi-d  on  her 
o, — sit  down  a  liille,  Mrn.  Adams, — that 
the  defunct  was  not  more  than  thittythrci- 
years  of  age,  Anno — I  wonder  what  she  died 
if;  cold,  1  dare  sav.  cold, — by  the  by,  Mrs- 
Adaiiis  there 's  a  draught  from  under  that 
dour,  yon  should  put  a  sand  -  bag ;  do  you 
know,  I  often  fed  a  criek  in  my  neck." 

'  Do  you   indeed   sir  f  "   aoid    Mrs.  Adams 
ilh  an  air  of  deep  commiiteralioH  ;  "that's* 
aflair.     This  pour  lady,  sir,  bef;aa  with  a 
galloping  consumption.     1  heerd  as  it  was  a 
Irver,   at   the   last,   sir."     And  thus  the  good 
ly  prefaced  her  recital  of  a  short,  but 
Mory. 

She  who  had  come  to  Norlhington  to  die 
bad  once  Iwen,  as  it  »eeined,  caressed,  admired, 
rhap*   honoured-     But  the  »unny  season  was 
t  an  end  :  iinnv  knew  the  gradation*  from  hol- 
w  prosperity  to  gnawing  mitery;    they  may 
been  sudden — they  may  have  been  gra- 
il ;  dear  to  none,— despised  of  many,  inquir- 
of  but   by  one  associate,  whose  desperate 
rtunes  she  lud  shared, — in  whose  ruin   the 
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lind    )>articip«te(l,    Ueleoa  Neville    hind   ben 
hoHtilyf  peremptorily  auromoned  to  her  accotmu 
No  husbaad, — no  child, — no  female  frieDtl  hid 
hat'tcncd    to   bathe   her   burniog    brow,    or  to 
moiMvii  her  fevered   lips,  or  to  apeak   wordi 
of   cotnfort    to    the   conirurticM.       Yet    she 
bad  a  husband,  diildren, — and,  once,  lHeiKlc> 
— A  few  short  days  and  otghts  of  reotleMncM 
and    wandering*, — some    hours  of   dcatb-like 
stilltH-H»,   an<i    that    thmbbing    bean   was  at 
re«t.     7'luit  voice,  «u  liarxh  in  its  lialf-tnaninc 
pitch,  was  mule, — the  form,  which  disappoint- 
ment,  infamy,   atw]    corroding    pa&aiona    had 
wasted  even  before  it  became  a  pn-y  to  fevfi, 
lay  extended  alonc^  in  the  lodging  of  an  hum- 
ble inn.  And,  such  was  fale's  myilcnous  cbaoe(» 
tho«c  poor  rrmain*  were  now  laid  where  every 
Sabbath  tlie  feel  of  one  deeply,  irretriex-ably  in- 
jured, should  pass  clow  to  the  mouldering  relics 
Such  was  the  pith  ai>d  moral  of  Mrs.  Adana'i 
story:   its   details  were,   believe   me,  infinite: 
there  was  the  way  site  was  "  look,"  and  the  way 
.lite  was  not  '*  look," — and  Iiow  a  sister  of  Htu 
Adams,  twenty  year*  Iwfore,  hod  died  of  pi^ 
cist^'ly  the  same  diseoM',  and  how  old  Mr.  Huxlcj 
remembered  to  have  cured  one  case  of  it  *on>e 
fifty   years  before,  by  effervescing   draughts; 
and  what,  the  first  day,  the  poor  lonely  creatuic 
did  eat;  and  what  after  that  she  did  not  cat; 
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bu<r  tltc  asked  what  o'clock  it  was  an  bour 
iK-fure  *hp  died,  xtid  what  on  exceeding  nice 
cleai),  fair  vurpKc  »iic  wiu  to  look  upon;  wlutt 
the  fthroiid  was  iiindi-  of,  and  tiuw  many  noils 
there  were  in  Ikt  cudin. 

It  wa«   Ule  before    Mn.  Adams,  iojipired 

y  a  ihare  in  the  Curate'*  brandy  an<l  water, 
bad  finished  thcKc  particulars;  and  the  clock 
struck  ten  before  she  had  quite  concluded 
sometliing  about  the  pall.  Mr.  Oadsdcn  then 
rose;    an   i-arlliquake    would   not   have    kept 

lim   up  after  ten ; — and   Mrt.  Adama  digap* 


^  on 


Dinner  at  6ve  o'clock,"  said  the  curate, 
ibing  agaiu  at  Mn.  Floycr's  note.  "Tis  a 
late  hour  certainly,  but  for  once, —  I  thought 
I  had  said  in  her  pre«ence  that  four  odock 
was  my  uiual  time, — indeed  1  wonder  what 
people  mean  by  dining  so  late  as  five  o'clock. 
HoweviT,  for  once,  and  not  to  disappoint 
;UrB.  Slanlto]>c  Floyer— " 

Acamlin^ly,  not  to  di«appoini  Mrs.  Stan- 
hope  Floyer,  and  forearmed  with  an  e^, 
beaten  up,  in  order  to  voable  human  nature 
su&lain  tlic  lalc  hour  of  live,  Mr.  Gadsden 
on  the  appointed  day,  walked  up  to  the  Grange ; 
bis  dress  wa.t  u  model  of  iicatncM  and  precau- 
tion, and  he  carried  his  pumps  in  his  hand. 
There  were  only    Mrs.    Floyer   and    Mrs, 
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Mesdovs  whcQ  Mr,  Gadsden  entered  tie 
drawing-room,  but  there  was  kwo  ■  tmbta- 
meat  of  the  male  sex,  in  the  person  of  ISvOxt 
Flojer  and  of  Mr.  Powell  ;  thra  pound  ii 
such  a  partjr  from  and  of  the  HippitlcT*;- 
ihcTf  were  four  of  tht:nit«lvo)s  and  iWy 
ufTered  to  bring  three  friends. 

"You've  an  exceeding  pretty  place  bat. 
Mrs.  Hoyer."  was  Lady  Utppislej's  gnoM 
remark.  "  I  was  saying  what  a  pity  Toodnl 
turn  the  carriagv-ruad  olf  to  the  righti  tai  6 
tht.-  place  were  inine,  I  sliould  take  away  tbs 
enormous  griRim  or  dragons  —  wbicli  n 
you  say  tlu-y  were,  Annabclla  ?  — on  the  ixa 
gates." 

"  But  the  place  is  not  mine,"  rtiund 
Adeline,  looking  at  Kustace  Fluyer.  "  I  hur 
no  right  to  touch  a  single  stone.'" 

" — But,  if  you  wish  to  make  theal! 
that  Lady  Hippisley  suggests,"  cried  Euitace' 

"  Oh  !   no,  no,  I  would  Dot  alter  anythitc 
about  Woodooti-.'* 

There  was  a   plainliveness   in   the  tonerf 
her  voice  which  Eustace  misunderstood, 
looked  grave  for  a  few  moments,  and  until  ibr 
pnriy  sat  dowii  to  dinner,  scarcely  spokn 

Every  one  had  been  struck  on  coeoBg 
in,    with   the  eJc^ancc  and    aniniation  of  tbe 
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b(wtcs«.      It   h   an   often -cod  tested 

t  what  perioi)  of  life  a  woniau  is  most 

J.     George  the   Fourth   said,    forty-five, 

fear,  since  his  death,  the  forty-fives  must 

it  up.     Adeline  was  now  fivcHind-iweiity, 

gc  prn-L-tliHg  that   in   which  habits  draw 

in  lines  on   the  face ;   an   age  preceding 

calculating,  but  not  the  reflecting  period 

tfe:  when  prudence,  that  ugly  virtue,  has 

yet  driven  away  ihe  guileless  spirits,  the 

vtdon"  to  use  for  once'ii  word  which  we 

ot  supply  in  our  language,  which  i.t  so  de- 

ul  in  women  of  rffineinenl,   becauw  ihey 

over^-p   the  harrier  between    vivacity 

levity;   they  always  know  when   to  check 

d  themselves. 

Never  WHS  Adeline  more  easy,  more  engag- 

lor  more  ndmired  than  on  that  day.     Onec 

^   she    appeared    confused  ;    it   wss   wbcD 

lion,  Kusiiice,  took  his  apjKiinled  place 

le   bottom  uf  the  table,  oppotiie   to  her. 

It    made    Mrs.    Stanhope    blush    then  ? 

ht    Mrs.    Meadows, —  "Ah!    I    know. 

enter  into  her  feelings.     Our  fates  are 


lere  was  of  course  a  great  deal  said  about 
enclosures,  crops,    and   turnpike  ruadx 
gtsdinncr,  but  such  themes  no  good  subject 
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who  lives  cvtn  iti  llK'se  il&yt  can  hope  wholly  lo 
escape.  The  Utter  pari  of  the  reign  of  Ocorgf 
the  Third  was  peculiarly  ao-Uterary :  liiere  were 
no  Athenneums.  Literary  Gazettes,  SpecUton, 
&c.,  to  funtish  the  idle  with  at  least  somethti^ 
to  think  of,  and  the  thoughtful  with  tnany 
themes  of  curious  investigation,  or  of  lively 
interest.  There  were  no  **  Charlotte  Eliita- 
bethn,"  for  the  small  good  ;  only  Hannah  Moiv's 
ponderous  caniwaade  of  instruction,  tiring 
into  the  ears  of  the  spiritual -minded, 
were  not  so  favoured  in  their  phy^iaus 
preachers  as  in  the  present  day.  The  forma 
were  staid  old  women,  with  gold-headed  cana 
and  Dosegnys;  not  the  adomhie,  fascinatiogt 
and  divine  creatures  that  now  divide  the  heartl 
of  young  CounteMt;M  and  misaes  with  the 
last  new  Curate  ai  St.  George's,  or  the  chansiiV 
evening  Lecturer  at  All  Souls'.  There  nfe 
few  safety-valves  for  the  natural  encrpn 
of  single  women  then,  as  there  are  no't  in 
numerous  societies,  and  charities ;  the  sini  sM 
virtues  of  the  poor  excited,  compafBlivtIfi 
little  coDimiMrution ;  even  the  lectures  of 
the  Royal  Iitstilutiun,  which  have  raised  tlrt 
chnrncter  of  many  middle-aged  ladies  inltf  ■ 
respectability  of  knowledge  quite  gratifyiogr 
were  not  ao  much  as  dreamt  of  in  (bote  diA 
dull  times. 


Merc's 
ing  off'fl 
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ladies  retired  to  the  drxwin^roofn, 
talk  of  the  usual  dravring  vubjccts  ; — to 
tut*  of  scandal  and  bntie«  ;  and  the  geollemen 
tUyed  to  discuss  ]Ktrt-win«  and  politics.  Sir 
Francis  Hi]>|>t!>1cy  bi^came  .ileepy  and  roild 
ov«r  the  iwialians;  Sir  Tufton  Tyrawley* 
peppery  and  opinionated ; — loquacious  without 
being  eloqiwnt,  fur  Mr.  Powell  was  titat 
abjured  and  de^pi.-u^l  thing*  a  Whig.  Eustace 
bad  alxo  attached  tiiui!>elf  to  the  party  of  all 
••the  talents,"  bo  that  Sir  Tufton's  aide»- 
decamp,  Mr.  Gadsden  and  Sir  Fanny,  could 
do  him  very  little  service  with  such  antago- 
nists. But  to  hear  bow  the  little  man  talked 
of  the  ruin  of  the  slate, — tite  downfall  of  the 
•ristocrncy,— as  things  contemplated  by  the 
opposite  party  ;  how  he  confuundnl  the  mod^ 
rate  and  tl»e  violent  together,  bow  he  setrmed 
to  think  that  not  to  believe  all  was  to  believe 
Done :  how  he  talked  even  about  Divine  right, 
and  commended  pasiire  oliedicnce  :  and  it  was 
amusing  (lhou;;h  I  do  tut  remember  it  my- 
self) to  hear  the  politicians  of  the  last  reign 
but  two  spi-nk  of  ibosc  points  whicli  would 
have,  if  rendered  practical,  unitenlcKl  all  the 
I  Georges; — how  be  thundere<l  against  Whigs, 
^Kevolutionisls,  and  atheists,  classing  them 
^Btogether ;    bow   be  advocated   all   that   had 
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been,   and  rcprotMlcd  all  that  was ;  and 
bow  t-rry  very  warm  the  u-urtliy  Baronet  j 
liMw  vehement  was  liis  aciion  when  be   spolu' 
of  Mhemes  to  undermine  the  church,^>«onsp> 
racies  to  ruin   the  state, — projects  to  plunge 
society   into    anarcliy,    calamity,    and    chooi., 
It  ■eomed  as  if  there  were  a  foretaste  of  ths 
Imible    crins   tn   the  Barontrt's    mind.     At 
lenftlh,  Sir  Fraiieiit  arote,   and  the  geDtlesirnj 
went  u)i  to  tbe  drawtng.room  just  in  timciaj 
band  the  ladies  down  to  their  carriages. 

'*  So  they  are  all  gone  !  and  I  *m  glad  of  it." 
cried  Mrs.  Meadows,  as  the  door  clowd  \)\m', 
the  lull  figure  of  Lady  HigipifJey.  "  Let  ui  he 
snug.  I  don't  afienk  French  as  I  u««d  ioio, 
or  I  could  (luote  a  saying,— Le  bonkeur  Jajff 
commence  d  dix  heum  du  toir." 

*'  It 's  melancholy  lo  see  such  men  tn  ibe 
chuivh  I "  cxclainH.tI  Sir  Tuflon,  "  a«  Powdl,*— j 
and  he  dn.'^w  near  to  Mr*.  Meadows,  uii 
fought  his  political  battles  over  again  to  btf- 
The  widow  »ynipathixed,  of  course,  in  bU  b^l 
audi — 'joined  heartily  in  his  haired  ofilx' 
assistant  demagogui-s  of  the  day ;— held  up  htf 
hands  when  Sir  Tufton  became  excited;  wi 
agreed  with  tbe  Baronet  that  one  thing  n> 
at  the  bottom  of  all  this, — education. 

■*  Only  to  think   of    tho«e   BrooksbanitV 
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He  was  indebted  (o  ray  late  husband  for  every 
billing  he  possesses.  She,  I  liave  heard,  has 
stood  b«,-))ind  a  counter, — itn<t  huw  llwy  nrc 
educating  chcir  daughters  ! — French,  —  geogra- 
phy, velvet-painiiug, — the  use  of  the   g!ube», 

^and  the  piano-forle." 

^H  **  Too  much  for  any  one  head  to  carry," 

^HU,  Mr.   Oadsdei),   who  waa  a  Littjo,  a  very 

PRfe  elevated. 

"  Geography,"  said  Sir  Tufton,  •■  will 
make  them  disconleiited  with  home ; — by  teach- 
ing th«tn  to  know  the  atiractions  of  other  coun- 
tries- Ai  to  French !  that  is  a  language  for 
ladies  and  gentlemen;  the  piano-forte — " 

^K  "  Don't    Ulk   of  it.  Sir  Tuflon,"   siud    Mr. 

^^ad»dcii.  "I've  a  girl'*  school  opposite  to 
me, — 1  declare  I  believe  they  pracliM;  in  their 
aWp.* 

«  By  the  by,  51r.  Floycr,"  cried  Mrs.  Mea- 
dovs,  <*  what  a  charming  treat  it  is  to  hear 
your  friend  Lady  Hippisley  play  those  so- 
nataa  of  PleyeP* ;  it  is  perfection  !  and  what  a 
touch  nhohas!  Charming  girls  the  Hippislrys! 
Mha  Kippinlcy's  large  and  sinking, —  Mis» 
Anitabella  's  a  picture  of  loveliness,— tliat  girl 
lias  son>ething  on  her  miod, — I  know  her  stale 
of  feelings  so  well.  You  woiddn't  believe.  Sir 
TuAoDi  that  I  was  once  such  an  extremely  su^ 
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oeplible  person,  thit  my  happiiKsa,"  —  Mr*. 
Meodowa  Mght^l,  and  Sir  Tuftoo  took  ihe 
opportunity  a<  he  buwed,  uf  xayin/r, 

"  1    Arcl    convinced    that    Mr^    Meadows  U 
all  M>ul — let  me   hope    tbo«e    perils    to  yt 
peace  may  never  relunj." 

"  1  don't  ktMJw  what  to  say  as  to  ibil, 
Sir  Tufton  ?  But  >eC|  our  dear  AddiDe  has 
walked  out  into  the  cloiRti-r;  positively,  tbej 
bavu  Irft  u%  alone!  What  can  they  nieaa? 
What  can  iliey  be  about?  1  mmt  go,  indeed 
I  must  go  to  them  !" 

*' There  is  no  occasion,  my  dear  ma 
for  that  perturbation  of  manner,  that  agitated 
air-^pray  take  my  arm,  and  let  mc  lead  you 
to  your  friends.  You  *cv,  my  dear  Mrs.  Mm- 
dows,  with  regard  to  Powell,  I  think  it  r^l 
for  »  man  uf  my  influence  to  put  such  fdla«* 
down  :  don't  you  think  I  am  nj^ht  ?  I  an 
charmed  to  have  your  approval." 

*'  Whydoeshc  goon  talking  of  Mr.  Towell?" 
thought  Mrs.  Meadows  titter  se. 

Mnt.  Floyer,  Mr.  Floyer,  and  Mr.  GadK^n 
were  walking  up  and  down  the  cloister.  It 
was  a  balmy,  May  moonlight ;  and  the  odour 
of  the  honeysuckle  greeted  those  who  pmaed 
to  aitd  fn>,  and  the  hiuit  of  the  distant  owl, 
softened  by  distance,  suited  (he  old  character 
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of  (he  proniimadc :   the  moonh'^hl   fell  strong 
upon  the  plnin  iiurr«ov  of  the  lawn,  dotted  by 
^j)«tem,-»; — lieyond  there  vras  a  tolcmn  depth 
^gOt  gtoom  in  the   woods ;  above,  how  fair  ww 
^Hie  conipanionless  planet  I 
^^    Adeline  was  leaning  on  the  arm  of  RuAtace:. 
^Those  were  sweet  moments,     Tlie  fatigues  of 
9iopany  were  over  :^hey  who  lovc<i  ench  otiirr 
rcre   left  alone,    or    next   to   alone,   for   Mr. 
Jc-n    was     scarcely    in    a    eondiiion    to 
rb   the    titt-a-tete.      No    funlwr    rvtw 
to    his    hopes    and     wishes    had    been 
breathed  by  Eustace;  yet  he  hoped — and,  as 
-he  sometimes  bent    down   his  head  (o  speak 
Adeline,  to  look   into  her   face,   beautiful 
ren  by  the  pale  moonligfit,  lliere  wa«,  tn  heti 
confusion,  an  involuntary  hurry  of 
that   was   lilile  like  indifference,   and 
would   not   have    exchanged    those   whis- 
pered and   faltering  accents  for  all  the  wis* 
^llofo  of  the  auci«nts- 

^t  "  All  the  seiiiiment  in  the  world  cannot 
make  tne  staivd  here  to  catch  cold,"  cried  Kirk. 
Meadow»,  after  one  or  two  turns ;  and  pre- 
sently she  and  Sir  Tufton  retreated.  Mr. 
Gadsden  remembered  the  night  dews — and 
was  sober  eoougb  to  go  in  also.  Eustace 
and  Adeline   continued   to   Dkce   the  c1<ustcr. 
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fllopping  no*  and  ibi-n  io  catch  the  diilast 
tiuni  of  tiic  villnfrir,  at  o  nule'»  dUuum ;  but, 
ptfbApti,  it  «a&  an  excuse,  for  appe«riiig  to 
have  aome  object  in  tlieir  promenade. 

" — The  other  evening,  as  1  walked  her*. 
wtwy  of  myself,  for  it  had  been  raining  all 
day,  I  even  heard  the  bcllE  of  Nortbii^ 
ton,"  taid  Adeline;  "  ihey  lolled  fur  a  toot- 
ral,  1  iiu|>|x>«e.  I  am  aslianied  to  tell  yoa,  but 
the  tuuud.4  Meemetl  to  n>e  almost  ominous:  I 
irent  in  in  a  sort  of  panic.  Was  it  vu 
stranjje  ?" 

*'  Not  in  one  eo  lonclj'  and  so  •endlive— 
Euttacc  look  lier  liand  a»  he  sitoke : — "  Wba 
may  I  hope  to  *bare  that  tolitude  ?  to—" 

"  Du  nut  axk  roe ;  do  not  Kpeak  lo  me  M 
liiat  tiiihjeci  for  years"  exclaimed  AtteKw, 
suddenly,  very  suddenly  irithdrairing  herhoa^ 
as  a  certain  rvcolkction  relumed  to  her  niti- 
"  I<ct  us  go  in  doors." 

"  TIktc  is  HO  (x.■<:a^kltl ;  you  need  twl  ItU 
my  renewing  any  tlieme  disagreeable  to  ym.* 
replied  Kuslace  gloomily.  He  led  lier  into 
ihe  drawing-room,  and  placing*  Adeline  in  s 
chair,  retreated,  with  a  Krilled  vxpressioa  of 
disappotnimenl  and  vexation  on  his  eouDte- 
tunce. 
Like  moat  persons  of  strong  feelings,  Eustace 
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«rss  jealous — ^jealous  not  of  the  living,  but  of 
ic  dcsd ;  and  I  know  not  whether  it  h  not 
«  moM  gnawing  jealousy  uf  the  two;  for 
e  re^pcclt  and  cannot  chulli-nge  the  lore  which 
follows  its  object  to  the  grave  —  but  regard 
with  an  acute  and  bitter  envy  the  ballow- 
4fd  mnctnbrance  of  one  who  can  now  do  no 
ig,  whoee  merits  cannot  be  efiiaccd  by 
liuman  pasnons ;  the  love  for  whom  may  gra- 
dually (timiiUKh,  but  cannot  change  Adeline, 
dispirited,  Iiad  not  rewlulion,  even  whilst  Sir 
Tuftoii  and  &lrs.  Meadows  were  preparing  to 
depart,  to  call  Eustace  to  Iter,  and  to  whisper 
10  him  that  on  the  ensuing  day  she  would  ex- 
plain to  him  all.  She  was  inx-Kolute : — could  she 
drive  him  from  ber  upon  a  dream,  a  viiiionf 
jAnd  so  driven,  he  could  never,  until  the  lapse  of 
cars  could  determine  the  question  of  Stan- 
hope's existence,  return  to  her  again. — "  What 
should  she  do?'" 

As  she  asked  herself  this  question  a  name 
as  uttered  by  Mr.  Gadsden,  which  instantly 
ftroused  ber  faculties;  a  name  associated  with 
what  was  once  poignant,  still  painful — Helooa 
Neville !  She  turned  with  a  scared  luuk  to 
gaze  upon  the  curate :  he  and  Sir  Tuftoo  and 
Mrs.  Meadows  were  talking  over  soine  subject 
together. 

vol.   111.  D 


so 


WIDOWS  AND 


"  Wimt  R  Strang  affair !  ■  Ituly  coiDi^ 
by  hcrtrlf,  aitd  dying  by  benelf,  and  the  nuse. 
Ilie  tuun«  i»  quite  fninilur  lo  me.  AdeUno 
my  dear,  don't  you  remeraber  a  very  pretlit 
woman  at  Lord  Mauley's  in  the  time  whra 
your  poor  dear  papa  was  alive.  Surely  be* 
name  vraa  Neville!  My  love,  how  pale  you 
arer" 

"  And  bow — what — when  ?"  gasped  AdeUne- 
»  When  was  Un.  Neville  hm  f  " 

"  She  is  here  now,"  said  Sir  Tufton  jocs- 
liirly  :  "  in  the  grave  ?" 

*^  Is  site  dead?"  Adeline  muttered  to  beneiL 
"  Dead  !     And  on  what  day  i" 

"  I  buried  her  four  day*  stnce,"  said  Mr. 
(rodsdeti.  "There  were  no  chief  moumrn: 
one  of  her  frieodt  came  (o  aee  her  when  aliWr 
but  none,  indeed,  followed  her  when  dead." 

"  A  female  friend  ?"  asked  Adelinct  ewrj 
limb  shaking. 

**  No,  Minir  gi-ntlcmun.  1 1  was  a  sad  affiur, 
■0  yuung  a  lady,  and  her  dying  before  any 
one  could  get  to  her." 

"  My  dear  Adeline,  you  are  quite  ill — quilo, 
c|uitc  ill !  Sir  Tufton,  do  me  the  favour  W 
l«y  her  feet  upon  that  sofa.  Thank  you,  Mr. 
Fioyer." 

"No,   nut  youy"   said  AdeUoe^  as  Eustan- 
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raiwd  her  in  his  arms ;  but  n)>v  had  not  powrr 
say  more. 

'  (ivntltrmen,  be  good  enough  lo  withdraw," 
crivd  Mn.  Meadowa.  '*  I  am  >ur«t  to  genllemai 
I  need  not  repeat  the  expressioD  twice.  Dear, 
darling  love  [ "  seeing  Adeline  revive,  "  what 
U  the  matter  ?" 
■  "  I  will  explain  all  to-morrow,  fjcave 
me— to-night."  As  slie  uttered  tlwsc  wonU 
Mr.  Fioyer  suddenly  entered  the  ronm. 

AdeUnc  ei:tcoded  her  hand  to  him.    *'  You 
were  angry  with   me  to-night,  Eustace.     To- 
morrow, wlien  1  explain  sU,  you  will  not  be 
migrj-  with  me." 
^ft   Enstace    kis*ed   the    hand    given    to    him. 
^^•*\Vhen  I  nee  you  ill  and   unha)i|>yi  dvarcat 
^^UJeline,''  he  began, — 

H[  '•  Shall  I  leave  the  room  ?'  asked  Mn.  Mea- 
^Bows.  *'  I  know  by  experience,  lovers  like  to 
^e  left  aloivc." 

^_    "  Oh,  Licuiso,  we  are  not  loveni  t"    And  Ade- 
^pfaic  Rideavouretl  (o  withdraw  her  hand  from 
that  of  KuHiace  as  she  spoke. 

"An-  we  not  lovers,  Adeline?"  whispered 
Suatace.     "Oh,   answer   for   yourself:    /  can 
re  no  one  else  T 

"Do  not  think  about  that  —  go — go,  dear 
EuBlaoe  I    Good  night,  good  night  I" 

a  2 
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The  injunction  waa  uttered  in  a  lone  not 
dtwbeyed, — and  alanncd,  and  apprehendve,  W 
not  unhappy— for  who  can  \x  unhappy  Ihit 
fcvla  lie  is  Iwloved  ? — Kuxtaoe,  <»>nductin){  Mn. 
M<-aduws  to  her  carriage,  vriihdrew  for  that 
evening. 

There  lira  occosiona  in  life  in  whicb  oot 
tixii.  peculiarly  the  value  of  lies  of  rclatioaikip. 
even  when  lhoa«  who  compcKie  tho«c  tic*  av 
fiimilate  with  us  but  little  in  their  idea*  aad 
character.  The  blesaings  and  oomfoft  of  fontilT 
union  are  bvHt  undentood  in  aitualioDi  of  di^ 
ficulty,  when  iIh'  credit  of  a  family  is  at  siakti 
and  no  stranger  can  intcrmedille  in  it«  somm 
Few  penofu  could  be  more  diktintilar  ifaui 
Adeline  and  her  Blep>niotber.  There  had  been 
momentH  when  their  uncongentalty  had,  dd 
the  part  of  Adeline,  almost  anwunted  to  db- 
like;  but  thoM;  disagreeable  momenti  weft 
gone,  never  to  return.  The  good  and  kind 
pntfivrtiM  uf  Louita  had  come  forth  to  view: 
and  her  ready  sympathy  was  now  a  aoUoe  to 
Adeline,  who,  on  the  enduing  day,  dutburthentd 
her  mind  of  bcr  apprchenuons. 

"  I  own  1  should  think  it  a  nic«  point,' 
was  Mrs.  KleadowVs  observiiiion ;  "auppoang 
myaelf  to  be  in  your  situation — a  young  widov, 
■od   that  any  doubt  cvuld  by  any  pouibiliEr 
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rest  on  the  ttealh  of  dear,  lamented  Mr.  Mei^ 
dows ;  and  we  will  say,  for  argument's  sake. 
Sir  Tuflon,  or  any  other  genilcmso  should  take 
a  TaDcy  to  mc ;  I  confers  I  should  feel  at  a  loss 

tow  to  act.' 
*'  How  strange,"  replied  Adeline,  "  the  difTer- 
Qt   atate   of  our  feeling  at  different  pcTi<MU 
of    our    lives.       There   was  a   time,   Loui&a, 
rhcn  I  sliotilil  have  hailed  with  rapture  poor 
Stanhope's  return  even  from  n  day's  pleasure : 
lierc  was  a  time  when  the  very  idea  of  his 
Idcath  appeared  to  nte  a  tlvought  not  U>  bo  cn- 
and   now  I   dread  his  existence  a*  a 
•V~ 
■  You  once  loved  him." 
"  God,  who  knows  my  heart,  only  knows  bow 
fondly.     OofI  only  knows   how  long   I   clung 
to  hojx^  after  our  last  abrupt  farewell.     .\nd 
liave  always  looked  upon  the  report  of  his 
destruction  at  sea,  by  a  shipwreck,  as  an  im- 
probable story.     How  1  loved  him  !"     Adeline 
lused  for  many  monicnta ;  and  then  resumed. 
"  Any  other  love  teemed  to  me,  once,  impos- 
^aiblc,  now,  almost  criminal — but   nothing  is 
tpoKsittle  in  this  changing  world.     My  affec- 
tion was,  indeed,  once  to  strong  that  I  remem- 
ihtT  (he  intensity  of  its  suffering  chiefly  ;  van- 
^ous  circumstances  have  contributed  to  lessen  it." 


'  Wh«^  chiefly  ?" 

*'Tfae  certainty  that  I  was  not  beloved  1 
Believe  me,  do  heart  can  stand  that  loDg,— 
neglect,  in&delity,  dnrrtionf  I  ntn  ashani«d 
of  the  Tchemcnce  with  which  I  (peak,  when 
the  object  of  my  resentment  is  mouldertojc  in 
his  grnve  —  or  worse,  perhaps,  living  to  sin: 
Louisa,  let  us  nc-vcr  »pcak  on  this  subject  agaiiu* 

**  Not  I.  I  have  to  Uttie  curiotity  in  my 
nature^  that  I  am  sure  nevn*  (o  tempt  you 
to  diaclosures,  deareat  Adeline.  Only  idl  me, 
how  you  really  fcjt  upon  his  death  ?" 

**  Heart-struck, — awe-struck, — appalled  *  (at 
1  knew  he  must,  if  called  away,  have  been  %sa- 
prepared  ;  yet  thankful  that  such  a  career  wn 
closed,  that  nu  more  misery  and  guilt — Alas! 
my  iKior  Stanhope!"  she  addi-d,  nftiT  a  pauw, 
hurHtiiig  into  tears ;  "  be  is  gone !  let  us  bury 
hi*  fault*  in  his  grave  I  I  will  think  no  more 
of  this  apparition,  to  which  my  fancy  gave  a 
form  :  1  will  endeavour  to  believe  that  it  W8« 
not  t/uti  Mrs.  Neville.  1  will  ttot  speak  on 
the  subject  to  Eustace." 

**  I  think  you  very  right  there,"  said  Mrs. 
Meadows.  "  Many  a  happy  marriage  has  been 
spoiled  by  saying  too  mudi ;  and  our  chann- 
ing  superior  relative  is  sure  to  be  courted  by 
others." 
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would   be   happier   for   him,   perhaps, 
— "  Adeline  begau,  but  she  could   not  finish 
the  sentence. 

I  "  Ah,  my  d<MT  creature!"  cried  Mrs.  Mea- 
dows; "when  will  our  troubles  cease?  when 
will  our  poor  we»k  mind*  be  ut  rest  ?  I  bluih 
to  own  it,  indeed  I  do, — the  extreme  susceptibi- 
lity of  my  nature.  And  then,  most  of  my  flames 
have  been  gentlemen  who  did  not  speak  their 
minds  out,  only  dealt  in  general  cxprrasians ; 
and  1  don^t  know  anything  »o  diiogreeable.'* 

"  Are  you,"  intiuired  Adeline^  "alluding  to 

ime  recent  vexation  ?" 

"  Have  you  not  found  it  out  P  what,  haven't 
you  eyes  in  your  head  ?  Well  I  I  thought 
everybody  must  have  found  ut  out." 

*'  Mr.  Jones,"  Mrs.  fStanhope  Fioyer  began — 
f  "  Mr.  Jones,  another  of  your  widowers, 
with  precious  relics  of  departed  saints '.  Thank 
you.  When  you  find  me  marrying  a  school- 
master, or  a  widower  with  many  children,  or 
erea  a  man  with  u  heap  of  younger  brothers 
and  siMcrs,  I  give  you  leave  to  shut  me  up 
in  a  lunatic  luylum,  any  day ;  and  I  would 
rather  be  in  one,  than  in  Mr.  Jones's  Northing* 
ton  High  House  Academy,  with  young  gvntte* 
men, '  boarded  and  instructed;' — it  makes  me 
•hudder." 
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«  Well,  th«r,  yir.  Gadidcn  ?" 

"  You  are  ttearer  the  mark ;  less  unlikdy 
lluui  the  first,  for  Gadsdeo  's  a  neat  little  mao, 
whom  one  might  sol  up  ]n  a  china  closet  for 
■how ;  fit  to  NtunEl  out  tu  •  Hpcciinen  of  nmi 
fitting  coats  and  irowten,  in  liic  Bull-ring  at 
Wolstone ;  but  no !  I  find  *  no  luxtre  in  the 
eyes  that  louk  not  kiiwlly  on  me.'  Jones  de- 
lights mc  not,  nor  Gadsden  neither." 

"Then  I  cannot  think  of  any  ono  rise: 
ihcrc  is  no  one  except  Sir  Tufton  Tyrawtcy." 

"  F.jecpt — Hucb  an  exception.  Poor,  dear, 
darhiig,  Sir  Tufton!  so  you  have  n''t  fonnd 
him  out :  you  don't  discover  how  desperately, 
how  dreadfully  in  love  the  charntiug  little 
t>aronct  is !  1  wish  I  could  be  as  blind^^loo'l 
look  at  me,  don't;  Pm  aslutmed  that  yeu 
should  see  ray  confusioD." 

'*Thcn  why  should  he  not  propose?"  said 
Adeline,  somewhat  etnbarrassed ;  "  I  am  uift 
there  i«  no  time  to  — * 

"  No  time  to  loae,  so  I  say :  but  dear  S.i 
Tufton  \  so  timid — and  I, — I,  you  know,  was 
and  am  the  most  retiring,  foolish  creature  id 
existence, — ^but  dear  me  I  after  all  1  \t  gout 
through,  nnd  the  disappointments  I've  iai, 
jit's  so  natural   I   should  be  timid.     Bui,  my 

sr  love,  since  you've  got  ibis  avowal  out 
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'of  mp,  and  you  are  pretty  well,  and  you  will 
be  sure  to  have  Eustace  cominfj  to  see  you, 
I  juM  remcmlMr  that  there's  a  little  aflair 
going  on  at  our  hou.te,  the  chintz  room  bed- 
curtains  being  put  up ;  so  I  '11  calra  my  niiod, 
id  walk  lutnc.     Fnrpwcll  I  dearest,  aminblr 


^nd  wall 


A  leawn  to  th«  vain  t  Mrs.  Meadows  hur- 
ried away.     She  spoke  only  what  otliers  tliink: 

how  universal  is  ihe  delusion  which  she 
betrayed  ;  how  long,  how  much  too  long  do  we 
cherisli  (he  idea  that  wc  can  still  fascinate.  Is 
it,  in  tbort,  ever  given  up  ? 
I  Sir  Tuflon  and  Mr.  Gadsden  could  have 
Htsvered,  Wwr;  or,  at  any  rate  they  were 
not  prepared  to  Sx  the  duration  of  tliat  charia- 
iag  stale  of  self-deception  to  which  we  ding 
■o  pertinaciously. 

Left  lo  her  own  r«'fl(-ction»,  Adeline  pcnt- 
dered  long  upon  her  present  condition.  The 
long-tried  attachment  of  Eustace  was  now 
fully  known  to  her;  she  believed  it  to  be 
unconquerable :  for  her  sake  he  had  ventured 
to  Coughton  House,  under  a  feigned  name, — 
for  her  sake  lie  had  surrendered  Woodcote 
to  his  cousin,  when  lie  wa«  assured  thai  her 
happiness  depended  upon  Ik-t  union  with  the 
unfortunate   Stanhope.      It  wa.s   he,   who   by 
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dw  meiifice  of  a  large  poniun  of  hU  fortuar, 
had  persuaded  Mr.  Meadoirs  to  give  tut  ooo- 

seDt  to  that  marriage;  this  was  hemic  g«DO- 
rosily,  the  geooroMty  of  a  wry  young  man. 
Had  Eustace  bren  put  to  the  teat  lea  yean 
later,  be  would  not,  perhaps,  have  displayed 
the  same  exalted  ditiiiitefcstedness. 

"  And  bow  shall  I  return  this  noUe  ooa> 
duet?"  though!  Adeline ?  *'By  coDcealnenl ? 
by  hiding,  as  1  liare  dcvUrcd  that  I  will,  those 
aecrirt,  cormdiii];  [K;rf)le\')tip»  which  conctn 
him  so  nearly?  Soiiiclhiiig  ti-lU  me  thai  I 
cannot,  I  must  not  be  bis, — that  flitting  forv 
was  sent,  perhaps  in  mercy,  to  remind  me 
of  one  oT«T  whose  fate  tlw  obllTiuo,  but  ool 
the  |K-iice  of  the  dead,  hat  paMied^-to  wan 
nw  that  I  am  bis.  Poor  Kustacc  I  his  tbouj^bti) 
biH  lienrt  havi-  been  flo  Iwund  up  in  this  oM 
bope;  can  J  destroy  itP"  fjbc  paced  up  an) 
down  tbe  room  with  Ihe  rapidity  of  a  hania- 
ed  tnind,  whilst  she  revolved  tbeae  questMos- 
Evening  waa  drawing  on ;  the  lights,  usually 
brought,  had  not  bvcn  rung  for,  yet  there 
was  liglil  enough  to  see  dimly.  Adeline  was 
suddenly  checked  in  hi-r  |>erturbcd  movements 
by  bearing  the  door  of  the  room  opened.  She 
I  turned  round — a  figure  stood  at  tbe  door;  hi* 
htnd  was  extended  towards  her.     Tbe  attitude, 
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the  hcighl>  and  ftir,  were  titow  of  Stanhope 
Floycr.  "  It  U !  it  is  !"  shv  exclaimed  wildly  ; 
whilst  her  feet  were  riwtcd  to  llie  spot  where 
wbe  stood.  She  would  have  sunk,  but  she  was 
encircled  with  a  protectiDg  arm.  She  looked 
up,  and  saw  the  features  of  Eustace: — "You 
are  so — so  like^"  she  gasped,  as  her  Ivead  fell 
j|)on  his  aliouidrr. 

Eustace  made  nu  reply.  Uis  nunner  waa 
grare,  rather  than  cold,  aa  he  chid  her  for 
bciog  frightened,  and  blamed  himself  for  eiw 
tcring  abruptly;  gradually  Adeline  recovered 
her  composun; — but  she  wept,  a  weaknc»  unu- 
aual  to  her  of  late — like  oite  who  had  received 
tome  dreadful  &hoek. 

*'  I  am  very  wretched,  Kuatace;  and  1  will 
(el)  you  alt.  You  have  avowed  your  love  for 
ne,  —  oh,  do  not  call  me  unkind,  when  1 
confess  that  there  is  something  in  that  very 
avowal  that  shocka  and  terrifies  me, — promise, 
|H«misc  me,  that  you  will  speak  of  it  no 
Bwre?" 

"  You  cannot  —  you  cannot,  then,  forget 
him  whom,  to  your  fancy,  1  so  much  resemble  .*" 

**  I  would  fain  forget  him,"  cried  Adeline : 
'*•!  can  think  of  hi*  1«m  without  a  sigh — 1 
can  dwrell  iijwn  tlte  days  1  spent  with  him 
DOW   witliout  anguikh ;  but  a  voice  seems  to 
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wjr  to  me.  Love  not  again  !      I>car  Guslic 
whtUt  poor  Staabopc'8  fole  h  uncertain — ^ 

"  But  is  it  uncertain  ?  You  liave  neT« 
doubted  It,  until  uf  late; — every  inquiry  respect- 
ing liin)  has  ended  in  that  one  account — tfar 
•hip  in  which  he  sailed  was  seen  but  oocr 
during  its  passage,— then,  no  more !  no  vestige 
— not  u  wn-ck,  not  a  trace  wexv  ever  fouuil  to 
tell  how,  and  where  it  foundered." 

"  Yes,  but  did  be  sail  in  (hat  ill-fitnJ 
vessel!'"  said  Adeline,  fixing  her  eyes  wildtv 
upon  the  changing  countenance  of  Eustace- 
**  Listen  to  mc :  wc  partn)  fondly,  Eustace- 
forgive  these  tears — he  had  my  first  affections; 
and  could  he  have  been  contented  with  my 
lore;  had  he  not  long  ere  we  took  our  Uii 
farewell,  ceased  to  cane  for  mo,  that  affection, 
ennie»t,  true,  would  have  cense<l  but  with  my 
Uf&  I  must  now  disclose  that  which  will  dye 
my  cheek  with  sliaine — but  it  roust  be  avowed. 
You  know  his  mysterious  disappearance— the 
rumours  which  were  raised — the  dark  surmites 
that  my  husband  was  concerned  in  the  murder 
of  Sir  Horace  M'vntworlh — I  believed  them 
not ;  1  believe  them  not  iww !  they  sank,  in* 
deed,  into  my  liearti  which  luid  never  before 
experienced  that  greatest  of  mianies,  the  im- 
puted guilt  of  one  beloved.'* 
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"  But  lie  lias  never,  sincv  the  morning  that 
he  left  vout  been  lieani  of?" 

"  HeAai.  I  have  reovered  from  the  sting 
DOW — 1  can  speak  of  it — think  of  it — though 
to  no  one,  not  to  mj-  father  even,  was  that  dis- 
closed which  I  now  icll  you.  Amongst  the  as- 
sociate* of  our  London  life,  there  was  one  per- 
son who  might,  pt-rhaji«,  have  paused  in  Ih-t 
career  had  she  known  that  she  inflicted  unme- 
rited pangs  DD  one  so  wretched  as  myself.  Sbo 
was  then  young,  beautiful,  admired.  I  with 
lo  judge  her — often  have  1  walclied  her 
li  a  breaking  heart.  It  is  over  now — her 
Dame  was  Neville." 

KuBiaec   started.     "  I   remember  her   with 
borror,"  he  said,  indignantly. 

"Eustace,  whiUt  I  deplored  nty  Stanhope's 
death — whilst  1  believed  that  be  bad  been 
wiled  away  for  some  purpose  connected  with 
Lawsun's  guilt  — whilst  I  wept  over  his  fate, — 
all  my  young  aiFections  restored  to  their  fresh- 
^Loess  by  pity  and  regret  — whilst  my  Iwart 
^Byeamed  for  him  —  whilst  I  pinixl  for  his  n> 
^B  turn  until  my  health  even  gave  way  under 
H  the  deprivation  —  oh,  God  !  even  at  this  mo- 
^Lownt  the  memory  of  what  I  suBered  chokes 
^^■nd  oppresses  me  —  he,  Stanhope,  for  whom  1 
would  have  died,  had  fled  with  Mrs.  Neville !" 


"  How,  how  do  you  koow  it  ? ' 

**  From  himwlf.  Oh,  Euitace  t  tell  it  not 
attain,  let  this  secret  die  with  you.  I  would 
not  |jubli>Ji  his  diagraoe — I  hare  forgiven  him  1 
—  wretched,  oh  moct  wretched  as  be  was  I* 
Sbc  wept  u  slic  c(Hitiaucd  her  story.  "He 
wrote  to  me  once,  to  tell  me  that  he  waa 
going  abrooid,  to  aay  how  iinpoMiible  it  waa 
that  we  should  ever  tDeet  a^ain,  and  ao^ 
and  so,  Eustace,  our  first  lore  was  ended. 
I  heard  of  him  no  roore :  they  say  he  pembed 
in  the  wavcfi." 

"This  accounts  for^l  ivnirmber,  Ad^ne, 
your  aiigui»h — your  inoonsoUblc  grief:  and 
your  unexpected  restoration  to  composure." 

"The  eril,  in  ttne^  worked  its  own  curv. 
I  will  not  dwell  oo  what  I  felt :  I  had  many 
limes  forgiven,  cherished,  lovetl  him  agata- 
1  never  rcprooclyed  him— but  it  is  not  in  human 
nature  stilt  to  cleave  to  that  which  a  pure  tninil 
aUiurs.  In  time,  I  learnt  to  think  of  him  but 
little,  and  I  was  thankful  when  they  brought 
nte  tidings  of  his  death.  Till  lately  1  believed 
those  slalemcnta." 

"  And  what  mistaken,  what  superstitioiif 
mitgivings  luve  unsettled  that  belief.^  s&kcd 
Cusitaoe,  wliiUt  hi*  foce^  even  his  lips,  grev 
deadly  pale. 
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"  Even  but  a  few  dajs  after,  Kustace,  this 
stranger  who  died  alooei  uncared  for ;  whom 
you  heard  of  but  last  uigbt ;  even  when  ^e, 
whocTpr  she   might  be  who   bore  that  name, 
had   btx-n   but   recently  laid    in  her  grave,   I 
saw,  skirting  our  woods,  a  fonn  1  never  can 
H^br]gct, — it  KeiDed  to  roc  like  Stanhope.     The 
countenance  wa*  hi* ;  utill  it  was  not  like  hiui ; 
^^ there  was  a  hanh  cold  gaze,  unlike  the  face 
Kl  reinembcr  once  lo  beautiful.     I  was  struck 
Hby  th«   resemblance ;  then,  no  trace  of  any- 
^'onc  roaming  abotit  l)>c  park  being  discoTcrvd, 
1  gave  up  that  idee.     Now,  ilie  circumstance 
^kof  Mrsi.  Neville's   death  —  the   stranger  who 
^arrived  too  late  —  A«  could  not  be  a  relation : 
a  relation  would  have  stayed  to  follow  her  to 
ber  grave;  but  one  who  bad  not  a  husband's 
riglit  to  perform   that   sad   office  would  have 
hurried  away  from  scenes  uhidi  may  hove  re- 
minded bim  of  her  whom  Ik  loved  onoe." 

There  was  a  silence  of  some  moments.  Ade- 
Uoe  was  the  6rBl  to  resume  the  painful  ex- 
planation. 

" — After  this  disclosure,  Kustace,  we  must 
part ;  it  will  be  but  ooe  stru^le,  and  then 
nx  sliall  know  that  wc  have  done  what  is  right. 
1  can  renuiin  Iiirre  no  longer.  Time,  altamce, 
reflccttou,  will   recoiKile   u>   to  a  separation, 
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which  God  must  Mndion.  You  speak  not — 
oh,  aid  my  courage,  do  not  trenkcn  il '.  I 
require  your  stronger  mind  to  lean  ii(M>n.  Do 
not,  desr  Ku&tace,  shake  my  remlutioD  hy 
giving  rent  to  your  ftselings.  There  con  be 
but  one  right  path." 

" — It  i«  finiidicd— the  itniggle  is  ended;  I 
percdve  (hat  you  are  prepared  to  leovc  tnr," 
Bhe  added,  after  a  few  momenta  observotios 
of  the  thoughtful  countenance  which  wsi  but 
partially  avert i-d  from  her.  She  saw  the 
tremor  and  the  conflict  —  she  saw  the  coit- 
TJction  and  consequent  resolution — all  thai  kHc 
read ;  for  she  kni-w  wcry  line  of  (hat  cxpre*- 
sivc  fiicc;  ihe  working*  of  that  hunounit>Ie 
and  iiterling  mind  were  pictured  ou  it,  dear 
as  the  shadow  of  the  sun  upon  a  dial 

'*  I  fice  you  are  prepared,"  she  continued, 
in  a  fainter  v«ce.  *'  You  are  resolve<l — yoo 
arc  right — very,  very  right,"  Addtne  eodev- 
vourrd  lo  smile  as  she  spoke :  but  a  look  of 
intcoKc  ^ulTcnng,  the  pallid  hue  of  anguiih) 
overspreiul  Ivw  face  as  rfu-  spoke. 

*'  — Do  not  aay  anything  more,  Eustace ;  you 
think,  with  me,  that  it  may  be  Jio — that  thcfC 
may  be  still  bonds — bonds! — ties! — gracious 
God  t  why  do  I  tremble  ?  no  ties,  no  oUi* 
gallons  can  force  me   to   sec  him   again — to 
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rweiTC  as  my  Iiusb«nd  one  who  liaa  broken 
ery  tie  !  I  canoot  be  compelled  to  (hau" 
She  arose  in  inilescribable  aK)l»tioii.  "  ( 
hope  I  shall  be  spared  from  thai,"  tihv  ex- 
cluinml,  ill  a  low,  trembling  voice.  "  I  forgive 
him ;  but  a  wife  who  lives  with  an  adulterer 
degrade*  herKlf." 

r  Adeline  spok«  with  a  firmness,  a  vehemence 
ttnosual  in  her.  Thtis  abandoned  tn  the  prime 
of  life,  tttill  young,  ntlrattive,  capable  of  forni- 
tng  a  strong  and  lasting  attachmenl,  what 
temptations  would  have  beset  her  path  had 
not  her  heart  been  guilelefis,  and  her  sense  of 
God's  especial  superintendence  constant  and 
inspiriting !  Eustace  could  not,  when  he 
looked  at  her,  n^meinber  the  bitterness  of 
bi>  own  disappointed  hopes;  be  could  only 
contemplate,  pity,  and  revere. 

His  nature  was  heroic  as  her  own.  When 
arose,  and,  standing  before  Adeline,  looked 
at  her  Ntedfastly,  she  suw  thai  his  mind  was 
(iilly  determined.  He  ganed  long  upon  that 
loved  countenance  before  he  spoke. 
"  Whilst  there  is  any  doubi,  Adeline,  even  if 
it  be  not  well-founded,  we  cannot,  must  not 
meet  again!  it  may  be  the  bunislimeni  of 
yean — "  Eusuce  could  not  proceed.  "  It  is 
of  DO  use  saying  more,"  he  added,  after  a 
pause  of  vioienl  emotion. 
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*'  Yes,  one  word,  Eustace : — you  are  free- 
Domestic  affections  are  necessar;  to  your  bsf^ 
pioess;  seek  them,  and  aone  will  rejoice  more 
than  I  shall  in  your  felicity." 

Eustace  shook  his  head ;  his  eye«  Here 
moislened  with  tears.  "Though  we  shiU 
not  meet,  I  shall  watch  over  you,**  were  M) 
few  hroken  words,  as  he  wrung  her  hand  and 
hurried  away  from  the  lonely  and  uahtpp; 
Adeline. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


If  Uiought  «<nv  vcpij<«ncc,  then  iu  lluagtM 

A  umclcm  fitc  ihoiitd  be. 
Burning  by  day,  buniins  by  nighl. 

Kept  liluj  >  Uiougbt  of  thee. 

L.  E.  L—Gltwx. 


Fo«  a  yetir  Woodcote  Grange  wan  shut  up, 
■nd  its  tawns  were  nef^lected,  and  its  parterres 
were  overgrowD ;  the  birds  flew,  pmumptuous 
and  unheeded,  into  its  very  nindows ;  ihe 
jesaaniine  at  thv  porch  grvw  slraggLDg  and 
luxuriant ;  aikd  atl  denoted  the  absence  of  one 
who  hod  rejoiced  in  the  beauties  of  tiK  old 
place. 

Restlcis  and  disjected,  Adeline  travelled  from 
place  to  place,  sometimes  abiding  in  London, 
•ometimc;  settling  at  the  coast  ;  at  lengt))> 
after  a  n-stdence  of  some  moiUtis  amid  the  ro- 
mantic aeeoery  in  the  neighbouritood  of  Tor- 
quay, she  journeyed  slowly  towards  her  own 
home.     Three  years  had  now  dapaed  since  the 
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■ll^ed  death  of  Sunbape  Flojer ;  and  il  wu  , 
rauooable  tu  think  that  had  be  been  alive  i 
tc^pn  of  that  drcumitance,  some  w«nt«  or  trid 
wo\tI(t  f«vc  indicated.  But  not  a  trace  of  Iwf 
ill-Tntod  And  prcifli<>nt«  hkub«nd  liad  Adeltiu'i 
utntoai  exertion*  gained  :  and  the  now  com- 
pletely regarded  him  as  no  longer  in  exiiteocc- 

She  reached  the  gay  city  of  Bath,  in  the 
cotirse  of  ber  wanderings:  for  a  letter  turn 
Mrs.  Lbwsod,  re(iue«ting  that  Hbc  woulil  nui 
h«r  motbvr,  rendered  «  few  days'  •ojoum  that 
A  duty.  A  reavonahle  time  had  now  pagnd 
away  nince  the  uoliroely  death  of  Sir  Horact: 
rei'eoge  had  been  gratified— lorrow  might  han 
subsided  into  a  softened  and  ftlrasing  riiW 
brancc.  But  Lady  Went  worth  hail  oe«r 
seen  her  daughter;  liad  never  expressed  i 
wish  for,  nor  felt  an  Jntereil  in  hergrandnoi 
they  were  to  her  aa  dead  as  he  who  lay  f»- 
toinlxHl  at  Coughtuo ;  it  was  doubtful  wbcllier 
she  wouhl  even  see  her  daughter's  friend; 
nor  would  she,  perhaps,  but  that  curiositT 
actod  the  part  of  affection,  and  procurrd  tbc^ 
admittaiKc  of  Mrs.  Stanhope  Floycr.  " 

One  morning  Adeline  was  allowed  the  ho- 
nour of  an  interview.  She  chose  an  early  hour, 
and  was  shown  into  Lady  Weotworth's  drawii^ 
room :  bhe  trembled  as  she  breathed  the  i 
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.]>lKre  witi)  this  hauf^hty  nnd  vindictive 
wuiiiBii,  niuj  d  sense  of  relief  was  experienced 
whe»  (lie  was  received  with  prim  decDrum 
by  an  elderly  lady  very  unlike  the  duwogcr ;  a 
withered,  caro-wora  face,  a  voice  subdued  to 
whisper,  n  spare  stiff  form,  all  boue,  were 
I      presented  to  view  and  liearing,  in  lieu  of  the 

t portly  Mpect,  authoritutive  loncs,  and  impc 
riou«  deportment  of  tlie  wretched  and  con- 
temptible, yet  formidable  Lady  Wcntworth. 
\  "  — Any  commands,  madam  ?"  asked  a  shrill, 
tliough  low  voice,  whilst  a  lack-lustre  grey 
eye  fixed  its  pusMunlrss  gax«  uu  that  of  Ade- 
line. "  I  am  a  particular  old  fritrod  of  Lady 
WentwM'th;  her  father  and  my  father  were 
firtt  cousinft,  so  that  I  'm  staying  here  to  ol)lige 
her  ladyship  till  Mr.  Carter's  sisler  has  re- 
covered her  strength.  She  enjoy*  but  very 
indifTercnt  health.  You  're  not  come  as  io 
the  capacity  of  a  eoin|>anion,  or  anything  of 
that  sort?"  added  the  humble  relation,  with 
a  jealous  puckered  up  face. 

"  Not  in  the  leaat,  madam.     I  came  by  ap- 
pointment," was  AdeliDc's  reply. 

"  Lady    Wentwortb   did   not   say  anything 

•bout  it  to  me,"  said  the  old  Udy.    *'  She 's  very 

odd,  between  us  two,  fthe  is  very  odd.     You 

1,  I  »uppu«e,  that  the  dcatb  of  Sir 
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Horace  is  thought  to  have  unsettled  bcr  reosoo? 
Vou  have  not  beard  that  ?  You  don't  tivr  m 
Batb. 

"  She's  the  sanifl  iroman  as  ever,"  pursued 
the  comimnion  ;  "  »hf  cjin'i  forget  her  wrongs, 
nor  won't  till  she  die»,  she  aajB.  I  advise  jou 
not  to  touch  upon  the  subject  of  Mr*.  Lawsoo 
— unless,  ind(.<ed,  she  should  begin  it  herself." 

"But  I  Btn  a  friend  of  Mrs.  I<awM>n's;  I 
coue  with  a  i»c»sag«  from  her  to  her  niolher,'' 
Koid  Adelim^ 

"  Then  don't  k-t  the  Carters  know  any- 
tliing  about  iu  They  arc  all  in  all  just  now; 
L^dy  Wentworth  can't  choose  a  gown  williont 
Miss  Carter's  faarinf;  a  say  in  it, — I  wouldn't 
tell  t/iem  why  you  came.  The  truth  is,  Liidy 
Wentworth  's  excessively  diseased,  though  she 
don't  think  il ;  you'll  flml  hrr  shockingly 
altered,  stMvkingly,  —  'lis  only  the  card>table 
keeps  her  alive,  Hnd-~" 

The  door  at  tliis  moment  opened,  and  a 
hcjivy  step,  a  deep  brcnlhing,  a*  of  one  cq>- 
pnessed  by  diseaite^  denoted  liiat  (.Ally  Wcni- 
worth  was  coming. 

'*H<T  ladyship  looks  better  to-day,"  said 
the  hitmbli-  companion  timorously,  as  the 
dowager  walked  slowly  towards  Adeline 

**  I  'm  not  better,  Miss  Hartoer  t  how  tao 
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yofo  say  so?"  was  uttered  in  a  voice  which 
showed  that  the  lungs  had  nut  IcMl  Iht-ir  puwer. 
But  there  were  indications  of  ■  niurlol  malady 
on  the  once  powerful  frame  of  Lady  Went- 
worth,  which  even  Adeline's  inexperienced  eye 
could  iiiM-k.  Thvre  was  that  udlow  blood- 
IcM  complexioDt  with  just  u  patch  of  red  on 
either  cheek,  that  thick  dull  eye,  that  un- 
wieldiness  of  form,  which  manifestod  that  the 
great  machine  of  life  had  been  impccle<I  by 
wme  inward  disarrangement,  or  weakened  in 
it*  powem  by  mental  suflerings. 

"  Your  moat  obedit-nt,  madam,"  was  the 
phrase  with  which  I^dy  Wentworlh  returned 
the  fialuiations  of  Adeline.  "  You  are  very 
polite  to  call  upon  me.  I  hsve  no  Coughton 
now  (o  invite  anybody  to.  Have  you  been 
there  r  They  tell  me  Mrs.  Lawton  doesn't 
intend  to  live  there — slic  is  quite  right^ — she  'a 
quite  right." 

"  1  come,"  said  Adeline,  "  I^dy  Wentworth, 
with  a  kind  entreaty  from  Mrs.  Lawton — " 

"  Mndain,  don't  beset  me  with  lectures. 
I  never  will  see  Mrs.  Lawson  nor  her  boy. 
Pray,  hafi  the  child  stabbed  any  of  bi»  play- 
fellowa  yet?  Oh,  Mr*.  Floyer,  1  have  not 
stwh  a  poor  opiniim  tif  ymi  a^  to  think  you 
would    wiiib   me   to   see   Lawson 'a  child  — or 
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Ijaman'i  wife,     t    suppose  the  doesn't  grow 
younger? — U  !>he  as  fond  of  vanity  and  dim 
as  ever  ?  or  has  the   fate  of  thai  brute,  ba 
husband,  atckened  her  of  her  childish  follies?* 
"  She  i»  leading  an  exemplary  life,  devoted 
tu  her  child,  sorrowing,  as  a  ChristJao,  for  lU 
thai  has  past.     She  wishes  me  to  say  to  yoo— " 
"  Tell  her  1  make  no  incjuiries,  and  I  *mI 
no   mesBsges;    and   add.   if  you   plnM^  tfal 
I    DDi    making   my    will,   aiMl    leave    Dothng 
that  I  can  dispose  of  to  Ihe  heir  of  mv  tos'i 
murderer; — the  boy,  I  hear,  i*  weH-luoking T 
**  There  are  touches  of  maternal  feeling,  sure- 
ly," thouglit  Adeline,  **in  all  hearts;"  and  it 
l>on<li-red  tiow  she  should  avail  herstJf  of  Uwsb 
"  Mrs,  Lawsua  lias  been  indixjHiscd,  nudaih 
c^  late ;  her  health  is  very  delicate,  and — ' 
"  Now,    Mr*.  Floycr,  don't  beset  me 
your  piunaeurrcs— I  won't  be  worried. 
patience  I  toy   pour  bead  will  split,  with  thii 
reouu)nien<lation,  and  thnt  recommcndatioo. 
\iear  no   ill-will  lo   Milliccnt;  but  ^hc 
to  think   her  husband  inauceiit — 1   knew 
to  be   guilty.      No,  she  m  J^awsou's  widov, 
but  Hot  my  dauj*hter.     Madam,  I  have  suflcred 
enough.      I    have  a   few   friends    here,   who 
know   how    to    eooduct    themselves    to    (licir 
betters;  I    wish    lo   be  alone  and  quiet, ^ 
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isb  — "  and  s}te  heaved  a  docp  tigh, — "  to 
be  ie^ft  aloni^  to  brnr,  as  I  can,  thv  rccollKtion 

—  the   rvoulWtion   of   my   poor   murdered 

ly.^  She  siiiik  into  a  chair  as  she  spoke; 
her  lips  bvcanie  almost  blue  as  &he  went  on 
speaking.  "  It  wa.s  such  an  indignity  to  offer 
lh«  family ;  I  have  cursed  his  murderer," 
'•he  added,  Jn  a  low  tcrrilic  whisper. 

"  What  arc  you  ringing;  for,  ^liss  Harmer? 

who  liade  you  ring  ? — what  right  have  you 
to  rinj;  up  my  iervantai" 

"  I  though  your  tadyxhip  wa«  faint — I — " 

"And  if  I  was  faint,  it  is  lufit  to  leave 
mc  faint,  I  shall  be  sooner  in  the  tomb,"  ns 
phwl  Lndy  Wcntworlh,  articulating  very 
slowly  and  indiMtioctly,  as  she  alwaya  did 
when  tier  iiiiiu)  was  overcome. 
I  " Take  camfori,  madam,"  »aid  Adehne.sooth' 
tngly  ;  "  think  of  ihe  blesbings  around  you." 

■*  Comfort,  madam  !"  answered  J,ady  Wenl- 
orth ;  "  every  one  can  preach  to  mc  of  comfort, 

d  talk  to  me  of  my  bleasingx.  I  ituppuse  1 
can  mimate  the  htei^ngs'  1  have  as  well  as 
fither  people.  I  suppose  1  don't  want  to  be 
taught  my  duty— I  am  a  very  good  Christian. 
I  always  wan  a  very  good  Christian." 

Her  mind  it  wtukened,"  whispered   Miss 
larmcr. 
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"  I  have  always  been  true  to  mjt  churrii 
and  kiDXt  and  hatnl  Khi«nialics,"  laid  Latiy 
W«ntworlh.  "  If  people  were  ss  Burp  of  ihrir 
lalvaiiun  as  1  am  —  by  thr  by,  madam,  what 
is  bcoHiK-  of  ymtr  hutband  ?  }'uif  wanted  cuin- 
fort  ontx — liare  yuu  fgiind  it  f" 

*'  Uon't  be  angry  —  uke  no  notice,"  lakt 
Miss  Itariuer  in  a  low  tone. 

"  Lost  at  scot  somebody  told  me — thatV 
a  ttiratiKf  story.  1  thought  that  sooir  pcopk 
nev«r  could  be  drowned — no  offence — I  mean 
no  offence.  1  don't  suppose  Mr.  Suuhope 
Floyer  had  any  hand  in  the  murder  of  the 
linrsl,  the  most  promising  young  man — iht 

Uystertcal  sobs  stifflcd  Lady  Wentwortk's 
words.  "  I  bad  my  revenge,  that 's  one  oomfoR,' 
she  rrsun>e<l,  nfl^T  n  pause.  "  Painful  cnou^ 
P<>ople  MLJd  I  riitlowcd  hiiu  lu  the  jibbcl;  tlxy 
said  wh»i  wa»  folitc:,  ihcrt.  I  have  had  enough 
to  bear,  what  with  what  one  person  has  said, 
and  another  person  has  said, — hut  I  'm  miis- 
lied,  1  hati  the  cundoleiiun  of  all  £nglaDd. 
Such  letters !  I  *ra  not  at  all  a^Jiamed  of  my 
conduct  at  the  trial,  and  tell  Mrs.  Lawson  n: 
and  tell  her  she  needn't  wish  for  my  dealb, 
it  won't  benefit  her,  nor  htrf.  So  you're 
going  uwuy,  isn't  it  six  o'clock,  I  forget, — aod 


I 

I 

I 


WIDOWERS, 
whrre  is  oar  poolc  to-niglit  to  be,  Miis  H«r- 

Adeline  wniud  not  for  i)vk  reply  to  tliU 
qu»lion,  but  took  her  IcaTe,  and  dejiarted. 

Mr.  Carter,  Urge  as  life,  loitering  on  the 
Uairs,  with  a  dog  under  each  ami,  bowed 
submiuivcly  as  she  passed  him.  Adeline 
would  fain  have  stopped— would  fain  have 
cntreaK-d  thr  dmplnin  to  admimstrr  to  ihv 
wounded,  yet  rebirllious  spirit,  >uch  Mulace  as 
his  reverend  character  ini|{lit  well  apply.  It 
waa  awful  to  tee  the  creature  on  the  brink 
of  the  grave,  cherishing  her  now  innoxious 
vengeance:  it  wax  trrribli-  to  tec  \wr  fatal 
Kcurity,  ber  apjwlling  inwnsibilitjr  to  bcr 
perilous  naV)  Wt  condition.  If  we  can 
imagine  any  *in  unpardonable  to  our  Maker, 
it  must  he  that  of  revenge;  mo  revolting  to 
His  high,  benignant  nature  i  so  contrary  to 
His  principles;  so  expressly  forbidden,  and 
anallwinatiict'd  in  His  wniiiigs. 

Mr.  Carter  was  not,  however,  at  all  dis- 
poned to  talk  of  "death  and  judgroent,"  or 
to  tntroduce  subjects  so  unpleasant  to  "ears 
polite."  He  was  an  admirable  hand  at  piquet, 
and  vingt-un,  and  could  even  compass  a  poole 
at  <)uadrillf.  He  wa^i  clever  nl  combing  dugi^ 
and    stirring   fires;    »kilful   in   wanufacturing 
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«gg-l1ip ;  be;<>nd  tbat  lux  capadly  Aid  not 
much  dUplay  itself  during  I.«(ly  \V'entw»rtb's 
»hort  space  of  csUieDce.  AAer  her  death,  the 
rrlntions  who  were  cut  out  of  the  inhpricancc 
fouud  out  that  he  had  been  clever  iiulvvd.  1 
forgot  hi*  Dpirituid  funciion*:  he  mumbled  a 
grace  every  day  at  dJDiwr,  casting  a  hungry  eyt 
meanwhile  at  the  hide  dishes,  and  somelimet. 
it  is  said,  the  words  "  Uncover,  John. — amen," 
wvre  by  some  casualty  interposed  betwwu  lie 
commencement  of  the  **  blessing" — which  be  ia- 
voked,  lu  by  his  atlitixle  it  xccmed,  to  the 
tablc-cloili, — and  the  clone  of  hi»  sentence. 

Mrs.  Stanhope  Ftoyer's  carriage  was  il 
some  Utile  distance,  and,  as  she  wailed  for  it. 
a  hired  carriafEe,  out  of  which  perped  two* 
three  merry  faces,  and  loaded  witli  imnki 
and  iMiid-lwiLes,  drew  up. 

"  Ugli  I"   said  the  old  porter  in   the  hall: 
"  Mis9  Carter, — Jem,   come   and   see  to 
waftgon-load  of  boxes." 

Miss  Carter,  smilin;;  courteously  on 
pn-went,  now  de*oendiHJ  from  the  vehicle ; 
ordering)  but  wiih  an  air  of  entreaty,  everp 
thing  around  her:  "John,  that  imperial  fur  the 
blue-room,  my  cousin  is  to  sleep  there;  tell 
Betty,— a  fire  directly- — Peter,  do  have  the 
goodneu  (u  take   my  canary  bird,   and   P»ll 
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parrot  to  her  ladykhip's  dressing-room :  th«y 

will    be    more   comforiable    there.  —  Hannah, 

I     berc ;    I  "m  tired  to  death, — warm  waler  and 

^K«o  cup«  of  chncolnte  up  stairs.     My  coii»n  'a 

^Momv  with  me  fur  n  xhurl  tifne,   1  know  her 

^Tadyship   will   he  glad    tu   see   her; — by   ih« 

b]r>    how    is    her    ladj'sJiip  ?  —  Old     Mariner 

gone?" 

^b    "  And  for  such  parasites  as  these  has  Lady 

^'Weniworih  vxchun^rd  the  society  of  licr  good, 

and  kind  datighic-r,'^  thought  Adeline,  as  liw 

entered    her   carriage^     Her   thoughts,   whilst 

she  drove  through  the  streets  of  Bath,  agfl'» 

sanctuar)-,  fell  upon  the  condition  of  solitary 

old   age,    its    comfortM,    and   its    prit-ations; 

and  pcrlinpft  to  her,  as  to  many  others,  occur* 

red  the  v.-i>h,  that  tf  {lurniiitcK  are  csMTiilJal  to 

tJie  old  and  wealthy — if  friendship  lie  tixi  enld 

to  cheer  the  decline  of  life,  or  relations  can- 

oot,  a  long,  ft  very  long  probation  might  be 

in   mcfcy   withheld.     People  abuse  marriage; 

and,  doubtless,  to  the  young  a  single  life  has 

ISta  charms,  and  has  not  its  cares;  but  look  at 
Ungle  old  age :  in  men,  seldom  passed  with  vir- 
jtuous  or  reiined  pursuits :  to  women,  a  period 
lif  fri»-olity  without  zest ;  for  the  vain  and 
unemployed,  an  age  of  cards,  or  worsted- work, 
an  age  devoted  to  fancied  comptainii',  or  to 
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pioui  prvoclicrs;— to  the  tnleltigml,  thr  Bcn- 
■itirr,  Uie  nf^ii-aiioded,  that  oonditioii  of 
idiluiJe  against  whicb  our  future  r«beU  his 
uiaiiy  momeDIH  of  uipprcuni,  tcC  inevitabU- 
regret;  tomv  yvuuinf^  fur  thr  lies  which  tlic 
mnrriod  own,  wme  luiiely  and  dnmlftt^  led- 
inga  must  arise  even  in  well-govemnl  minilt, 
luid  ««•  \Mnly  faiDpensated  bjr  (he  tuxtinrs  of 
an  uver^rdvrlj  i>i'd  ui)il>»turbed  home)  or  bj 
tlie  impurUince  uf  an  undivided  power  oTer  a 
huuM-hulJ  of  clock-work. 

Such  waft  th«  nature  of  Adetiiw**  refieclioni; 
and  if  with  these  there  mingled  a  persoiMl 
eentim^nt,  a  longing  not  to  be  alone,  (o  beloog 
to  others^ to  belong  rxt^uuvrly  to  one,  it 
vaa  tlie  result  of  her  afFuctionatc  and  sensitive 
nature^  not  of  a  telfisJt  di^posilion.  As  the 
joumcj'cd  homcwnnls,  hojirB  which  had  htea 
before  reprensi-d  wctv:  now  indulged,  for  an- 
other year  bad  pa-t-ted  aoav,  and  the  ilUfoieti 
and  erriag  one  had,  she  again  believed^  liid 
his  follies  and  errors  in  the  grave.  Kuslace 
bad  written  to  lier  often,  and,  though  he 
named  nut  bis  cherished  sentiments  it  was 
easy  to  Addine  to  read  them  in  every  loiw 
of  cxprvMiun,  to  trace  ihcm  in  every  action- 
She  longed,  :^tc  piord  for  his  society:  slic 
gloried    in    the    high     rvpulation    which    he 
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eajoyed ;    and  abe  wandered  to  find  that  these 

fmlingK  wprr  as  nrdmt,  as  ovennastcria^  as 

the  seswn  uf  lir^l  lovf,  ami  pcrha|»  more 

for   ihe   mind   aa   well    as   the   heart  wu 

engapd. 

An  ercning  with  Loftus  and  his  wife,  at 
Wol»tonr,  might  haw  done  much  tu  reconcile 
Adeline  li>  a  lonely  lot.  A  largi;.  dirty,  toga), 
half-funiished  houxe;  Wfrvaiilii  in  the  niiigular, 
and  children  in  the  plural  numl>er,  nil  on  the 
(iecreate  except  the  quiTer  full  of  blessingiiii 
for  which  roan  may  well  be  commanded  to 
think  himself  happy,  for  it  requires  an  impe- 
rative decree  lo  ec«i»ider  it  in  that  light ;— *uch 
were  the  objecta  which  the  "high"  Mr.  Ix)ftu« 
Meadows  had  daily  lo  contemplate.  Mis 
business,  which  could  ncriT  injure  anybody 
by  its  extend  had  fallen  to  a  thing  that  was; 
Huja  fortune,  which  had  been  ample,  haij  melted 
away  in  fruitless  speculationH,  or  bad  munnge* 
nent ;  and  the  once  clean,  spruce  Loftus  had 
become  elovcnly,  with  nothing  left  of  his 
original  condiliou  but  tliv  irritabihty  which 
its  reHK-Hihrance  brought.  Hi*  wife,  who  hail 
pxerli-d  heroelf  so  much  to  ohtain  a  husbaitd, 
teemed  lo  Ihiok  that  her  exertions  were  then 
to  be  ended.  She  lay  in  bed  till  late,  on 
account  of  her  delicate  health ;  and  a  oollectioo 
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of  !t)Mile<l,  dirty,  healthy  children  grew,  nc"^ 
iheless,  yearly.  The  virtuo  of  palicnce,  lo« 
at  the  fftU  of  niAn,  wsr  not  revived  in  this 
family:  s  Rne  opportunity  mi;;l)t  have  bcm 
enjoyed  of  Htudyiiig  evwy  Tarieiy  of  tone  in 
the  iiumiin  voio!  by  their  cries  at  teatime- 

Adeline'a  good  heart  had  always  prompicd 
her  to  do  her  be&t  for  poor  Loftus'*  *cten 
children.  Year  after  year  she  lijui  replcniilwd 
their  wardrobeB,  paid  for  the  education  of 
•oDie,  for  the  doctoring  of  otbera;  she  now 
enerciwd  even  a  higher  degree  of  *irtu«i  in 
bearing  their  society. 

Adeline  visited  her  old  friends  and  «e- 
quaiatanoc  at  Wolslone.  Some  in  that  nuau- 
fu-liiring  ri'gion  were  grown  prodigiously  rich; 
others,  who  Itad  ovfrti)pp«.-d  their  ncighbotm. 
had,  in  one  tiny  dcNconded  from  tlicir  tunRfati 
into  aliftolute  poverty.  The  high  church  pirly 
and  the  dissenters  still  waged  war, — on  tiu 
score  of  religion,  to  be  sure:  the  one  part; 
vui  narrow,  genteel,  aixl  pour ;  ihi;  othtr  nA, 
vulgar,  ami  what  was  called  lilN-ral,  namriv, 
condemning  all  that  was,  and  wishing  for 
that  was  not. 

"  Susy,  darling."  said  Mrs.  lioftua  one 
morning,  "pull  up  your  shoes,  love,  your 
jfrandmaniina   is  coming  tu  day;    Mrs.  Mea- 
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dowk  Is  very  pnrtkulu-,  is  she  not?  Bessy, 
let 's  see  if  I  can  nei*^  up  yotir  frock.  Aht  if  it 
hadn't  been  for  grandmamma  you  'd  have  had 
■  better  frock  than  this.  What  a  foolish  old 
man  Mr.  Meadows  was  to  marry  again,  and 
injure  his  son's  prospects.  Ah,  Mr«.  Flover, 
I  beg  jour  pardon,  I  thought  I  wa«  *)n.-ak- 
ing  to  I/>fiuK.  But,  hark !  I  hear  a  ring  at 
lie  door — Mr*.  Meaxlown,  I  dare  say.  Susyi 
'tev  if  Hannah's  done  washing  and  can  answer 

I  the  door.'* 
f  **  Tin  melancholy,"  thought  Adeline. 
■*  What  can  Iw  done  to  rt-scue  jwor  Loftus  from 
this  state  uf  degrnilulion  and  annoynncv  ?  " 
**Mrs.  Loftus,  hour  are  you?  Mrs.  Stan- 
hope Floyerl  my  dearest  Adchne,  I  need  not 
a.ok  you  how  you  arc,  your  looks  speak  for 
^^theni  selves." 

^B    **  la  there  a  chair  one  can  sit  down  upon  f" 

added  Mrs.  Meadows,  as  Mrs.  Loftus  left  the 

room   with   the  baby   on  the   full   roar.     "  I 

alwayit  tremble  for  my  filks  and  satins  in  this 

dirty   bole.      Well,   how    do    you   like  your 

quarters?  very  quiet  and  pleaiiant,  no  doubt. 

^■Does   the  baby  cry  all   night    as  well  as  all 

^■day  ?     How  I  long  to  give  it  some  Uodbold's 

Hnixturr,   or   Daffy's   elixir,   whilst  1  at  least 

'      aUy  Iwre." 


8s  WIDOWS   AMD 

"I  Mxa  hopiog  tot  ■ome  aew>  of  Norlhingldn. 
I  am  longJDft  to  ask  Rftcr  crrry  unt." 

"Ob,  well! — wluil  havm'i you  litvrd  ?  Tbcr 
tmy,  your  relAlion  KusUce,  aa  we  uw.-d  to  call 
bim*  but  he  'g  a  great  man  now— to  be  matie  a 
baronet,  I  heart  I'm  (old  hc'adcvotodly  alton- 
tivfl  to  his  old  love,  Miss  Aimnbclla  IlippisJtyt 
DOW,  I  don't  think  that  quite  ri^ht  condud 
to  you.  I  fcrl  to  mucli  for  my  fricnJa.  Ok 
dear!  I  wiah  I  oouM  help  reeling  for  ibem,— 
my  poor  heart  'a  worn  ibrough  and  tbrougb. — 
you  don't  mind  about  this  faithless  man,  do 
you?" 

"  I  can  hardly  betteve  tlttr  report,  Loiom- 
Wbeo  and  where  did  you  h«ar  it  ?  " 

"  Why,  my  lovp,— hut  i*  he  engaged  lo 
you  ?  UpuD  my  wurd,  I  have  uMitradiclcd 
tliiit  re|x>rt  to  every  one,  and  said  you  wtn 
both  free." 

**  IluUace  it,  free,  certainly.  I  bad  b(^p«d 
he  would    have  been  here, — but  he  ia  noL' 

'*  Jso,  so  I  (ce  i  and  yours  ia  a  delicate 
Nttualion.  And  certainly  Adeline,  dear,  there's 
no  denying  it,  Eustace  i*  cold.  Ah,  tbwe  u 
no  one  like  our  dear  lost  Slauhope  I  so  wans, 
H>  generous!  I  don't  think  Kustnco  uses 
you  well,  dear,  to  stay  at  the  DippJaleya'  so 
long  witlioui  coming  to  >cc  you,— and  I  feel 


th 
"1 

K 


WIDOWERS. 

you,  for  I  'in  very  much  in  the  wune  pre- 
dicamenl  alwut  Sir  Tufton.  Tyrawley  Cuurt 
is  empty  a^in,  be 's  oft  to  the  M>ut)i,  to  cmitxili; 
Mri.  Lawson  WeiUworth!  Hoirlilile  he  thinks 
of  my  feelings  I  In  that  reajiect,  hnw  differ^ 
mt  (o  poor  humhic  Mr.  Jones  I  Not  that  I 
would  ever  give  a  thought  to  Mr.  Jones;  but 
it "»  ver^-  uRecting  (»  xe  his  devotion  to  hit 
children,  and  his  immense  alien  tioii  to  his 
boys.  Ther«  they  were,  all  in  white  trowsers, 
so  cleun  and  nice,  walking  to  church  last 
Sunday  afternoon, — Mr.  Jon»antl  MIm  Allsop 
— that '»  hi»  new  houM.'kc«-pcr,  at  ihc  bead  of 
iheni.  Mr.  Jones  had  little  Alfred  in  one 
hand,  Jemima  in  the  other.  Sweet  lovely 
children  I  * 

Mrs.  Meadow*  dwvit  on  (his  pleasing  rcmi- 
niseenve  for  some  mutiienl»,  and  then  checked 
bendf.  "But  I  mustn't  talk  in  this  way; 
—  pour  Sir  Tufton  would  be  jealous.  My 
ve  how  long  do  you  remain  here  f  " 

I   am   going   to-morrow,"  haid   Adeline, 
the  tears  starting  into  her  eyes,  as  she  faltered, 
"llierc  will  lie  no  one  to  welcome  me;   you  will 
away,  and  Ktixtacv — " 

"  He  is  otherwise  engaged.  Dear  me  t  As 
to  myself,  I  would  turn  back,  if  that  was 
■U.     I  am  going  into  Northampton«liire  for  a 
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lime:  (here'*  a  n-f;im«nt,  iwiw,  Uiat  I  u*e(ti 
iiH>rt  Rt  lh«  WeedoQ  Barmcks,  aiid  it  will  tiuke 
it  pl«attant  wh«re  I  visit;— > the  officers  arc 
amatiitg  gentlcoanljr  ineD.  But,  tnj  Ion-, 
arn't  you  quite  JJtgusted  here  ?— lM^— I  muMn'l 
say  wlmt  I  think, — but  she  sucli  n  (Uwdle. 
aiu)  grown  »o  fat  too !  quite  a  dit^race  to  the 
fiunily ;  th«n,  those  eternal  babies  (hat  one 
must  ki&B  once  a  year.  If  I  were  Mrs-  Loftu.* 
1  would  take  a  bcnvfit  now  and  then,  and  put 
one  or  two  of  them  in  ih«  way  of  on  open 
window,  ur  let  the  boys  go  bathing.  Poor 
Luftus !  au{:ti  a  genteel,  noble,  bandsoine  fdli 
M  he  was  once." 

Adeline  was  lost  in  thought ;  and  Mr&.  Mea- 
dows did  not  trouble  hrr  with  her  prcsmcc 
long,  but  ran  off  to  the  market-place  to  make 
purchases,  coming  back  with  an  air  of  mjr»ten 
and  with  some  eroolioo,  to  ray  to  Adelinr,— - 
**  WM,  1  'vc  heard  how  the  heads  arc  to  be,  d 
high,  and  the  bonnets  trimuK'd  at  the  topi  ll" 
gowns  are  pot  to  hare  stomacbers, — and — will 
wonders  ever  cease?  we  shall  have  snow  id 
Ljunr  I  —  ilu;ves  ore  light  again  t  " 
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Wlwt  I  »m  1  poor  of  intc  t 

Tu  ceiUin,  pcuacas  once  bS'n  uut  wilL  TattVIWi 

Miut  r*JI  ont  with  mm  too ;  uJmt  the  dediiiM  i*, 

H«  filiftll  on  >D(in  read  in  (lie  170  of  allien 

An  Tccl  in  tin  own  full ;  Tar  lueu,  bkv  bultcrflic^ 

Shew  not  tlieir  uie&ly  »iiig»  but  tu  ilic  mmiiUT. 

Troilia  and  Crtftida. 

Wk  have  Men  in  Uk  prcccriinj;  chapters 
bow  widows  fare;  let  me  beg  Ivavo  of  the 
reader  to  introduce  hiin  to  otic  of  titoae 
passages  in  our  mortal  life,  in  which  Belial, 
Bcvlxvbub,  and  other  minor  (xXciiUtos  of 
infFmal  celebrity  would  have  delighted :  —  a 
mnlrinionial  <lt!i3^reeinenL 

Sir  Francih  Htppislcy,  a  (jiiiet  man,  who 
never  interfered  with  his  servantit,  vuied  with 
his  part;,  right  or  wrong,  and  obeyed  hix 
wife,  right  or  wrong)  wsk  »<-aied  in  hts  library 
in  London.  Now  a  London  library  J*  a  com- 
pilation of  all  that  is  unpleajunt  in  animate 
and   inanimate    nature  ;    dust,   bills,    and  111 
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temper.  Like  humao  beiDfi;s,  books  mxki  Iok 
their  external  look  of  juvenility  in  the  wearing, 
smoking  metropolis.  New  editions  are  prr- 
scntly  converted  into  old  ones;  works  that 
were  declined  U>  be  rpht-Ricral.  rkmiric  the 
hue  of  the  antique:  anil  tht-n  what  injustice  is 
done  to  thoM  sages  whom  some,  endowed  with 
the  unfashionable  organ  of  vcneratioo,  place  in 
their  unctums;  how  ghastly  and  begrimmed 
old  fxxrkc  bccumni !  bow  uvage  luul  dirty 
JuhnKin  upprars ;  how  the  fulda  of  PopeV 
nighi-cap  are  Ijulen  with  dust  I  ^^^H 

At  a   tublt-,  in  uniuin  with   the    unwiutie^^^ 
lage*,  dull  and    dim,   birs  the  owner  of  thit    ^ 
charming     retreat.       Bills    and    Irtlers,    bit    | 
coachman's  book   and   the    paper  of  aaacMcd 
taxeS)  interfere  a  i^ood  deal   with  tlu*  worthy 
Londoner'*  convcrM!  with   Pope  and   Jobnaaa. 
By  way  of  variety,  hi«  banker's  book,— show    H 
ing   how   large  a  debt  there  ia  on  tlie  wrottg 
aide,  forms  a  part  of  his  studies.     Above  all. 
harassing    settlings,    from      the   de«linatiaii   of 
a  ton  down  to  the  choosing  of  a  livery.  Km- 
laminate  the  place,  and  cauK'  it  to  behx^wd 
upcHi,  by  (he  martyred   hu»liand,  as  tlic  e»ft 
of  Trophonius. 

A  dreuing-room   is  a  woman's   MroogiMU- 
She  can  always  find  some  pretext  for  kcepiag 
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husband  on  the  outer  tide  of  ihe  door; 

jt  into  a  library  ibe  stout  of  lieart,  she  to 

rhom   tbe  row  of  obcdicticv  tbould  have  beni 

paid,   not   exacted  from,   tcill   enter.     If  the 

good  man  is  engaged,  she  con  tdwayn — "  Wait 

few  minutes,"— civil  enough  when  there  is 

ymc  point  to  be  gained. 

I  l^ady    HippiUey,  even   knocked  at  the  door 

^■n  her  unwonted  humility  one  notable  day, 

^nrben  she  n-ished  for  an  audieoce  of  Sir  Francis. 

^^He,  poor  man  I    was   poring   over    u    tailor's 

bill.      It    did    iwt   improve   his    complexion, 

which  was  now,  merely  from  the  circumstance 

of  paying  out  money  day  aAer  day,  gaining 

ifaat  aahen  buc,  which  startles  one  so  much  in 

coming  back  to  London,  as  being  universal  on 

H^e  faoFB  of  men  after  forty,  oa  if  their  visages 

had    been    besprinkled  with    powdered    slate- 

pcnci). 

^b    Sir  Frands  had  just  |»ud  his  window  and 

hou»e-tax,   when  a  very  Kipectful  letter,  not 

sent  OS  our  gentlemanly  tradesmen  do  in  the 

present  day,   in   an   envelope,   sealed   with   a 

terevt  and  ciplier,  but  ftdded  up  into  a  good 

riarge  honeit  epi«tlc,  engaged  bis  attriiiion.     In 

[the  inost  humble  terms,  it  «iinply  reminded  Sir 

(Francis   that  "  it  was  now   three  ycarM  since 

~  had  been  honoured  with  u  sight 
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of  one  of  his  cheques,  althougb  the;  hod 
ceived  ibe  boDour  of  bis  orders."     A  different 
sort  of  honour  altofrpther. 

Sir  Fr«nct»  h«d  exclaimed,  on  pnying  the 
bouK  and  window-tax,  to  which  in  iboae 
daj-s  (1701)  there  were  some  sweet  tittle 
addenda,  which  few  arc  quite  old  enough  to 
nemi-mbcr  with  preduon,  "  What  a  sum  for 
living  in  thi*  country*,  and  for  lookin;^  out 
inl»  the  »trecl»I  "  when  a  powderi-d  fMHiuBi 
with  a  gulden  kqot  on  his  shoulder,  h 
him  Mr.  Humb)edon*s  *'  Bmall  account." 

"  And  all  ihiK,"  had  Sir  Francis  miidei 
to  hiniM'lf,  *'  to  clothe  a  set  of  pamprrad 
rascaJs,  who  will  turn  round  and  give  me 
warning  any  day,  did  I  venture  to  abfid^ 
one  candle  in  the  servants'  ball,  or  to  dowr 
of  tliein  to  look  two  hours  instead  of  tbree  ooi 
of  the  hall  window !  Gladly,  very  gladi; 
would  I  ki«k  them  all  out  into  the  mItM, 
pay  my  hills,  be  an  honest  man  once  men, 
and  dare  (o  look  tradesmen  in  the  fac«  as  I 
pass  them, — but — what  ? — who  'a  tbere  ?  " 

'■  I,"  said  the  voice  of  Lady  Uippisley. 

Sir  Francis  sighed.  "Come  in.  Well,— I'm 
in  a  hurry,  love."  He  spoke  courageouslv 
wWn  he  did  nut  look  at  his  sovereign  Udjr; 
but  as  he  raised  his  eyes  the  baronet's  courage 
ded. 
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'I  mutt  have  tome  taoaey  to-day.  deu. 
Jut  thnt  was  nut  what  I  came  to  speak  to  yoti 
about  "  Sir  Friinci»"s  pulse  bepiin  to  beat 
a  little  iDtirt!  strongly.  '*  I  wish  to  ap))eal 
to  your  feelings  as  a  fatlwr." 

I«ady  Hippislry  wax  a  }»rge  Htout  woman, 
and  this  appeal,  which  would  have  been  pretty 
wmJ  (ouchingin  a  »mall  woman,  had  the  air  of  a 
OODimand  in  her.  Sir  Francis  fell  it  so.  He 
knew  he  was  g^og  to  be  drilled  into  some  new 
part*  oommande<l  to  make  a  »iilly  Koiiiewhcrr;  be 
knew  it,  but  he  was  resigned,  he  wa«  utetl  to  it. 

t"  Well,  Lady  HippisJey,"  he  said  mildly, 
be  put  his  bank-book  away  and  filed  the 
lea— and  a  few  cam  went  on  the  file  with  thenit 
"is  it  about  Edward  ?  Hax  Itc  run  into  any 
ire»h  debt?  I  am  sure  I  am  not  the  man  tii 
help  him  out.  He  must  gel  into  parliament," 
^h  **  Very  true ;  I  am  glad  you  see  (hat  at 
last.  But  that  ia  not  what  I  want  to  speak 
about.  That  former  ward  of  ours,  Mr.  Floyer, 
is  triflinj;  cruelly  with  the  feelings  of  our 
AnnabelU.  This  is  now  the  third  season  she 
has  been  otiL  You  nee,  its  extremely  hard  *bc 
should  be  disappointed.  From  the  time  ihi:  was 
sixteen,  which — I  would  not  say  it  to  every- 
body— is  now  four  years,  she  has  been  used 
to  think  that  Kustacc  Floycr  was  intend- 
for   her.       Every   bwly    net   it   down     so. 


00 


WIDOWS   AMD 


I  «tti  Hiire  lM(\y  lilllerlie  thouglit  »o,  uid  oaii), 
whit  a  good  thing  it  would  be.  Now,  Anna>  _ 
belU  *s  not  tbe  girl  to  be  duappoint^d.  Couldnt  f 
jou  sound  Mr.  Flayer?  yoa  have  influence 
with  him :  and  let  him  Ltiow  what  BeUi't 
mffrrings  are.  Her  iiiatd  tttll>  iiii;  n!ii;  lives 
upon  lavcniter-dn>p« ;  the  (Ire*»-inaker  »ayishe 
is  f[rawin|[  so  thiu !  I  hear  to^ay,  Kuetace 
is  lo  be  made  a  baronet  and— *^ 

*'  He  has  declined  ihal ;  he  ihiuks  nn  ancicttt 
ooninMuier  caiinot  be  raited  by  being  made  a 
baruoel." 

"Ju»t  like  hi*  peculiaritiev; — however,  it  will 
make  many  people  leu  anxious  to  catch  him. 
It  is  May  now,  and  the  season  is  nearly  avet. 
He  11  be  f^ing  down  to  Woodcote ;  wMildn'i 
it  be  bc«i  to  make  him  cimie  to  the  point  be* 
forehegoea?  Something  muu  be  duoe^  Aim- 
bella  '•  incoQsoUblc." 

"  Make  him  !  He  never,  from  a  boy,  eoiUd 
be  made  to  do  tuiyihing;  and  now,  my  dear, 
bow  little  you  know  (be  auie  of  oSain 
Ftoyer  is  amaxingly  thought  ofi  he  in  by  (a 
tl)e  beat  speaker  of  the  young  ineuibers;  hc'i 
not  a  nian  lo  be  approached  in  that  way." 

"  Then  wo  must  work  upon  hit  f'eehngt." 
Lady  Hippialey  pondered  for  a  time.  "Thai 
you  won't  interfere  in  (his  affair?" 


\VoD*t  was  m   word  hnnl   (o    say," 
•"nutcik  iDtltily  wliinjK-red  ;  *' !  c«nnol." 

**  Well,  then ;  «o  Dot  for  your  own  daugliter.~ 

"  My  flcnr,  that  muke«  the  matter  worse;  1 
don't  know  that  1  should  be  a  good  liand  at 
offVring  any  young  lady  to  any  young  gentle- 
man, but  Floyer  is  far,  far  itiy  superior  in 
lalctits,  in  worldly  pslimalion,  in  fortune." 

*'  Y«s  I  know  the  nrcnkity  of  pulling 
forward  on*'*  chil<ifx'n  in  life  well.  'What 
does  that  man  Huml)I«^>n  mean  hy  sending 
bis  clerk  so  often  here?  How  impertinent 
it  is  of  people!  they  can't  expect  ub  to  pay 
like  vul^r  prople.  My  poor  Annabella  !  She 
fanctrft  that  Euotacc  Floyer  hait  not  the  Nlight- 
est  tukpirioii  of  her  preference  for  him.  H* 
tciU  not  we  it,  Hi-Ien  saya;  but  Helen's  so 
blunt  and  unfeeling.  You  see,  if  one  could 
have  married  Annalwllu,  and  got  Kdward  into 
the  Hou»e,  where  these  low,  insolent  tradesmen 
could  not  have  troubled  him,  you  and  1  and 
Helen  could  have  retrenched ;  two  foolmcn 
would  do  for  Helen  and  me,  instead  of  three 
— a  great  saving.  I  don't  know  but  ihatHden 
would  liave  let  Iter  maid  even  wait  upon  me, 
and  Dennis  could  be  sent  off — your  mind  would 
have  been  relieved,  my  dear." 

«  Yes,  but—" 
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"  Alwajs  '  bul'  when  I  want  anythioft 
You,  Mill  1)  nnd  HcWn,  would  be  oxtnmwl; 
oomfurrahic  in  n  tmaller  house.  This  could  tx 
■old ;  and  one  carriage  might  do,  and  fevtr 
hordes — and  jour  niirKi  would  be  easy — whicli 
«o(ild  be  a  great  con»olatioD  to  me.  my  dair.' 

Sir  Francis  morcd  about  in  his  diair,  tai 
there  was  a  »1ight  working  on  hia  counteoanor. 

" — Besides,  the  happiness  of  your  daujjtt- 
ter;  for  I  think  you  agree  with  me  thai  Mr. 
Floyer  would  make  an  excellrat  husband ;  « 
much  better  than  these  fa*hionflble  rakes,  whta 
ooe  would  dread  (me\  daughter  dreaming  of. 
But  if  you  think  you  cannot  speak  to  Mr. 
Floyer,  and  give  him  a  hint  of  poor  BeU»'» 
very  decided  ftartiality  —  I  own  I  percaw 
something  must  be  done.  It  would  hmt 
me  exceedingly  if  you  were  to  be  t^iliged  to 
shut  up  Hipptsley  Court,  a  place  you  doil 
on.  Now,  if  Bella  were  married  to  Mr.  FloyWi 
wr  could  alwuys  have  the  run  of  hin  channii^ 
houxe,  far,  far  too  good  for  a  bachelor." 

"  I  grant  it  would  be  a  good  thing,*  said 
Sir  Francis  reluctantly,  "  but — " 

"  But,  again  t  Well,  be  so  very  good  as  to 
consider  uhnt  I  hare  soid—lhere'a  absolutely 
another  of  those  odioti.t  looking  men  tn  tbr 
hall,  opening  a  black  leather  case,  to  lake  oM 
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an  aconunl,"  tAiicd  Lady  Hippisloy,  retreat- 
iug  for  a  niomfot,  anil  then  ifKuing  furlli. 
*'  hy  the  liy.  Sir  Francis,"  »he  wliix)](.Tf^, 
vnlering,  **  Mr,  Flojer  dines  here  t»ilay  :  there 
is  no  ulhvr  gnitlrmaD;  yoa  aud  he  will  be 
•luiiv." 

"  It  ia  all  planned,  and  I  Hupiionc  1  must — 
rouit  sound  Eustace  on  the  subjecl ;  not  thai 
It  will  b<!  of  any  use,"  thouj^ht  Sir  Frand*, 
as  he  tum«-d  out  of  his  house,  and  enjoyed 
a  transient  freedom  in  the  streets  of  London. 

*'  Kvery  one  is  telling  me  how  ill  Bella 
looks,**  said  I^dy  llippisley  to  Eustace  «s 
he  entered  the  drawinjr-rooni  at  the  appointed 
hour.  "It  makes  me  dreadfully  anxious.  I 
BID  thinkinf;  whether  ilu-  Kca-nir — "nhe  paused, 
and  lookiil  at  him  whom  aUa  addrotcd:  but 
be  was  al>>«;nl,  and  hitt  eyes  wert:  lixvd  on 
•omething  on  the  chimney-piece. 

"  Oh,  a  sketch  of  Woodcote  !   Bella's  doing ! 

I'ery  like  ii,  isii't  ii  ?     Poor  Bella's  so  fond 

if  the  place,  and  that   sweet   Mrs.  Stanhojie 

lyer,  whom  we  all  like  m   much."     There 

was  a  slipht  blush   on    Mr.  Floycr's   face  as 

she  spoke,  and  the  mother'K  spirits  rose. 

"  He  is  strangely  altered,"  thought  Lady  Hip- 
pidey.  "  Every  one  says  so,  and  now  I  per- 
ceive  it.     When   ■   man's  out   of  npirits,   be 
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cHigbt  to  feel  more  far  others  »o  xilualed. 
BelU,  my  dear,  come  here.  Atv  yuii  cold, 
Idv«?  iJuniing  bot.  Mr.  tloyer,  (to  letl  me 
wlut  you  think  of  the  sra  for  BcUo.  Vou 
muRt  renurmber  yuan  Mgo  playing  together 
uqiIlt  the  eli(r«  at  Scarborough.  SuppuK  «e 
make  a  party  llwte  again  lhi«  •umnicr."' 

"  I  shall  Ik  very  happy  to  lio  ao^  replMi! 
Mr.  Floytr  Unguitlly. 

"That  i*  delightful!  Tbni  you  d<ju't  inlFiMJ 
f^iiig  down  to  Woodcote,  to  vi&tt  your  Sfttr- 
iu'law  ?  1  wa«  £(Hiig  lo  «y— " 
"  No,  uot  ihiH  year." 
There  was  a  melaDcfaoIy  in  the  tone  which 
struck  llttlcti,  tlic  HtroQg-bcaded,  clear-uiindnt 
sister. 

"  Ah  t  I  thought  BO,"  was  her  secret  refltc- 
lion.  "  He  haK  an  attachment  at  Wondcotc." 
Miss  Hippi&ley  ilieu  bestowed  much  attm- 
litm  upon  the  behaviour  and  appeanince  of 
£u>tace.  His  career  in  the  senate  had  liial  fl 
year  been  wore  than  succvasful,  it  was  bril- 
liant :  every  one  bod  taid  that  the  ocouni- 
plishvd  KuRtncc  Flnyvr  had  over>cxcited  bi«- 
sclf;  tbore  had  been  a  degree  of  exhaiuiioa 
aftcTwardK.  Suddenly,  hU  health  luul  appear- 
ed to  fail :  yet  not  to  such  a  degn-r  as  to  in- 
capacitate bim  from  public   busiueu,   but  (u , 
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mdtr  that  wliich  in  health  wns  light  and 
nay,  op)>rc«aiv<-  «i  him. 

Mi^H  Mippisic}'  KmarkMl,  iltut  the  Roe  aiul 
thoughtful  face,  which  no  woman  cuuld  view 
without  lutniiration,  was  overshadowed  by  care ; 
>he  uhwrvM)  that  Kkistacv  was  often  tost  in  a 
reveri<s  which  pol)ii-nc«s  mij^t  cotnlMK,  hut 
which  gained  upon  hitn  aa  by  a  tptil.  Shv 
pcrfciTwl  thai  hi'  fipuke  on  HubjecU  of  great 
interest  with  his  usual  good  seDsct  but  with- 
out tbe  animation,  the  real  of  fornit-r  day*. 
It  was  mclaDchoIy  even  to  her,  to  rentark 
the  lassitude,  «(>nietimes  eren  the  <Ieep  dejeo 
tioD  of  his  air  and  manner.  Helen — blunt, 
hasty  in  temper,  but  honest  and  good-heariedt 
bad  always  entertained  a  sincere  n:f>artl  for 
Kustace,  and  hvr  solicitude  for  his  happiness 
wa!^  disinlerefited. 

Tbe  ladies  withdrew;  aod  Sir  (Vands  and 
Eustace  were  left  alone.  Kustace  respected 
and  loved  his  guardian — ho  had  received  many 
proofs  of  kifidnc^  frum  the  Hippisley  family 
in  his  younger  days ;  but  he  knew  their  fail- 
ings, regretting  rather  rhan  condemning  tbem. 
Uc  entered  with  a  true  ^ymjiuthy  into  their 
joy*  and  sorrows  :  and  it  did  not  suqin»r 
him  when  Sir  -Francis  lie^an,  in  a  jumbling 
manner,  to  talk  to  him  of  the  uneasiness  which 
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l^dy  Hippisle;  fell  about  AnnnbclU ;— la 
plsiD  the  roaBont  why  (hry  could  not  ga  lo 
the  ua  i in mnl lately  ;  rxpniMJng  a  convktioo 
Kl  the  Mmr  lime  that  the  tea  «rould  not  ib 
her  intwh  gat>d. 

Poor  Sir  Francis  •  It  wa»  degrading  ihu 
he  should  lend  himself  to  all  thin;  but,  tiapfolT, 
liis  delicacy  was  not  eoinproniiied, — KatUoc 
iicvcr  perceived  it*  drift. 

"\\'1iat  do  you  tliink  of  (he  aeaP"  Mid  Sir 
FratK-it,  finding  that  he  got  on  very  iloiAj, 
and  suddenly  aroused  by  (lie  sound  of  L«<l< 
Hip|>i*ley'b  footstep*  up  stairs— a  sound  whidi 
brought  with  it  reminiteMKes  of  lectures,  t"^ 
visiooB  of  an  nngry  counteiumoc. 

Eustace  Ittoked  round  surpriwd.  **  I  shouU 
be  alwnvK  much  more  disposed  to  ask  your 
advice,  Kir  Francis,  liinn  to  ufler  you  cninr." 

" — Talking  of  advice,  Kualacr,  do  you  rf 
member  my  reoommendiag  you  —  wme  foai 
or  five  years  ago — to  marry  the  instant  you 
were  twenty-one  f  and  you  assured  me  ihsl 
you  should,  if  you  could?  you  have  not  be<* 
so  good  as  your  word.  Nay,  don't  look  * 
serious  upon  it — I  shall  be  afraid  that  tm 
have  ntei  with  a  serious  disappointment.  Nay^ 
my  dear  fellow,''  crieil  the  good-naiurrd  Ba- 
ronet, ktruck  by  a  sudden  expm&iuo  of 
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IrcM  on  the  countcDanoe  of  bis  former  ward, 
*'  I  nm  sorry  if  I  have  touched  any  particular 
cburd, — I  dwll  be  extremely  sorry  if  I  havt 
c«ll«cl  up  any  uDplratant  rccollectionH." 

Kustoce  wrung  the  liiuid  of  his  old  friend 
in  silence;  he  turned  away  to  the  mantel- 
piece, and  sitting  down,  fixed  hia  eyes  slcd- 
fastly  on  tlie  fire.  There  was  something  so 
drooping,  so  desponding  in  his  attitude  Ok 
he  bent  down,  bin  ham)*  clasgH-d  oit  hitt  knees, 
that  the  good  feelings  of  Sir  Frands  were 
«uccee<letl  by  curioaity. 

"  Anything  of  an  entanglement,  Eurinc^— 
An  attachment  beneath  yourself?" 

"  Ob,  no  I  do  irat,  my  dear  sir,  a«k  me.  I 
am  recovering— I  shall  recover  in  time.' 

"Of  long  duration? — your  partiality?"  in- 
quired Sir  Francis  tremulously,  for  he  saw 
that  Bella's  chance  was  up. 

"  E»er  since — ever  since  I  could  appreciate 
what  was  beautiful  and  good  ;  it  is  all  at  an 
cik)  now,"  answered  Kustace  with  a  deep  sigh. 

"  Perhaps  it  is  for  the  best,"  said  Sir  Fran- 
cis, his  hopes  reviving;  "young  nwn,  very 
young  men,  do  not  always  make  the  choice 
that  suits  them  best.  They  Icam  (hem  Jn 
rime,  and  stiakc  ofl*  their  old  kbackles,  and 
arc  glad  enough  to  form  new  ones." 

TOL.  Itl.  F 
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"  That  is  not  very  likely,  and,  in  my  caie^ 
it  is  quite,  (juite  out  of  the  question.  Be  so 
good  as  not  to  speak  to  lae  od  this  subject 
again.  Perhaps  Lady  Hippisley  will  ti- 
cuse  my  going  up  to  the  drawing-room  «>■ 
night  ?" 

"  Oh,  certainly.     Good  nighl — take  care  of 
yourself." 

Eustace    pressed    the   hand   of  his   fomer 
guardian  fervently,  and  departed. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

I  hewt  ortnhe !  nv  once  iraMi  pnrniiiiir 
r  lotv  and  liofw !  how  ehaiigod  thoa  an  la  ok  ; 

i  IMIBtA  counl  (lif  nluui^M :  Hum  fatat  loM 
InicrcM  in  the  oncu  idul  ot^j  twLug : 
And  ilutt  too  it  gone  trom  mc, — ih«i  wliich  «» 
Vlj  «ol>tailc'«  dciight. 


Thb  wintlow-vh II Iters  of  Woodcotc  Grange 
*ere  again  uiihiirrr^l,  and  the  itmoke  oroM 
Irota  iti  oM  iwiut.-d  cliimne)'*,  and  itn  hall- 
Joor  stood  open,  whjUl,  in  its  court,  the  poor, 
uid  Ui>H',  and  diseased  thronged  to  hail  tlw 
vturn  of  the  kind  and  liberal  benefnctrrM 
►f  the  wretchi-d, — Mrs.  StiuJ)o)>e  Floyer;  and 
lie  Bowera  bloomed  in  tlie  parterres,  and 
[Tccn-houw  plants  decorated  the  Uwo.  The 
icAlc  nninisl.  Boa,  the  bequest  of  Lady  Theo- 
lora  to  Adi'liiie,  lay  basking  in  the  sun,  his 
ine  head  ttproited  al  everj  foot-step,  but 
[uickly  indeed  vhen  her  light  tread,  whoin 
ooM  be  loved,  was  hear<l  in  the  cloister. 
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Adeline  had  brought  mvny  a  child  of  tiot- 
tuk's,  whom  fliio  hoped   lo  rmr  in  roiufwIuI 
of  cttmpnrative  cnmrart,  nnd  with  odviindgti 
which   the   rest  might,  at  some   future  ^m. 
sltematply  rnjoy :  and  (Kcupied  with  (hii  tin* 
contciou*  littU-  being,  the  sotiurincu  uf  Wood- 
cote  had  not  struck,  «a  it  usually  did,  a  chill  in 
her  heart.    Yet,  witit  all  the  privilege*  ni 
luxuries  of  her  condition — vidted  by  all  wilirn 
many  tnilcs  —  courted   by  niany,  lire  boun  of 
the  lonely  one  were  too  often  saddened  by  r- 
irospedions.     Hitherto  she  had  always  bad  dm 
slay,  one  support,  in  the  society  of  Kuftacti 
now  that  solace  was  withdrawn — he  come  wt 
to  Woodcotc :  one  Fhort  letter,  importing  thit 
he  thought  of  spending  the  summer  and  iif 
tumn   months   somewhere  in   ib«   north  —fa  ^ 
then  there  was  no  power  of  crossing  the  Chia«B| 
nel :  in  those  days  people  were  obliged  to  tt^ 
at  home — these  few  lim^,  which  were  kind,  re^ 
spcctful,  hut  no  longer  BfTeetiouaU',  were  slM 
the  intimation  that  Adeline  received  of  F^usuce 
and  his  movements. 

She    understood    it   all;    ahe   received 
blow  meekly,  for  it  was  a  blow,  but  thv  fd 
it   long  nnd   deeply.     Kustace   had,   at  Mr 
Meadows  said,  considered  an  union  with  llw 
object   of   his    long- cherished    attachment 
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be  hopdes*:  and  he  had  done  what  any  man 
of  i;ood  sense  and  honour  probably  vmiUI  do; 
be  bod,  wiib  «  strong  vfWtrt,  relinquished 
it  for  ever.  PoAsibly,  as  the  world  thought, 
•ome  Dew  predilection  under  happier  auspiceti 
might  have  aid«-d  the  struggle.  But  hud  it 
been  &  siruggje  ?  how  often,  in  spite  of  former 
eonriciion,  in  the  face  of  undying  recullec- 
tioos,  llw  bereaved  ask  (heniselvea  that  ques- 
tion, and  the  bitter  answer  is,  "  If  1  had 
been  beloved,  I  should  not  have  been  thus 
forgot  ten." 

It  is  nu(  easy  to  divert  the  afTi-ctionfl  from 
one  accu&tomcd  channel — it  is  bard  to  bid 
farewell  to  hope :  to  tin  spoiled  children  of 
tliis  world  how  hurd  it  is.  To  them  the  poor 
may  uSord  tliitt  example  which  is  so  much 
talked  of  an  pfoccediiig  from  the  rich.  By 
the  poor,  when  nut  depraved  by  vicioui  bahiu, 
how  siilenily  are  disappointments  borne;  with 
what  heroism  they  face  disease  and  death, — 
with  what  submission,  but  not  without  agonies, 
—  poignant  as  when  the  sun  and  heir  of  the 
frreat  und  prosjicrous  dies, — do  they  consign 
their  chihireu  to  the  tomb.  Many,  many 
faults  have  they,  even  the  virtuous  and  industri- 
ous poor;  but  the  murmuring  and  rebellious 
spirit  against  Him  who  gives  and  takn  away. 
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is  a  we4^  that  j^wg  in  ridier  soils ;  wf, 
when  it  dttplnyK  ittt-tf  towards  own,  it  i 
(he  imligenous  grxiwtli  of  ihe  poor  man't  bem^ 
qihere ;  he  mmt  be  vorked  up  la  it — ^Jt  inatf 
be  tnslilln)  into  him — tlie  spark  must  be  bicwa 
into  a  Hamc :  the  flame  must  be  cberitlicd  bj 
some  watcltful  incendiary. 

Advlim:  <)iTi«it)  inuny  a  lec«>n  in  the  pon 
cottages  of  the  peuuiiiry  ;  and  to  ibote  who* 
eternal  welfaie   is  the  one  pralominani,  coo- 
Mant  objtxl  of  iliougtit  and  liupe,  how  nin; 
Ie&K>nB   may  there  be   learned !     We  talk  d 
the   benefit  which   may  be  conferred  on  li« 
poor  by  the  nsita  of  their  superiors,  but  il 
advantage  in  morr   than    ri.-vipracal.      Go  to 
tin  sick  bed  of  the  rich    man,  mxt  how  toft 
are   his   pillowK,  How  tlowny  his   couch,  horn 
attentive  his  ministering  friends^iow  skill 
his  physicians:  yet  how  he  shrinks  frDin 
slightest   operation    which  can   add   one 
ment's  discomfort — how  irritable  he  is  if 
diet  have  one   ntoni   too   little  or   too  mudi 
■naonmg — bow  difficult  it    is   to   satisfy  bii 
pecttUaritiea  —  how  imposiibU  to  tnnquitlii 
his  apprehensions. 

Visit  his  frllow-KufTerer  in  this  uiorlol 
grimage.      See    the    poor  shoemaker    at    the 
window  of    the    niews   behind  your    Loodiffl 
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From  mom  to  night  his  paper 
ble;  a  few  fliiwer-pota,  a  wallflower 
and  a  pink,  and  a  duubli?  daisy,  put  oul  in 
fine  wcailhvr,  bring  to  (lie  hard>wurking  man 
auiiciatiniit  with  the  plot  of  ganien-groond 
and  village  green  where  he  spunt  hU  youth. 
One  morning,  you  miss  him  from  lti«  spot 
wber«,  scarcely  noting  him,  his  paper  cap 
ha*  met  your  eye  day  afti-r  day  for  several 
HUons ;  the  window  i»  shut  down,  but  the 
plants  are  taken  in,  and  a  lilUe  canary>bird, 
that  bung  out  «n  a  hook  nbovc  the  window, 
baa  also  diitappeared.  Child  of  luxury — enter 
the  sick  man's  room ;  you  will  not  stay  there 
long — it  is  stifling  and  noisy,  the  coughing 
of  the  broken-down  faibvr  in  drowned  in 
•creaming  of  hi*  unoonwiouit  childreu.  Look 
at  hi*  bed  —  could  you  sleep  ujun  it  one 
instant?  be  must  lie  there  sis  whole  months 
ere  it  please  the  mcrdful  Dispenser  of  good 
to  take  him  to  HimM-tf.  Does  the  |wor  shoe* 
^kuaker  repine  P  no !  —  he  tells  you  he  hat 
everylliing  he  wants ;  he  paints  to  some  lea 
without  milk,  and  some  gruel,  which  it  would 
re(]uire  the  strong  appetite  of  health  to  relish. 
The  doctor  visiu  him  once  o-week ;  his  neigb- 
>bours  are  kind  to  him,  be  says ;  his  club  allows 
iro  something;  bis  wife  has  her  washing  to 
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60,  and  the  chUdren  are,  until  he  u  too  E 
evcD  to  notice  them,  left  to  his  care;  not  a 
murmur — not  even  a  ri^^t  ia  expressed  ! 

Returning  to  ))lt  luxurious,  bcr  beautiful 
home,  Adeline  laid  to  her  heart  «uch  loaooi 
as  these;  in  time  the;  bad  ihetr  efiecl.  She 
saw  the  widow  giart  with  her  children  ;  to  icr- 
vice,  every  one  —  her  boys  to  me*.  It  it  an 
error  to  luppow  that  the  poor  do  not  feel 
these  separations ;  their  aSeclioas,  like  thar 
passions,  are  strong.  Many  a  melancholy  face 
looks  orer  the  cutla^^c-piiling  at  eventide,  and 
thoughts  of  those  far  away  stulden  that  countc* 
nance.  The  only  cooiolatiun  i»  a  Uttlt-  gooip, 
and  the  invariable  conviction  tliat  "  it  was  tc 
be" — a  sort  of  intuitive  philosophy,  *o  far 
partaking  of  Christian  submission  thu  it  pre- 
pares the  mind  for  the  next  great  truth  — 
it  is  •'  the  will  of  Ood."  She  saw  the  old 
—those  who  hod  lived  together  on  the  saoie 
spot,  toiled  togdher  in  the  fields,  eaten  their 
crust  together — Migrated  by  ilcath,  the  otw 
taken  to  the  churchyard,  the  other  left.  Thi' 
case  admits  of  remedy,  and  remedy  there  wu. 
The  pcuanlry  of  England  —  and  in  this  1 
am  told  oonKtsts  the  gri.iit  dilTcrcncc  between 
them  aud  the  rural  population  uf  France  — 
tacitly  tftke  up  the  office  of  comforter  when- 
ever it  is  reiiuired.     One  sits  up   with  tl 
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old  man  the  nij^tit  liU  wife-  tli<>« ;  anotlvcr  seen 
to  his  fire  for  him,  picks  ii[>  Iuk  »uclt)t  —  s 
third  leases  for  him,  and  all,  all  his  world 
gather  round  him  in  the  evenings,  or  see 
tluit  thi'  helpless  old  creature  is  never  leA 
alone.  How  miieh  we  value  our  own  self- 
denial,  how  much  we  are  be-praiied  by  our 
friends  if  we  give  up  a  drive  in  the  Park,  or 
sacnfiec  one  party  to  solace  the  low-spirited, 
or  to  a»ist  the  af;ed  mourDer;  snd,  after  all, 
it  i»  done  but  for  a  sliort  time-  A  companion 
must  be  found  and  pnUI  for. 

Summer  glided  away,  and  towards  autumn 
Northin^on  received  back  its  accustomed  in- 
nuiiM.  Mr.  Gadsden,  w)>o  had  taken  a  month's 
excursion,  returned  ;  and  Mm.  Meadows  glad- 
dened  the  Grove;  and  Tyrawley  Court  wa*  in- 
habited ;  aiu]  the  Hippislcys— «uch  was  the 
new*  that  arrived  at  Woodcoio — had  taken  the 
buuting-bux  they  liad  hiid  the  yvtir  previously, 
for  ibc  autumn  and  winter  months. 

**  It  is  wry  singukr,  it  *s  a  most  singular 
thing,"  said  Mr.  Gadsden  one  day  to  hi*  friend 
Mr.  Bernal,  *'  that  Mi»  Uamford  still  contes 
to  church,  as  pertinacious  as  ever.  I  neut 
away  partly  to  break  the  thing ;  but  there 
she  is  again,  as  if  there  were  no  church  at 
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"  But,  then,  tbe  iocumbcDt  there  Is  »  family 
nun,"  said  Btruiil ;  "  you  »ec,  ihc  ladiu 
run  afirr  you,  GadMlen." 

"  I  am  remarkably  unfurtunale,— it  will  ter** 
them  all  quite  rigbt  if  1  marry,  wbkb  I'n 
been  thinking  of  for  some  time,  if  I  oouU 
nalic  u|)  tBy  niiod  tehere  to  look-  There's 
Mra.  Floyrr,  (kin't  mean  to  tnairy  again,  wbitfa 
J  'm  sorry  fur.  I  made  a  mivlake  ibeK,  ia 
letting  th^t  thing  go  by.  She's  quite  awiic 
of  that,  and  I  shall  be  sorry  to  hurt  hrr  ferf- 
ings.  I  am  thinking,  s  Rt«ady,  diHirct  woman, 
not  so  very  young, — mmcbody  to  stay  at  boDc 
when  I  go  out,  to  lake  care  of  my  key*,  and 
that — with  a  pretty  liitle  property  of  her  o«n; 
txne  who  would  give  her  time  up  to  me  eotirdy- 
I  often  found  the  want  of  some  ooe  to  copy  out 
my  acnnoa»,  and  wt  down  my  linra— to  >ay 
nothing  of  mutding  iu  Tl>e  figure*  Mn> 
Adams  iuake«  of  my  black  bilk  sluckioe^^ 
ia  horrible  to  think  of."  ^^M 

*'  It   would   be  B  charming   home   for  wp 
tenaible,   prudent   woman.     Unluckily,   ladiet 
an  so  frivolous  Dow-a-days.     Then,  you  qtuU 
give  up  Miss  Damford  ?" 

"Givn  1ki-  up  f*  I  never  had  any  tbougli 
her — what  can  «l»c  nn-an  by  giving  it  out  so? 
U  ahows  extreme  eflVontery  in  these  fcmalet." 
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*'  Wliy,  the  Mys,"  nrpliwl  Bernal  —  his 
quiet  countenance  never  changiDg  as  be  spoke — 
"that  she  has  been  Icx^iog  after  vac  all  this 
ttmc :  they  say  at  Cabbington  that  she  came 
over  hero  on  my  account;  I  don't  know,  but 
I  thought  it  a>  well  to  speak  to  her  father,  and 
be  'a  quite  agreeable.  I  wi»h  you,  Gad«lra,  to  tie 
tb«  knot ;  I  've  too  great  a  regard  for  you  to 
■»k  any  other  friend  to  do  it." 

"  You,  indeed  E  So  it  is  you  she  has  been 
ming  to  hear  ?  I  atn  very  much  obliged 
lo  Misa  Darofurd ;  I  'm  extremely  obliged  to 
ber  for  the  compliinent  &]ie  pays  to  my  preach- 
ing.   Then.  1  don't  suppose  she  has  ever  looked 

umgr 

"Not  in  the  way,  not  with  il>c  sentimentfl 
at  yoti  soppoKO,  Oadwicn,"  answered  Bernal, 
<ritb  his  wooden  face,  unmoved. 
**  "Tis  very  extraordinary,"  Mr.  Oadsden 
>ked  down  at  his  shoes  and  bruslied  a  little 
dust  off  his  trowMTs  with  his  hand;  pulled 
mil  hi*  shirt  frill :  then  he  surveyed  his  friend- 
BeniaPs  coat  was  fur  summer;  and  because  he 
had  only  sixty  pounds  a-year — but  ostensibly 
for  coolness, ^-consisted  of  a  slaty  brown*back 
Bort  of  ganibroon,  made  after  a  pattern,  by  a 
sort  of  cross-K-KK*'*'  tailor,  who  sat  in  a  bole 
inder  the  cohbler,  at  tlie  worst  end  of  Nortliing- 
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ton ;  his  shoes  were  great  clod-hoppinf;  things, 
half  a  mile  wide,  and  there  wm  a  broad  chasm 
bctwivn  thvtn  and  a  pair  uf  oonkeen  trowserii 
very  tight  and  short.  As  to  bis  cravat,  it 
niHdc  up  for  all  other  deficiencies  by  width 
and  stibstancG,  then  nut  uncommon,  going  t«iee 
round  ihv  tKck  in  a  tort  of  swathing,  and 
finishing  with  a  very  small,  careless  lie,  not 
unfrecjuently  soiled  by  M>me  atoms  of  snuff- 
Such  was  the  worthy  Mr.  Bemal's  toilet  at 
this  lime  of  day.  But  then,  as  Mr.  Oadsdeo, 
after  a  silent  survey,  concluded,  "  Miss  Eonna 
•tat  him  only  in  his  Nur|)licv,  and  tlw  surptice 
covers  a  gcf al  tUtit."  Uenidcs,  Bemal's  featunt 
were  r^ular,  and  there  was  a  sort  of  vulgtr 
hRodtomenesis  whiclt  young  ladies  like  Mt» 
Emma  Damford  might  naturally  admire.  F« 
the  innvr  man,  he  was  as  comfortably  ignoraol 
and  innocent  of  any  superfluous  learning  a* 
might  be  wisln-d — did  not  speak  the  best  of 
grammar,  and  only  acquired  the  aspiration  of 
the  letter  A  hy  dint  of  some  practice. 

Mr.  Gadsden,  ihc  spoiled  child  of  the  parish, 
he  who  had  been  ihc  only  cynosure  of  vilbfi;e 
maidenly  could  not  at  all  enjoy  the  jokes  which 
his  niiiUake  must  have  aAunled  to  the  merry 
family  of  the  wealthy  farmer  of  Cabbingtuo- 
lle   strutted  on   with    a  swelling   che«t,  and 
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K-ofTended  air,  whilst  Bcmal  obwquiou^ly 
Bod  dotnurfly  upencd  t)i<.>  gotn  fur  hiin*  and 
f{ot  over  itw  sliles  fint  lu  clear  away  the 
bromblefl.  And  the  little  curate  was  diAkult 
to  be  pleased ;  one  path  was  too  narrow, 
another  loo  dirty;  another  would  lead  pa»t 
a  houM  he  <)idn't  wish  to  be  twn  i-alling  at ; 
to  they  twuted  and  turned,  until  tltey  came 
juat  before  the  gates  of  Woodcole  Grange^ 

"  Uow  singular,"  said  Mr.  Bcmal;  "quite 
ft  fate!  youV>  been  talking  ovor  your  future 
prowpcctK ; — l<x>k  here  ! — " 

He  pointed  to  one  of  the  fronts  of  the  old 
bouse,  now  clothed  with  the  rich  Virginia 
creeper,  and  with  its  open  windows  and 
curling  smoke  looking  cheerful  and  inriiiog. 

"  — Why  not  call  on  Mrs.  Stanhope  Floycr  ? 

Yau*T«  been  thinking  a  long  time  of  saying 

something.     Comet  chance  it,  my  good  friend." 

^m     "  Keally,  really,  Bemal,  1  am  extremely  per- 

^ulexed ;  I  can't  aay  that  1  know  what  to  do; 

^Bbut  if  you  think  you  arc  in  visiting  conditioo, 

~  I  don't   know  tluit    I   am   much   worse — ^just 

^  brush  the  du«t  off  my  collar;  there  was  a  but- 

^P'ton  above  the  flap  of  my  coat   a   little  awry 

this  morning.     It  has  not  come  <]uite  off,  has 
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thing:  w«  e«n  ^  in  (liis  way,  I  Buppose,"  ttid 
Bcmal,  as  now,  tiaviog  taualervd  Uirougb 
tlw  park,  ihey  arrived  at  a  wire  fimccv  whidi, 
<m  ibc  cunimit  of  a  Ha !  ha!  ftkiri«d  tbc 
plsMure-gntund.     -*  These  things  will  open." 

"  Wy  dear  Bernal,  pray,  pray  remember 
youncir.  Mrs.  Floyer's  v«ry  porttcuUr:  wc 
must  go  ruund  to  the  front ;  w«  are  not  at 
Cabliington  farm,"  answvred  the  curate,  draw- 
ing himself  up  with  a  Mrt  of  spiteful  pleasure 
in  setting  Mis>  Emma's  favoured  admirer  down ; 
— "  we  must  go  round  to  the  faAll-doori — enter 
by  the  lodge  io  general, — ring, — inqiurp  if  Mn. 
Stanbopc  Floyer  is  at  home  ;  tJti.'  may  be  out 
on  an  airing," 

'•  This  is  by  far  the  nearest  cut,*  said  Bvnai 
wistfully.  "  GadedeD,  you  'U  spoil  your  coni< 
plexion  walking  round  in  all  that  sun;  surely, 
you,  as  an  old  friend,  ns  a  favourite,  might  go 
in  lite  garden  way.* 

**  Why,  1  believe  I  am  a  little  of  a  favour* 
ite.**  Mr.  Bernal  opened  the  wire  fence  sii& 
cicntly  to  admit  two,  and  he  and  Mr.  Gadsdai 
walked  in.  ■'What  a  pretty  place  thi«  ist  I 
have  always  admired  this  place.  I  have  always 
told  Mrs.  Stanhope  as  much,  but  she  has  never 
taken  any  notice,  perhaps  from  delicacy— per- 
Iwps  from  delicacy." 
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'*  To  be  sure  I  you  'II  speak  ■  f;ood  word 

for  me,  deur  GodMteni  and  My,  I  'ni  gtiiii^  to 

Lbe  married ;  thai  my  intended  is  a  charming 

girl,  quite  the   lady.     I  l(i>ow    Emma    would 

like  Mrs.  Stanhope  Floyer  to  call, — shall  I  go 

I  in  with  you  or  uot  t " 
"  I     think     not,"    replied    Mr.     Gadsden, 
glancing  ul  ihe  Ital,  eoal,  xhoe*,  —  "  Di-ar  me, 
•be  U  coming  this  way,  and  a  gentUmat)  with 
her — Mr,  Floyer,  mj  doubt.  She  never  eec*  any- 
body intimately  except  a  relalkm.    I  am  admit- 
Iied  at  all  hours;  —  no,  they've  lunied  aside. 
1'hey  don't  aeem  (o  be  particularly  »odal  with 
one  another." 
*'  They   're     not    talking    together,"    said 
Benial. 
"No,  she 'a  not  a  great  talker,— and  that's 
what  I  like^     A  woman  ohould  listen,  not  talk. 
And  what  have  they  to  talk  about  ?     It's  quite 
enough  if  a  woman  can  sew  well,  and  play  a 
'      little.     I  like  a  Kttle  music,  —  besides,  upon 
H  ny  word,  it  is  quite  necessary  for  a  clergyman's 
^^  wife  to  know  something  of  music.     A  wunian 
I       should   read    welt— I  'm   not   foiul   of  reading 
^P  aloud.      I   like  to   be  read  to.       I    aee   Mr. 
^  Floyer  is  going  away, — bless  me,  how  fast  be 
w  very  beating  ! " 
come  down  for  a  few  days  to  Sir 
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FnuKi*  Ui[i|Uiileys, — the  wheelwrighl  SaouoQ 
round  lh«  corDer  bad  hi»  char'ot  to  ineod. 
Tbey  Bay,  Ltwly  Hippisley  has  caught  bim 
for  her  dauj^hter.  Tbcy  're  vcrjr  high  people, 
tliosc  Hippislcys  :^hold  tbdr  heads  upi  tod 
Iraiiiphi  (Ml  every  ooe eke;— that's  tium  Eoun 

"Keally,  MiM  Daroford,"  Mr.  0«aKleii 
began,  but  he  checked  hiinsclf,  "  1 11  go  up 
and  &pc«k  to  Mrs.  Ftoyer ;  she  'a  sitting  aloo^ 
without  her  hat  too,  and  her  feet  on  the  danp 
grass !  She  won't  expect  me  (u  sit  there  bw. 
— Bernal,  you  had  better  come  too)  in  case  tbe 
should.  I  can  walk  about.  Your  shoes  are 
thick :  you  may  sit  down  without  taking  any 
barro." 

"  I  shall  be  very  happy  to  be  prcMnted  to 
Mrs.  Floycr,"  ri^jlicd  Mr.  Bemal.  "I  shall 
have  gratt  pleasure  in  nuking  her  acquainu 
ancck  I  never  spoke  to  ber  but  once,  and  that 
waA  at  the  sdtool.  She  *s  a  pretty  womaot— 
I  would  have  put  on  my  oilier  cout  hod  I 
known  as  much  as  that  I  should  have  the 
honour  of  calling  at  Woodoote  Grange." 

"  I  dare  say  nhe't!  not  uImcttc  .you,"  said 
Gadsden  hurriedly,  as  he  pacetl  up,  across  the 
green  sward,  to  Mrs.  Stanhope  Floyer. 

She  tote  at  bis  approach ;  shades  of  differ- 
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and  niceti«  of  fti-ling,  wore  ilirowti  away 
Mr,  Qiujiden,  and  uUitIj-  thrown  away  on 
Mr.  Bernol.  They  could  understand  a  broad 
laugh,  and  a  flood  of  tears  :  nothing  between 
tbo»e  cxtrcmefi  could  enlighten  them  very 
much  as  to  R  person's  iiiwaril  joyit  or  M>rrows. 
They  did  not  perceive,  thai,  as  Adeline  came 
forward,  looking  more  than  usually  beautiful 
Ea  her  carelessness  and  simplicity  of  dres*t 
her  countenance  wax  alnioKt  melancholy  ;  and 
Ibey  did  not  6nd  out,  beneath  the  veil  of  habi- 
tual politeness  which  covered  her  confusion, 
that  she  would  have  much  ratlicr  that  they 
bad  not  come  just  nt  that  moment. 

They  bad  no  tltoughtx  of  going  away ;  it 
'as  luncheon  time,  and  Mr.  (latbdeii  lunched, 
to  the  minute,  at  one ;  he  heard  the  servants' 
dinner-bvll  ring  ;  —  he  was  riveted  to  the 
spot. 

Id  a  few  momcntu,  to  the  Kurpriiie  of  the 
gentleman  and,  as  it  neeined,  to  thai  of  Adeline, 
Blr.  Floyer  returned,  breathles^y  and  hastily 
beating  through  the  bushes  of  the  shrubbery 
as  be  came  towards  the  party.  Hit  cmolions 
were  written  on  bis  countenance-  Mr.  Gads- 
den did  not  we  this  :  lie  saw  only  that  Mr. 
Floyer  was  x'ery  much  healed  ;  and  although 
be  always  looked  the  gentleman,  and  was  a  line, 
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Ull,  liandsonte  man,  that  he  wore  bis  clothef 
with  an  extreme  carelcssneM; — Mr.  Gadtden 
felt  that  he  had  tbp  ftdvaitUfj^c  of  him  ibvre. 

Mr.  Floytr**  rrfum  m-cnictl  iiticxpct-tcd  10 
Adeline:  >he  turned  almost  jmlc  a*  ithe  nid 
wry  quickly,  *'  Ktr.  Gadsden,  Mr.  Bemnl,  wiD 
you  br  sn  };ooJ  as  to  po  in  and  help  youndvn 
to  (omc  limclieon :  Mr.  Ffoycr  ha*,  I  believr, 
•omelhing  to  say  to  me.  1  will  follow  you  lo 
a  few  in»inent»." 

Mr.  OadKleu  replied,  "Mo»t  aMuretliy."  Mr. 
Bemal  had  no  objection.  So  they  wxin  diup- 
peared  and  Eustace  and  Adeline  were  Idt 
alone  tof^thrr. 

"  I  nuinot  unJcmiand  ymir  words  nor  your 
conduct,"  said  Addtite,  whil»t,  silent  aod 
irresolute,  her  rdatiou  stood  beside  her.  *'  Yoa 
terrify  tii^  yuu  pi-rplcx  mc.  There  is  some- 
thing  hkldcn  lieiK-nlh  all  this  strsnp.'  tnanDcr. 
Tell  me  the  tniih,  doc*  oiiy  new  mtsfortuni! 
threaten  me?  " 

*•  I  trust  not,"  returned  Eustace  solemnly; 
but  he  added  in  a  moment,  **  Oh  no '.  vet) 
will,  I  ho|M-,  he  long  happy  and  tranquil, — aad 
^whenever  I  can  be  of  any  use,  or  comfort, — 
whenever  I  can  enunncl  or  axMsi — " 

"  I  understand,"  replied  Adeline,  whilst  a 
deep  blush  was  followed  by  paleness  on  her 
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"  I  perfectly  undeMtandf  we  arc  to  be 
rriendH,  Olid  friends  we  shall  ever  be,  I  hope." 
She  rose  as  she  spoke.  "  Only  friends ! "  she 
thought  to  herself.  **  I  am  eorry  you  have 
relumed  throu;;h  all  this  Iniming  sun,"  she 
addrtl,  with  a  forced  ca]i»ne«>.  **  I  «hali  we 
you  to-morrow  at  JLady  Ilippisley's."  And  Uy- 
iag  to  nnile  as  thv  extended  her  hand,  she 
turned  into  the  walk  which  Kfl  to  the  house. 
Ku^lnce  »lood  as  if  entrai>c^),  gaxing  after  ber 
M  if  be  had  parted  not  to  meet  again>— then 
clasping  his  hands  with  momentary  but  severe 
sufirringt  he  hurried  acrofs  the  park. 

Adeline  repairnl  to  the  dtnin<r.room,  with 
to  preoccupim)  a  mind  that  she  vcarcely  noticed 
anyttiiiijr,  nor  wa.i  wnsible  to  any  impression, 
until,  after  eating  a  very  good  luncheon,  Mr. 
Beroal,  she  found,  was  wishing  her  good  morn> 
ii^.  She  could  not  make  out  nhy  Hr.  Gads- 
den remained. 

But  l\\K  truth  soon  appeared.  His  moral 
courage,  GOfliiderably  strengthened  by  several 
glosMs  of  such  port  wine  as  he  had  not  tasted, 
be  said  to  Mr.  Brrnal,  since  he  bad  dinc<},  after 
his  ordination,  with  (lie  Bi»hup  of  ■  -,  Mr. 
Oadtden  prepared  to  do  justice  to  womnnkimlt 
to  make  refuu-ation  for  his  lung  indilTerence 
'  lo  tbe   sex, — to  make,   in   itbort,   an  offer  of 
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marriage.  He  began  metaphoricallv,  —  about 
finding  himself  in  a  vood  and  out  knowing 
the  way  oul,  unloss  helped  out  by  one  fair 
hand.  Could  Mrs.  t'lojrer  tell  hitn  wIidm;  that 
fair  hand  was?  no  she  could  not.  Then  be 
must  coforto  the  point  himMlf. 

Jutt  as  he  began  to  approach  the  important 
■uhjectf  when  he  had  got  IM  farther,  in  geoeral, 
than  his  oirn  notions  on  tlic  6(ibJM-t  of  mairi- 
mony,  which  were  virtually  these, — that  obe- 
dience was  made  for  woman,  imperative  away 
for  man  ; — induKtry  and  M*lf-denial  were  for 
woman ;  ea«e,  comfurt,  a  bottle  of  port,  a  pair 
of  easy  slippers,  the  only  easy  chair,  and  a  good 
fire  for  man ; — that  woman  was  to  shiver  at  a 
distance  from  the  (iro  in  winter,  nuiu  to  stand 
with  his  back  to  it,  and  shade  it  from  ereiy 
one  else ;  that  a  good  hot  dinner  was  made  tar 
man,  cold  meat  for  wouieo  and  children  ;  men 
were  to  wear  Etockiri;{s,  women  to  meud  lliem; 
that  his  own  e«pccial  nulshcll  of  a  mind  wit 
to  guide  and  gorerni  hi*  wife  to  admire,  and 
ncciuicHce; — in  »hort,  when  be  had  made  out 
a  sort  of  Mahommedan  existence  for  bis  noble 
small  self,  Mrs.  Floyer  did  begin  to  perceive 
wliat  the  Ctimte  was  prelti<ling  alM>ut,  and  to 
wliut  oil  Ihi*  preamble  must  lead.  She  was 
obliged  to  listen ;   and  had  she  not  been  very 
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unhappy  she  might  hare  been  amused,  for 
the  creature  set  a  high  value  upon  his  own 
DBlurnl  perfection!)  as  a  man,  am)  upon  his 
nwn  lick  now  leilgecl  •uiKriurity  a%  the  tnin, 
the  nun  for  whom  ladiea  had  been  dyioj; 
ever  Unce  he  was  ordained.  The  animal  only 
fivc-fect-five  high,  must  haw  a  tall  woman, 
vlegant,  —  handmme,— r^ch, —  sensible,^  very 
pnident,  very  uminble,  and  with  all  this,  de- 
voted to  him :  ready  to  itacrifice  her  time, 
money,  health,  conver»stion  to  Mr.  OadMlen. 
— But  Adeline  had  no  patience  to  hear  the 
re«  of  the  confession ;  neither  have  I  to  write 
it.  Such  men  there  were,  and  are,  in  me- 
lancholy villages  '■'here  Ihc  lif^ht  of  modern 
reason,  which  has  brought  men  down  from 
the  station  of  bashaws  to  something  below, 
pcrhajM,  what  they  ought  to  be,  for  women 
have  the  day  n<jw; — but  iuch  men  arc  twi 
worth  the  honour  of  contemjil. 
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CHAPTER  VI r. 

Whpn  rcnrdipE  nrc  pan,  the  gntfy  are  vmM  ; 
By  seeing  ihe  worst,  which  Uw  on  hopc«  drpcnii(<d, 
Tu  mouni  a  laiscliitf  that  is  pMt  and  gone 
Ie  the  best  vty  to  briog  new  raiachit^f  on. 

Olhtlbi. 


Hei.bn  Hippisley,  the  plain  Helm,  Bwkwsrt! 
in  person,  and  abrupt  in  manner,  liiul  cnpU- 
vateti  a  rich  Welsh  widower,  a  buronel,  with 
a  large  fortune  and  a  large  family. 
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meat  of  fri«ii<)»l)i|>  und  ulmirfttion  for  the 
unaffected  Helen ;  and  if  there  were  a  chnnee, 
a  pasaibilitjr  of  hi&  iinitiiig  himself  to  either 
of  the  Miss  Ilippislcys  it  would  have  been 
to  Helen.  Men  of  tcn-ae, — I  «p«ik  not  of  boys 
from  eighteen  to  (ive^aiid-twenty,  during  their 
age  of  detcstAbilily,  during  which  critical 
season,  as  Carlisle  says  <hey  ought  to  live  under 
a  tub  ;  men  who  are  worth  the  trouble  of 
faUing  in  love  with,  and  the  fuse  and  inconve* 
ntvncr  of  being  msrried  to.  And  to  whotn  one 
ini>;hl,  aftvr  wtnc  inward  coiifliclsand  a  course, 
perhaps,  of  fasting  and  »elf  humiliulioii,  submit 
to  ful6l  thoH)  ill-coDtrived  vows  of  obedienre 
which  arc  exacted  at  tb«  altar — such  men 
want  for  their  wives,  coinpanion&,  not  dolls; 
■ad  women  who  would  ^uit  ttuch  mm  are 
just  »*  ciipnble  of  loving  fervently,  deeply* 
u  the  Kingli-ttina  full  of  toiig  and  lentiment, 
who  cannot  walk,  ^cannot  rise  in  the  morn- 
ing,—  cannot  tie  her  bonnet-strings;  —  faints 
if  she  lias  to  lace  her  boots  t — never  in  her  life 
brushed  out  her  beautiful  hair, — would  not  for 
the  world  prick  her  delicate  finger  with  plain 
tewing,  but  who  can  work  harder  than  ■ 
factory  girl  upon  a  lambswool  Khepfaenless, 
tractMJ  in  Lambert's  incomjiiirable  deaigna  t 
dance  like  a  dcrvtih  at  Almack'n,  ride  like  a 
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foxhuiiter,  and,  whilst  ercry  brcxlli  of  air 
giveH  her  cold,  in  her  father's  gloomy  country 
house,  and  she  cannot  think  h<>w  people  cu 
endure  this  climate  she  ran  go  out  Uj  dinnet- 
purtii't,  in  February  or  March,  with  an  inch 
of  tlceve^  and  half  a  quarter  of  boddice. 

Miai  Aiinaliella  was  one  of  this  description 
of  young  maidens ;  all  the  bounty  of  Naiun> 
as  far  ns  brain  was  concvmvd,  had  bocn  ex- 
haunted  iin  her  i^der  idxler,  and  beauty  made 
little  amends  for  the  absence  of  true  feeling 
judgment,  erlf-eontrol,  and  cxrrtion, — pul 
that  lliis  wot  I^y  Hippiflcy's  opinion. 

'*  Helen  will  ituit  Sir  Thomas  exactly,  for ' 
h«  is  a  iiuin  ileroted  to  sheep  and  Sunday- 
■choc^^thc  friend  of  cattle,  and  a  gnat 
naniger  of  the  county  infirmary,  and  all  OiMt 
sort  of  thing.  1  believe  be  even  takes  an 
interest  in  the  prisons  —  very  extraordiiurr; 
but  my  poor  little  Bella  vrould  be  intmolatcd 
if  sh«  were  destined  to  marry  such  a  man. 
She  requires  heart,  head,  looLs— a  man  di 
niperior  understanding,  and  most  ihoroughlj 
the  gentleman,  which  Sir  Tltomas,  catre  mb% 
»  tmt,  though  an  excellent  man,  a  good 
Chn«tian,  I  've  im  doubt*  a  most  cxenifJarj 
buaband  to  his  first  wife  —  which  promiwi 
wdl — a  superior  landlord,  I'm  told; 
such  a  father  .' — such  a  son  I* 
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Mr.  Ployer,  to  whom  Lady  Hip]M»lcy  nd- 
drMsed  ibis  long  speech,  ha<t  seen  tin-  be- 
ginning middle,  and  end  of  Sir  Thomaf'  ap 
Thonuu  in  his  hcToi<:s.  Be  had  seen,  first, 
that  the  boroni'l,  who  was  descended  from 
Seth,  or  Auine  of  tliottc  antediluvian  heroes 
was  looking  out  for  u  wife.  Secondly,  he 
hod  remarked,  that  the  eye  of  the  ap  Thomas 
had  reited  first  on  Bells.  Lastly,  it  had 
proved  that  tlio  ancient  Brilon  hud  decided 
on  giving  his  liand  to  Helen.  How  cordially 
Euttace  had  approved  hi»  choice  it  was  not 
for  him  to  say. 

"Tremendous  undertaking,  this  wedding," 
resumed  Lady  Hippisley.  "  Helen's  so  stupid 
■bout  choosing  her  dresses — indeed,  she  leaves 
it  nil  to  me.  There  she  is,  walking  with  Sir 
Tlioinss  all  over  the  fanns  hereabouts,  in- 
quiring about  threshing.machines,  or,  what  is 
much  the  same  thing,  investigating  the  new 
methods  at  Mrs.  Floyer's  school.  Both  she 
and  Sir  Thomas  are  prodigiously  taken  with 
Mrs-  Floycr  —  you're  spilt  your  ink,  Mr. 
Floyer,  you've  spoilt  your  letter.  Look  at 
them  now !— there — see  how  happy  tliey  are 
ranking  themselves  o«  the  terrace — how  loud 
he  laughs  I  No,  he  wouldn't  suit  Bella.  ^V'bwe 
are  you  going  to,  Mr.  Floycr? — Dot  to  spoil 
the  Utt-a-UU  9" 
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"  Ob,  no  •  I  wM  mtrrly  —'"  Kustnce 
not  Giiitli  his  mdIvticv,  but  clashed  out  of  iho 
window  and  diiappeared  among  (hv  ^al^ 
bcrieB- 

"  Now  whm,"  thought  Lady  Hippidcy, 
**  c«n  ihnt  raclnnclicil/  f«ii>, — iho«c  rrmnrliBUjr 
low  spirits  mean?  not  that  he  has  been  in 
j^ood  spirits  all  the  winter,  but  be  told  me 
thnt  he  should  be  Iwtlor  wK-n  be  came  lo 
Woodcote;  for  my  part  I  think  he  is  wonr. 
Tiii  a  ptij  Sir  Francii  opened  to  him  about 
our  afTairs,  though  be  did  behave  so  geo^ 
rptisly — it  may  have  injured  Bella's  cause 
Poor  Bella .' — she  can't  conecal  what  she  Mt 
^t  is  out  of  (br  qucxlion.'" 

It  was,  happily,  a  6ne  morning  when  Sir 
Tlioraas  ap  Thomas,  Baronet  of  some  as- 
pronounceable  hall  in  the  regions  then  pro- 
nounced by  Lady  Ilippisley  lo  be  scarcely 
Christian,  and  Helen,  eldest  daughter  of  Sir 
Frauds  Hippiiley,  of  jwme  half-o-doxen  ptooM, 
and  master  of  none,  save  a  hired  and  rcady 
fumixhcil  house,  gave  each  other  ibe  no- 
counter  in  the  vfllage  church  of       — . 

Weddings  are  farces  in  tltc  present  day, 
but  in  former  times  they  were  five-act  comities 
iibaurd  in  themselves,  but  enacted  with  the 
dignity  of  tragedies.    What  {wotcacted  tortnit 
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■y  are  !  of  oourse  ilie  briil^raom  must  be 
kept  waiting  at  the  church-door  by  all  the  rule* 
of  propricljr  aod  decorum  that  ever  yet  were 
thought  of.  (Why  cannot  the  worthy  couple 
walk  to  church  together  honestly,  artn-in>arm. 
M  the  poor  folk  do,  and  cumc  back  quietly  like 
ne  people,  and  fuy  nothing  more  about  it?) 
Then  the  poor  bridegroom — for  once  in  his  life, 
or,  an  in  Sir  Thomas's  caae,  twice — uiiiHt  be 
made  a  sight  of.  Fancy  a  man  of  Sir  I'honas 
ap  Thomas's  staid  demeanour,  agricultural  im- 
portance, fatherly  character,  and  remarkable 
plainneHJt  of  |>cr»on,  in  a  while  satin  waist- 
coat and  trowKers.  Then  the  carriages,  the 
plumes,  the  nosegays,  the  variely  of  vartetic* 
which  go  to  church  along  with  the  di'slinetl 
pair,  who  are  about  to  enter  upon  the  muMl 
solemn,  responsible,  and  awful  duties  of  life: 
it  is  but  a  completion  of  a  tort  of  apotheous 
that  ha*  been  going  on  for  weeks, — the  female 
divinities  —  dressmuker*;  the  male  —  tailors, 
jewellers,  and  hairdresaeta. 

J  spare  the  reader  the  wedding  breakfa*t-- 
8  tiling  most  hateful  in  nature— I  spare  him 
or  her  the  awful  preparatory  interval  in  (he 
dranring-rooin ;  the  gentlemen  in  one  group, 
the  ladies  in  another,  att  if  they  were  mutually 
fearful  of  the  thing  t>eing  infectious— the  bride 

o  8 


U4 


WIDOWS  AND 


lKtw«n  the  bridesmaids  od  one  sofa — the 
bridt-groom,  sontewhat  ashatnrd  of  being  ciiil, 
and  arnud  of  iM-in;;  thought  cold— the  mananiai 
uD  the  (i|>])uKit«  couch — ih<:  fathtr*  looking  it 
the  wMth«r-glaM,  and  reckoning  the  uumbct 
of  stagvB  which  the  oondenined  pair  tnuit  go 
tbat  day — impelled,  as  Sir  Francis  Head  mj>, 
the  instant  tlioy  arc  married  to  Sy  from  one 
end  of  Euro]ic  to  another.  I  ipare  the  nadtr 
these,  hoping  myself  ever  more  to  be  spared 
vnii>essing  the  reality. 

Then  iht>  spewhes  —  the  toaitis,  vrhxeb  werf 
given  in  those  times,  a  health  never  being 
drunk  in  silefKe — let  us  try  to  forget  tbnn  all. 
Two  people  there  were  who  sat  aa  if  proscribed 
of  falo — OS  if  the  scene  were  harrowing  to  thcfn 
— as  if  sympathy  were  changed  into  bitlcroeis- 
Nor  did  the  gloom  of  tlie«e  two  wretched  ones 
pais  unnoticed.  '*  I  impute  Jter  looks,""  said 
Lady  Hippisley,  glancing  at  Adeline,  "  to  her 
own  unfortunate  marriage ;  this  cannot  be  a 
pleasant  scene  to  her ;  but,  Eustace^  —  bat 
Bella  said  anything  unkind  to  liim  ?" 

Mrs-  Siunl>ope  Floycr  overheard  every  pl- 
iable that  Iter  Indysliip  uttered  ;  the  could  not 
help  hearing  it.  Is  involuntary  listening  a 
crime?  I  suppose  so,  for,  true  to  the  old 
adage,  it  generally  pumsbcs  itself. 
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*'  Yes>  there  has  been  an  attoclimcnt,"  was 
Lady  Hippisloy's  answer  to  a  qwestion  put 
lo  hrr.  There  i*  on  her  side  an  uttacUment, 
certainly  —  and  on  his,  from  his  whole  con- 
duct this  summer,  I  have  no  doubt.  Tlul 
will  be  the  next  thing  of  the  sort  you  will 
heiir  of." 

An  dderly  gentleman  now  arose  to  Mpeak. 
He  was  rich  and  liberal,  and  was  well  listened 
to ;  besides,  be  was  an  uncle  of  Lady  Hip- 
pidey's,  grand-uncic  of  Helen's,  and  his  af- 
fections, like  aome  hereditary  diseases,  had 
«topp<.-<l  one  generation,  to  settle  the  more 
devotedly  on  another.  He  was  very  partial 
lo  Lady  ap  Thomas. 

He  made  a  short,  uneasy  speech,  in  a  low, 
embarrassed  lone;  and  during  the  process  of 
bringing  otit  his  idea*  he  was  obliged  to  be 
propped  up  with  a  glass  or  two  of  madvtra. 
But  he  tpoke  with  the  ^lolemnity  of  alfectiDn, 
he  spoke  with  the  pathos  of  one  who  had 
known  life's  joys  and  troubles ;  (ears  ran  down 
his  face  as  be  wished  his  dear,  dear  Helen,  all 
that  the  tcnderest  nlTection,  the  most  pros- 
perous circumstances,  the  fairest  hopes  could 
give  ber — and  there  was  an  emphasis  in  the 
wishes,  n  depth  of  feeling,  that  even  the 
father'*  *'  Many   happy   returns   of   the    day 
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to  jon.  Lady  sp  Thomas !"  or  the  brother 
"  Hen-  's  to  joo,  Nell !"  had  not  conveyed. 

Some  one  orow  ere  the  speech  wu  qohe 
done:  Lady  Hippisley  looke<l  round— it  wu 
Adeline,  who  hurried  out  of  the  room,  b^^cg 
no  one  tu  follow  her,  and  who  lia»tencd  into 
the  fresh  air — there  her  tears  flowed  fm>ly. 

People  are  very  offidoua  on  such  occasioQt, 
and  some  half  dozen  of  ladies  ran  into  ibe 
garden  after  Mrs.  Floycr ;  but  (hey  were 
dispersct),  and  startled  like  a  covey  of  part- 
ri<lgi-s,  flew  hack  to  the  house,  by  the  voke 
of  OIK-  who  claimed  a  relation's  privilege  to 
conduct  Mrs.  Floyer  to  her  carriage. 

**And,  positively,  you  wont  stay  to  we 
them  flrive  off?"  asked  a  tnaideo  sister  of  Lady 
Hippisley. 

'*  I  will  ilo  whatever  (a  thought  polite,"  re- 
plieil  Adeliiie  ;  "  and  no  one  need  stay  with  me." 

Hut  Kuatace  still  remained,  and  they  wen 
left  alone  together,  she  sitting  on  a  camp* 
stool,  be  standing.  After  a  silence  of  some 
niometilf,  Adeline  looked  up  at  him :  a  smile 
lighted  tip  her  sweet  face.  She  took  bis  hand 
—it  gra*|)«l  hers  firmly. 

**  I  have  beard  to.day,  Eustace^  what  ought 
to  make  me  happy :  —  let  me  wiaJi  you  joy  ( 
I  understand  there  is  an  atiacbmeDl,  a   mu- 
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tual  attachment  between  you  and  Misa  Hip- 
pisley.  God  grant  U  may  bring  much  com- 
fort to  you  both  I  I  thought  il  would  be  to : 
I  expected  it" 

*'  There  in  no  happinesi  of  that  kind  in 
ttore  for  n>e!"    replied   Eustace  inoumfully. 

c  drew  her  hand  near  to  him,  and  rested 
it  on  his  arm.  "  Can  you  walk  liome  ?  Will 
it  difltresit  you  to  walk  with  me,  and  to  leave 
thitgay  party?" 

**  Gay,  do  you  call  it  ?"  replied  Adeline  in- 
voluntarily. "  Yet,  will  it  not  seem  odd," 
she  ffddnl,  blushing,  "  for  us  to  leave  the 
scene  tngethcr?" 

Kuatace  coloured  deeply  alao :  —  "  Surely 
noli  for  relations,  Adeline !" 

"  YcH,  rchitiuns,  certainly,"  snid  Adeline, 
rising  as  she  felt  a  sort  of  rebuke  to  ber  own 
inmost  feelings  conveyed  in  thi«  wurd. 

"  I  have  much  to  say  (o  you,"  Eustace 
began,  as  they  found  themselves  under  the 
shade  of  the  stately  bcevhes  of  an  old  park, 
walking  under  the  trees  in  the  direction,  but 
somewhat  out  of  the  way,  of  Woodcote. 

Adeline  waited  for  some  time  for  the  inti- 
mation which  woa  to  foliow  this  preface ;  but 
ibe  "  much  to  say"  defined  into  (he  total 
silence  of  an  abstracted  and  melancholy  man. 
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It  wta  ovSf  a  mile  to  Wocxlcoie.  and  ibc 
walk  scvmcd  all  too  short  to  those  vboK 
hearts  wrre  in  wroordancv,  —  to  whom  it  «n 
a  bappincM  lo  breath«  the  utne  air,  aee  the 
aame  olgectB,  and  jret  who  had  oot  a  word, 
Mve  OD  the  moat  coinmon<pUce  subject!!,  aud 
in  the  mmt  «Hni»oD>placc  phruea,  to  "  thtow 
at "  each  other. 

When  tliejr  bad  entered  the  gates  of  Wood* 
t-otc  Grat^et  crosaed  its  gUdes  bcsprinkleil 
ifla  they  were  with  the  gaudy  flowers  mad 
graceful  graiaea  of  Juoe,  —  as  they  gained  the 
pleasti re- grounds,  and  stood  iKor  to  the  doi^ 
l«r  where  often,  to  often,  the;  hod  walked 
arra-tn-arm,  where  converse  and  aynipatby  and 
relation-like  familiarity  had  cbertsbed  aad 
strengthened  an  afPectioo,  which  neither  had 
diacorend,  in  its  io&ncy ,  to  be  guilt,  —  fl 
Adeline  found  herself  disengaged  ^m  brr 
a>m]tBnioi].  She  looked  up  into  bis  face: 
there  was  an  expression  of  poignant  misery  oa 
the  ctiUDlenance  that  she  loved  to  look  at,— 
on  that  countenance  whose  kind  smile  had,  in 
years  of  trial,  bevn  her  support  and  solace- 
on  wIm)*c  nobler  expreationa  she  had  dwdt 
wiih  pride  and  admiration :  but  now,  as  she 
gazed,  a  wniimeot  of  alarm  and  distress  diip 
turbed  her  eamest  and  afibctionatc  look. 

Eustace  did  not,  as  be  had  dune  of  Ule, 


I 


WIDOWERS. 


129 


withdraw  his  eyes  from  thow^  of  Adeline,  but 
JixckI  ibem  on  hen  nitli  grii-f.  am)  more  than 
grirf,  cotiipasflioD  :  in  his  generouti  heart,  feel- 
ing for  h<.T  was  superior  to  diMress  on  his 
own  account. 

**  Ydu  were  worthy  of  a  happier  fate,  Ade- 
line,'' he  begun  involuntarily  —  then  he  broke 
iff  suddenly. 

*'  But  I  am,  I  am  happy '.  Euotace,  you 
terrify  me  beyond  meature! — what  has  hap- 
pened ?  —  what  secret  miurcc  of  vexation  can 
you  have?  Do  not  be  afraid,"  Adeline  con- 
tinned,  toeing  that  Eustace  became  much  agi- 
tated, — "  do  not  be  afraid,  I  cun  bear  every 
trouble,  —  Iosh  of  fortune,  low  of  friend*,  if 
I0U  are  with  ine." 

Eustace  wrung  her  liand.  "  I  cannot,  Ad^ 
line,  I  cannot  tell  you  what  you  niU9.t  know. 
Mr.  Powell  will  come  to  you,  —  he  will  tdl 
ou  better  than  I  can:  he  will  advise  you. 
■You  have  a  strong,  a  religious  miod,"  be 
added,  in  broken  accents. 

"But  what?" 

"  Nulhing  !  —  nothing,  only  that  I  muot 
leave  you,"  replied  Euslaoc,  recovering  him- 
•elf.  **  Kxcuse  all  apparent  inconsistencies, 
sod  much  iterming  unkindneis.  I  have  not 
been  well  of  late." 

And    would   you,    EuHtace,    hasten   from 
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the  onlv  peraon  who  has  ■  right  lo  tootbe 
and  cbe«r  you  ?  Are  we  not  relation*,  dear, 
dear  Etistjwo?  Yet  gn,"  said  Adeline,  aSta 
a  raoiuent's  coosideration,  — "  1  will  believe 
thai  you  have  some  good  fvason ;  I  will  ac- 
quiesce in  what  yoa  with  to  do.  Go,  nov: 
it  will  »cem  strange  your  being  here.  We 
shall  meet  again  io-nHirr»w.  Why  do  you 
still  bold  my  hand,  Euslaoe?  Why  do  yoa 
stay?  Nay,  il  is  not  I  who  keep  you  now. 
Yet,  wait  one  inslant.  I  have  such  a  pre«ni- 
timent,— so  strange  a  conviction  that  you  have 
something  painful  to  tell  tne, -^if  you  could; 
coupling,  too,  your  absence  from  mc  all  thi* 
winter, — your  never  writing.  Eustace,  is  it 
your  marriage  ttut  you  dread  communicating 
to  me?" 

"  No."  Eustace  spoke  promptly,  but  Ms 
fnune  shook  as  he  answered  the  question.  "  1 
■m  condemned  by  circumstances,.— by  my  owb 
wi^es,  ntDtr  to  marry.  Th«re  was  m  time 
when  I  placed  all  my  hopes  of  happiness  <» 
that  prospect  of  domeittic  peace  which  no  man, 
Adeline,  can  well  dispense  with.  Those  hopes 
are  over  for  ever !  Yon  know  I  ontertained 
them  once.  Let  us  think  of  those  limes  no 
more.  There  will  come  a  period  to  both  of 
us,— to  me  I  feel  it  is  fa&t  approaching,  for 
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care  and  bliglitetl  hopes  have  made  mo  prcma- 
tun'ly  old,  —  whrn  calmness  and  a  joyless  in- 
difference will  render  our  nieclinj^,  our  sharing 
ihe  »me  pleasures,  taj't.  Till  llien, — you 
m^y  lesft  require  th«  discipline,  —  we  mu&t  not 
meet." 

**  There  can  be  but  one  obstacle,"  cried 
Adeline,  '*  to  llie  love  you  hare  so  often  prof- 
fered." She  Ktoppeil  nhort ;  she  tried  in  vain 
to  utter  the  word.  Her  Up*  moved,  btti  the 
sound  (lied  avay :  at  last,  with  an  effort,  she 
pronounced  the  word  "  Stanhope!* 

"  Mr.  Powell  will  tell  you,"  said  Eustncr, 
becoming  very  pale,  —  *'  1  cannot."  He  would 
liave  turned  from  her,  but  as  she  ut  gasp- 
ing, pallid,  in  all  the  agony  of  suspense,  be 
could  not  leave  her.  *'  This  much : — Stanhope 
tivet.'" 

"  Have  I  then  been  guilty  of  a  great 
crime?"  exclaime«t  AdeltiK',  in  a  voice  of  Iwf 
ror  — "  and  you,  KuHtace"  — she  coveretl  her 
iace  with  her  hands  and  wept  bitterly  — 
"  I  have  been  your  baue!"  In  a  few  mo- 
tnents  she  recovered  herself.  "  Let  us  part : 
—  go  from  me.  Send  Mr.  Powell,  as  you 
I :  'tis  the  be»t  thing.     Farewell !" 

She  ro»e  to  leave  the  room :  then  a  sense 
of  all   her   wretchedness    came    back   to   her. 
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Then  her  torturvd  soul  broke  forth  {l»  bondt 
of  prudence:  the  voice  of  Nattuv  would  be 
hesrd.  The  sbandunvd,  the  injural,  yet  en> 
throUetl  wife,  recculed  from  ber  boad&,  aad 
in  the  freniy  of  gri«f  ahe  epokc:  — 

**  I  caimot  sec  liim  !"  she  crinl  pnsMonaleJy : 
"be  has  DO  claim  on  my  aflectioti.  1  cannot 
receive  him  to  a  heart  which  be  has  >purned. 
I  will  not  be  the  slave  of  ooe  who  lias  left  ine 
for  another:  no  vows  can  birul  mc  to  ifaat! 
Eustace  save  mt-  from  tluit  !^pTotvct,^ahcl* 
ler  me !  1  loved  him  once !"  she  added, 
■ightng,  as  she  raised  ber  clasped  hands  to 
ber  brow,  "  but  he  left  mc,  ij^oraot  at  bia 
fat4-,  —  and,  when  I  knew  of  hU  existence,  it 
was  to  bear  that  be  had  dciwrted  idc  for  one 
who  was  the  firi«t  aulltor  of  our  miseiy. 
M'here  can  1  hide  myself?^ 

Tbe  sight  of  her  sorrow,  these  expreMioiis 
of  ber  anguish,  completely  subdued  the  firm- 
nns  of  Eustace.  He  groaned  as  he  buried 
his  face  in  his  hands,  —  for  the  loveW  and 
afiectiunate  being,  thus  fated  to  a  miseraUc 
alliance  with  guilt  and  iodifTerence,  had  long 
been  the  object  not  only  of  a  devoted  attach- 
ment,   but    of    the    higbMt    admiration    and 
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"  I  forgot,"  she  said  emphatically :  —  "I  for- 
got :^I  was  the  arbiter  of  my  owu  fate  : — and 
I  must  bear  my  lot.  It  is  fur  you,  —  yoii* 
Euatacel"  She  went  up  to  him,  took  his 
hand  between  hers  —  "  Farewell !"  The  bit- 
ter jirief  with  whicli  that  ominous  word  is  ofteii 
uttered  never  had  a  slerner  throb  than  that 
which  accompanied  the  aound  as  it  fell  from 
the  lips  of  Adeline. 
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0  «isiai)ii  il)  Ibrcacm  I     Ballet  h*4  I 
Liv(il  ignomui  of  futtuc  !  so  hwl  Lunu; 
My  ]inn  of  evil  tinlj,  «ch  iaj't  lot 
Enough  to  bear  I 
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of,  wSR  to  be  reserved  for  the  work  of  faith : 
lie  was  to  be  spared  that  the  hand  of  God 
might  be  shovn.  Hik  glaKH  had  not  yet  run ; 
the  pitcher  at  ihe  fountain  was  doomed  to  be 
broken,  but  not  yet. 

*'  I  remember,"  said  Mr.  Powell  to  Adeline, 
whiitt,  weeping  and  humiliated,  she  sat  by 
tbc  flood  clerj^man,  "  that  when  I  strove  to 
reconcile  you  to  the  death  of  thi»  tinning 
fellow-mortal,  when  1  bade  you  believe  and 
submit,  you  could  not  kiu  the  rod  ;  you  could 
not  Kupport  the  an|rui)tlh  — you  wUhed  to  die." 

"I  am  puniohed:  by  a  life  of  fear!  —  a 
yoke  which  I  dread! — days  without  the  »o- 
lace  of  one  hope !  Ah,  kt  me  oot  think  of 
the  future  I" 

*'So  changing  arc  our  wishes,  *o  unstable 
our  motives,"  rrtuniwl  Mr.  Powell.  "  But, 
if  you  heard  that  lie  who  had  wronged  you 
wa»  ill  miaery  ;  —  that  his  means  hiid  becii 
laviidied  by  guilty  companions;  —  that  debt, 
that  mill-stone,  dragged  him  down,  impelling 
him  to  wretched  expedients,  or  driving  him 
from  place  to  place,  fearful  of  every  whisper, 
trembling  at  every  sound ; — if  you  knew  that 
the  child  of  lumiry,  the  being  of  enervated 
habits  and  uiiboumletl  desires,  hod  bern  ini- 
nured  in  a  prison,  and  waa — " 
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"  All,  torture  me  not !  Do  not  tbink  : 
necessary  (o  paint  such  Guffmags  in  luch 
colours! — glad);  shjill  he  have  all — anything 
that  [  can  gi*c.  l>o  you  think  that  I  cm 
bcoitate  nn  iiiNtant  ?  —  that  it  can  require  ftX' 
Bwuion  ?  Were  be  not  my  husbaud  he  Tould 
■till  be  Stanhope — my  early  betrothed  [  T^ 
mc  how  I  can  contribute  to  his  rx-fpectabilJty 
and  comfort>  ^  what  ncrifice  will  rnsure 
tbemP" 

«  Then  thero  is  aSV-ction  Ktill  i"  replied  Mt 
Powell,  looking  stedfastly  at  Adeline.  "  I 
have  but  one  council :  receive  the  prodi^ 
back,  aod  restore  him  to  his  staliun." 

"  /  cannot !  Sir,  there  are  wrong*  wbicli 
■n  injured  wife,  though  bound  la  fotpf^ 
caniwt  obliterate  from  her  heart.  The  pure 
may  not  dwell  with  the  impure^  Oh,  urge 
that  qiicKtion  no  more!" 

"  I  believed,  when  I  put  it  to  yoU|  that 
wounded  affection,  or  pride,  formed  a  barrier 
between  you  and  happiness.  If  I  am  mis- 
takeoi  —  if  the  desertion  of  years  has  effaced 
that  early  fondness,  I  will  doc  repeat  (hat 
advice.  I  have  )iad  a  communicatioD  from 
Mr.  Stanhope  t'loyer.  I  wixh  I  could  say 
that  I  could  wholly  believe  the  expresrioos 
of  pcDilenee,  and  promises  of  reformation  con- 
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tained  in  it, — but  th«re  were  promices,  —  there 
were  expressions  of  contrition." 

" — Does  my  duly,"  asked  Adeline,  trembling, 
"  Tvquirc  from  mc  that  I  should  be  reunited 
to —  (o  a  man  who  lias  long  lived  with  another 
— yta,  itiitil  thv  gntvc  closed  over  her : — ia  the 
duty  of  a  wife,  ao  ileniTled,  still  to  endeavour  to 
reclaim,  —  to  receive  back  the  penitent?  Oh 
God  1 1  am  unfit  for  such  an  office.  He  left  mv 
long ;  I  believed  him  to  be  dead ;  the  htiman 
heart  is  not  proof  against  —  what  shall  I  call 
it  ?  —  temptation,  —  no  I  for  there  must  fintt 
be  a  con scio II MICKS  of  guilt.  1  have  daily 
cofltemplated  all  that  ia  noble,  honourable, 
and  amiable.     I  cannot  return  to  Stanhope  !" 

Mr.  Powell  listened  in  silence.  Though  not 
in  tin;  confidence  of  either  party,  he  saw,  as 
plainly  as  wonls  could  haw  imlicnleil,  thai 
there  tras  another  person  also  whose  hopes 
of  happit>e8a  were  wrecked.  A  little  of  world- 
ly wisdom  foniK-d  the  alloy  (there  is  in  all 
aome  alloy)  in  the  line  ore  whicli  composed 
Mr.  Powelt*!*  character.  He  was  [Mssionatdy 
attached  to  Kustace  Floyer;  he  admired,  with 
the  enthuiiiaam  which  belongs  to  strong,  pecu- 
liar  minds,  the  gentle  heroism,  simplicity,  and 
generosity  of  Adeline^  He  thought,  and  he 
thought  justly,  that  their  liappiness  wa»  irre- 
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trirvfllily  bound  up  in  eadi  oilier;  Mid  he 
uw  no  rcawn  why  law  —  Knglinh  law,  which 
protectB  the  weak,  aad  is  peculiari^r  odapttd 
for  the  visitation  of  womao's  siiis  upon  her 
fafiad,  —  thould  not  fontctimcs  be  resorted  lo 
to  punish  those  of  maiL  Mr.  Powell  wu  « 
liWral  thinker  oa  llu-sc  points. 

"  If  such  be  your  disgust  and  terror, — 
if  such  —  I  presume  not  to  inquire  your  is- 
most  BentinHnit  —  there  U  «  remcdjr  for  your 


He  paused,  and  awaited  the  ea^er  qucstioa 
of  Adeline,  —  "What  remedy?"  —  a  questji 
looked,  not  uttered. 

Mr.  Powell  pMnled  out  to  her  thai  the 
obligation  of  remaining;  faithful  to  a  contract 
of  marriage  wa»,  by  Scriptural  authority, 
annulled  in  certain  circumstances:  be  recalled 
to  her  recollrction,  ■ —  for  a  woman  who  had 
lived  much  in  the  woHd  could  not  be  ignorant 
of  &uch  Diattcre,  —  that  the  virtuous  and  ti^ 
right  might,  by  the  most  respected  authority, 
be  released,  legally,  from  their  bonds — upon 
proor. 

Adeline  laid  her  hands  upoD  the  clergy 
man's  arm :  —  **  Suy  !"  Her  colour  rose,  and 
her  eyes  glistenet)  with  an  expression  very 
unusual  to  them,  as  she  spoke.      "  I  have 
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enough;  such  cuuiiwU  are  not  iiev  to 
DK ;  they  were  once  givea  l)y  one  who  is  now 
at  r«t, — my  fsthcr.  I  rrspccled  his  feelings; 
I  knew  his  sulTcrings  when  he  saw  a  dDughtcr, 
wlion)  he  htul  clieridted  so  foiiJIy,  spunwtl  by 
her  busband.  But,  Mr.  Powell,  talk  itui  to 
me  of  wooan's  virtue,  nor  of  woaian's  dcU- 
diey,  when  she  can  blazon  her  wrongs,  — 
wrongs  which  she  should  shrink  from  naming 
•^in  a  court  of  law.  Proclaim  it  to  the  ears 
of  men  !— let  me  dteftrtt !  Pnxjf ! — oh,  how 
I  shrink  from  (h«  woni  I  —  proof  of  what?  — 
proof  of  whit  modesty  should  blush  to  name. 
How,  after  such  disclosures  as  tho«e  to  wlikh 
you  allude^  a  woman  can  face  the  world,  or 
take  her  place  among  those  whose  ntecm  is 
worth  the  tlttnkin);  of,  I  know  nut ;  I  could 
not.  But  niorc,"  resumed  Adeline,  the  energy 
of  bcr  manner  subsiding  into  a  softened  tone, 
'*  I  would  not  pniclaim  his  disgrace.  No!  it 
Diu»t  be  wrung  from  me  ere  1  would.  We  loved 
each  other  once;  but  were  it  not  so,  I  gave 
him  niy  han<l,  —  1  pledged  my  vowa  before 
my  God,  —  I  bt-jir  his  name,  —  he  it  my  hus- 
band. No!  if  the  price  to  pay  for  freedom 
ia  (he  exposure  of  my  husband's  errors,  the 
ng  of  his  name,  let  me  be  his  slave ! " 
iu   are  right,"    returned    Mr.    Powdl, 
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whilst  tears  mmsteDcd  his  cjc».  "  Society 
rightly  treats  such  ca>cs>  acquitting,  but  not 
honouring  women  who  seek  such  remedin. 
Thrrc  i«  a  tadl  rvpnwf  in  th«  humiliatJag 
sympathy,  th«  tialf  noiic^i  or  the  abandae- 
ment  to  obscurity  which  a  wife,  under  such 
drcumstances,  receives.  Let  mc  now  couMder 
how  be»t  I  can  arrange  all  things  to  promuic 
your  happioeat." 

*'  See  that  he  is  well  provided  for,"  reptiad 
Adeline,  *'  and  spare  me,  if  you  cjin,  incraae 
enough  to  sUy  here.  I'his  place  is  very  dear 
to  me,  anil  I  hold  it  but  in  trust  for  ill- 
Floyer.     One  stipulation  alone  I  would  make." 

"And  what  is  thai?" 

"  That  my  husband  comes  not  witbio  • 
fixed  dititaitce  of  Woodcote  OraDgc." 

"  It  .hall  be  observed." 

"  Uerv,  tbeD,"  said  Adeline,  looking  aroarrd 
her,  '*  1  may  still  feel  at  homo.  One  void 
noore : — tell  him  wc  meet  not  on  this  side  oi 
the  grave,  except,  Mr.  Powell,  it  should  please 
God  to  chasten  and  visit  him  with  ill  health, 
or  any  severe  mental  affliction.  I  cannot  think 
the  course  that  that  ill-fated  being  has  niD, 
can  have  been  persevered  in  with  impuoity. 
If  he  aliould  be  ill,  —  if  he  should  ever  wi^ 
to  see  me  "  —  slic  wept  as  she  spoke  —  '•  uo 
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Iitnci  but  mine  simll  emooth  his  pillow.  If, 
on  the  ciKitrtiry,  it  »hotild  »o  tinppcn,  Mr. 
Powell,  liiat  /  stioulil  by  any  untimely  illness 
be  hurrtcfl  away,  remember,  tn  Hurh  ca»c 
you  assure  him  that  he  had  ray  forgiveness. 
Sec  that  all  is  secured  to  Mr.  Stanho{>e  Floyer, 
ao  that  in  case  of  my  death  he  may  have  a 
niiiiiitemince  Iwfittin;;  his  former  rank  in  so- 
ciety. I  will  do  all  ihut  ynu  .tugiTL-itt :  ami 
DOW  —  let  us  nyieuk  on  this  subject  no  more." 

Mr.  Powell  assured  Adeline  that  all  she 
wished  should  be  observed  :  and  taking  leave, 
be  walked  towards  Northingtoiii  revolving  In 
his  mind  the  recent  conversation.  He  reflect- 
ed on  the  lingular  position  in  which  Mrs. 
Stanhope  Floyer  was  ploeed;  even  his  fasti- 
dious mind  could  find  nothing  to  censure  in  her 
conduct.  He  reflected,  also,  that  if  the  con- 
duct of  women,  under  similar  circunastances, 
were  guided  by  the  same  forbearance,  much 
fcandal,  dJMlosures  which  familiarize  the  mind 
to  the  worst  details  of  vice)  loss  of  all  peace 
of  mind,  the  severing  of  the  child  from  its 
mother,  the  breaking  up  of  family  tie«,  mor- 
tification, sometimes  penury,  and  always  some 
portion  of  obloquy,  right  or  wrong,  might  be 
warded  off  from  the  injured  wife. 

And  bow>  may  it  be  asked,  is  a  woman  to 
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conduct  hcTscIf  who  dtscovers  tbe  iofld^ly' 
of  tier  bunbaml  i  not  to  rxpowr  his  nrors  • 
uinlj — nor  to  separate,  except  m\\va  rcTomu- 
lion  \t  bopeleM.  \V'beD  the  habits  are  so  ilv 
prared  that  no  xoonX  improvenient  can  be  ex< 
peeled,  Hv«  from  the  dir«;t  interpositioD  of 
•  mindc,  ■  woman  who  abstains  from  *iif 
dictirc  contlocl,  who  U  modente*  ;et  firm, 
might  generally  succeed  in  making  amicable 
and  comfortable  arrangements,  for  a  nan  *ba 
dreads  exposure  will  accede  to  much  to  tt«e 
his  chnracier.  I^t  the  otiiy  confidants  of  her 
sorrows  Ik  her  parents,  brother*,  or  sUten: 
nor  let  her  be  too  much  guided  even  b;  their 
itdnce.  The  beautiful  precepts  of  St.  Paid 
will  leach  her  the  benefit  of  mild  and  moderau 
Irenimenl  of  xinners ;  let  h<-r  not  aggravate  hrr 
melancholy  fate  by  blazoning  it  forth  to  the 
world :  if  she  spare  her  husband  from  di^ 
grace  she  mny  yet  hope  for  [K-acTt  respect' 
ability,  and  freedom  from  telf- reproach. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Bf  Tnine  to  tovr  ihe  AeUg,  ilie  <rhkI»,  the  t'lUt, 
A»d  milling  lloniU  ilini  iihinc  nmnnjK  ihc  liilla ! 
Cnbiuwu  bj  (bihc,  mr  tnin<[tii]  y>-nn  !□  ipecJ, 
Wh«»  pUina  iu  wide  luxuriant  poinp  cstoid  ! 


Ma.  PowKLL  took  n  post-chaise  at  Norlhing- 
ton,  and  proceeded  to  Cnbbin^ton,  a  \H\af(c 
at  about  seven  milen'  dUtanoe,  where  he  hoped 
'to  complete  his  misstoD  of  peace.  Exc-eltcnt 
faa  «  pastoral  minister,  of  inflexible  integrity, 
and  endowed  with  strong  practical  sense)  Mr. 
Powell  WAX  iwt  n  man  of  ri'linemenl.  He  had 
sprung  frnn)  an  humble  origin;  had  been  ad- 
tnitieil  at  Oxford  ujMn  an  exhibition  from  a 
free  school ;  his  next  «t«p  in  the  world  was 
to  a  felloH^ip;  then  a  school  and  a  rurncy 
formed  hia  commencement  in  life.  lie  had 
had  the  infinite  honour,  for  a  half  year  or  so, 
of  receiving  at  his  house  the  late  Sir  Horace 
Wentworth,  to  pick  at  Latin,  and  gather  up  a 
few  crumbs  of  accounts.     The  young  butniet 
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took  cold,  and  was  not  allownl  to  go  agun 
the  rctirrd  und  ilarap  village  where  Mr.  Powell 
midnl;  but  ibia  wu  an  introduction,  and  Sir 
H<»riicc*K  progenitor  took  a  fancy  to  ibe  hard- 
headed,  blunt,  and  sblc  Mr.  PoweU.  Bis  in- 
duction  to  the  living  of  Coughton  had  been 
the  result  of  thit  fortunate  d re um stance. 

&lr.  Powell  rattled  briskly  idong  to  Cub- 
biftgton,  looking  around  him  from  time  to 
linif,  lo  note  >ome  old  reiuembercd  trace*  of 
former  days.  He  found,  as  all  do  wbu  return 
lo  the  haunts  of  their  ;ouih,  oielancboly 
cbaiigea ;  the  tren  which  had  ovcrspmd  tlie 
lane  were  pollards  now,  the  vilhige  green  was 
partly  built  over,  the  alcvliouse  wm  un  Jnn,  the 
uuce  lowly,  rustic  partonage,  a  tall,  stiiT,  ncu- 
fronted  bouse:  oothing  remained  the  Mmeex-  ^M 
««pt  the  church,  its  grey  lower  riMag  calmly 
above  the  grasp  of  innovation,  its  fanes  ght^ 
tering  in  the  sun;  kteatly  and  durable  like  the 
Faith  which  hallows  it*  aisles,  stood  ih«!  oid  fl 
edifice,  whilst  anturnl  it  all  was  cbaage, — the 
grvteK,  crumbling  into  an  undi&tinguishaU« 
heap;  the  mouldering  bone*  beneath  ihoK 
graaft-grown  sods;  the  c(^d  forms,  brought 
hither  to  be  ctitumbed;  all,  save  the  mos&- 
grown  pile,  with  its  symbol,  the  cross, — ail 
was  change,  change. 
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There  was  a  dilTercnt  inn-kwi^r,  ■  new  h«^ 
llrr,  a  "boots"'  unknown  to  Mr.  Powell,  or  lo 
hlK  kindred  ;  th«  oclogennrian  clergymsn,  with 
hi*  curird  wifr  nnd  cocked  hxt,  was  walking 
alMut  hi*  franlrn,  "  tivJnjr  to  live,"  almost  in 
hta  dutiigr.     The  afTaim   uf  the  parish   were 
I     Danaged  by  his  young  wife  and  the  curate, 
^p     Mr.  Powclt  stopped  to  make  himself  known 
to  the  old   gcntlcmni),   who  remembered  him 
^^wdl,  iNxtiuM  he  luui   not  seen  him  for  some 
^bfairty  years.     The  venerable  rector's  grey  eye, 
and   smile,  reminded  Mr,  Powell  of  hi»  eariy 
loves   and   disappointmentE,  for  even  he  had 
I      had  such  imaginary  troubles  once,  and  a  renii- 
H^acence  of  the  rectoi's  fair,  gentle  daugliter, 
'      whose  lovelinet^  and  gmxliifdii  had  lirvt  awakeit- 
ed  in  Air.  Powell's  heart  the  Ambition  to  be- 
long  to  the  clerical  profeuion ;   she  —  where 
was  she  ?     He  looked  around,  and  the  garden 
flowers  recalled  her  Itcnding  form,  for  amongst 
them  she  lived— and  died.     'Twa*  now  some 
ve  and  twenty  yearit  nnce  the  aspiring  Kclralar 
of  the  free  school — ^become  a  vicar— had  visited 
his  native  parish,  and  had  seen  her  who  had 
prompted  the  exertions  of  his  youth  and  man- 
hood, curried  out  into  that  pleasant  shady  gnr- 
dfffi— aiitl  the  holly-hockit  looked  thv  «ain«  a* 
when  site  hod  sat  thenr  to  breathe  the  fresh 
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air,  «kd  lo  be  warmed  by  ihe  noon-day  saa, 
and  lo  pa«a  the  liTe-lotig  day.  And  the  Dun, 
loDg  UDce  married,  and  happily  loo,  and  a 
busy  and  UEcful  nirtnbcr  of  society,  nmem- 
bercd,  with  a  throb  of  pain,  the  tbrill  wbidi 
that  ud  BJgbt,  the  close  of  all  his  wms  and 
hopi-s,  had  csuaed ;  his  love  had  bcvn  untold ; 
and  it  n-maincd  untold,  pcrltapa  unknown, — 
with  lier  it  dtcd. 

The  clergyman  drove  on  to  a  fann-bouM^ 
to  fhakc  hands  with  an  old  frietid  time,  &lr- 
TiMmas  Harnfonl,  the  father  of  Mii><(  Kmma, 
and  till'  father- in-luw  of  Mr.  Bcroai,  of  N'ortb* 
ington,  for  the  marriage  had  taken  place  that 
very  morning ;  and  the  bclU  had  only  ju*l 
dooc  ringing.  The  fattivr-in-luw  bad  put  down 
a  hand«offie  sum  of  money,  and  a  substantial 
dinner  wax  being  provided  for  Uie  yooag 
couple  and  their  friends.  There  was  a  great 
deal  of  littering,  and  white  dresses  were  peefiiiig 
out  of  one  of  the  arbours  in  the  garden — in 
titc  otlier  n  party  of  the  bridegroom's  friend) 
were  smoking:  Mr.  GodMlcn  was  walking 
about  OR  the  thrift-edged  graveUwoIks  wJlb 
tbc  Curate  of  Cabbington ;  a  sort  of  subdued, 
enduring  air  had  replaced  the  seif-oontequenoe 
of  lite  Curate  of  Northington  j  aad,  with  re- 
spect to  young  ladies,  he  bad  begun  lo  regard 
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Ibtm  lu  vipvn.  lie  confined  his  altenttons 
cnlirvly  loa  middlcaged  lady,  who,  not  living 
in  che  (Uye  of  Queen  Victoria,  had  bej^u  life 
with  a  ca«t  in  her  eye,  and  ended  her  exist- 
ence with  the  tiante,  ii  proof  of  the  Itarbariam 
and  want  of  gallantry  of  former  dayx,  when 
fturgeoiM  did  iMt  give  thcinBelvM  the  trouble 
to  »tiidj^  what  might  beautify  the  ladiea; 
whereas,  now,  so  chivalrous  are  the  immortal 
Brodie,  Copland,  Lision,  Farquhar,  that  it  miiKt 
bo  Ibetr  own  fault  if  people  do  not  look  litmight 
forward,  an<)  the  rattlrftems  that  one  remem- 
ber»,  of  gentlemen  asking  one  partner  to  dance, 
and  looking  at  another — and  MMneiinies  more 
tender  and  important  Bolicitations  falling  uif 
biguoui,  when  there  was  n  want  of  unniiiniity 
bctwcvn  the  two  eye*  of  un  interesting  and 
oiBmourcd  swain,  caii  now  rarely  occur. 

Mr.  <}ad*den  drew  the  Curate  hack  once  or 
twice,  to  say,  "What  a  calamity  Mim  Port- 
man's  eyes  are!  it  makes  me  quite  nervous 
and  ill  to  look  at  them ;  olherwite,  »hc*R  a  pai^ 
rieularly  sensible  woman,  —  a  very  sensible 
woman." 

"  Yi.'«;  and."  the  Curate  remarked,  "  wtlh  a 
ible  Vortune  too."     Aod  the  lady  and  Mr. 
Oadsden  continited  to  walk  tof^etlier. 

Tl>cy   both   remarked  on   the   vulgarity  of 

u  3 


148  WIDOWS  ASD 

the  party';  on  the  pity  tt  wiu  to  see  tlie  youog» 
Ikliss  Darnfortl«  nuitI)  sad  flirts ;  on  the  m^ 
Unchuly  state  of  society  in  that  village;  the 
dumge  Mim  Portmnn  f»iin<I  tber«,  and  every- 
where. (Surely  England  must  have  been  a 
ParndiM  once ;  every  place  according  to  eTcry 
account  it  changed  for  the  worse.)  When  she 
went  to  Bath,  there  was  such  a  change — there 
was  such  a  falling  off  in  the  balls  and  sedans; 
in  her  own  neighbourhood  there  was  scancly 
a  person  left  t«  talk  to;  the  elergy— what 
would  tlH>y  do  without  the  clergy  ? 

"  Talking  of  the  clergj-,"'  said  Misa  Portmta, 
(*'just  look  at  ihc  rxpensivr  texture  of  Mrs. 
Bcmnl's  veil ;  (he  farmrrs'  daughters  do  dreu 
•».')  there's  a  curiouK  thing  happened  at  Ire- 
ton,  where  my  sister  Oumley  is  married  to  the 
rector  of  the  parish :  there'ss  poor  half-starved 
curate  of  nty  brother  Gumley's— a  man  who 
has  been  a  curate  and  will  be  a  curate  all 
his  life.  Well,  this  individual,  who  could 
hardly  affortl  nail  to  his  porridge,  has  had 
an  inmate  thrust  upon  him  lately,  an  old 
college  friend^  who  came  and  bi^^ed  a  lodging. 
Do  you  know  the  name  ?— Floy er." 

*•  Remarkably  well ;  uncommonly  well,"  re* 
plied  Mr.  Oadsden,  colouring,  and  breathing 
fiut.  "  You  have  no  particular  meaning  ID 
that  question,  Miss  Porlman  P" 
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"  None  in  the  Ica^t,  Mr.  Gadsden,  except 
that  in  all  que«iion»  llii-rc  must  be  some  par^ 
ticular  meaning,"  answered  the  »lcl  maid  sliar{v 
ly.  "  'i'bere  's  an  old  family  of  that  name,  I 
koow,  for  my  sister  Gumley  has  a  servant 
who  lived  formerly  with  Mrs. — Mrs.  Stan- 
hope Floyer  f     Is  there  such  a  person  ?" 

Mr.  Gaditden  drew  himself  up  with  the  im- 
pression  :  This  is  a  snare — but  he  bowed  affir- 
mativdy  to  the  quealion.  "  Let  me  take  care 
Dot  to  commit  my»clf,"  was  hi*  iiitemal  ejncu* 
lation. 

"  \Vhat  relation  Mr.  Flayer  is  to  Mrs.  Stan- 
hope Floyer  I  doa*t  know,  but  old  Sarah, 
my  sister  Guroley's  housemaid — we  had  bcit 
turn  out  of  the  way  of  hearers — declares  that 
he  is  Mrs.  Stanhope  Floycr's  husband." 

*'  —  Hu^and  !  Good  lieavens  !  what  have 
1  cseaped  I"  was  Mr.  tiad«den'*  eKelamation. 
"  Hu> — htinlMind !  Now,  this  has  been  a  plot,  a 
snare  of  Mrs.  Stanhope  Floyer's  to  etilicc  me 
into — I  won't  ooniRiit  myself  by  eren  thinking 
the  word." 

•'  But  I  must  tell  you,  he  goes  by  aiu>iher 
name.  He '%  n  poor  shattered  creature,  though 
once  a  fine  man,  and  tlie  curate  shelters  fain, 
just  beeauR-  lie  has  no  other  home.  My  sikter 
Guinley   sends   veal    brotb,   and    calvc&'-hcad 
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jelly  clown  to  Mr.  Martin'*;  things  fuiuble 
(o  poor  Mr.  Floyer'ti  Mate  uf  lieallli." 

"  I>  he  indisposed,  then?"  asked  Mr.  Oads- 
lien,  tnriti^  to  look  calm. 

"  Not  Mriousiy,  but  solflcienlly  to  make 
my  fti»trr  Gtimlcy,  who  roacwgM  the  parafi, 
look  into  it.  I  don't  knovr  wbetbor  you  ap- 
prove of  Huxliam's  bark,  or  whether  you  like 
the  tincture.     My  sisler  Gutnley — ^" 

"  Widow*  arc  so  artful,"  Mr.  Gadsden  mut- 
tered to  hiniseir,  and  h>»  thoughts  recurred 
to  the  widow  o(  Summer  HtU — old  maid*  rose 
in  the  estimate. 

*'  Tbey  arc  going  to  dant-e,  I  see ;  do  you 
dancv,  Mr.  Gadsden  P" 

"Not  in  wann  weather;  and  upon  ordinary 
oocaikiDft."  ("  She  can't  mean  to  dance  at  her 
lim<'  uriifc,"  thought  the  curate.) 

'*  Indeed  !  'tis  a  divenion  I  'm  uncomnMnily 
fond  of:  moat  young  people  arb  As  mamma 
often  says  to  me,  Maria  Pomnan,  you'U  daace 
to  your  grave," 

"Surely  not,"  Mid  Mr.  Gadsden.  (Not 
unlikely',  lie  secretly  reflected.)  **  For  you've 
loo  much  good  sense,  I  am  sure,  to  dance 
when  you  get  into  years.  The  music's  uncom- 
monly prctly,  is  it  not  ?* 

**  Oh,  dear,  yes,  that  tsmbourin  is  such  ao 
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addition ;— I  'in  to  [wrlicularly  fond  of  ilnnciRg 
to  the  (Ainbuunn.  You've  «  fjixxJ  tar,  I  dare 
sajT)  Mr.  Oadiden,  and  ilanix  in  time.  Some 
paople  can  never  be  taught  to  dance  in  lime. 
Mamma  used  tu  uy  to  me, — Maria  if  the  whole 
room  IK  out,  j-ou  *rc  sure  to  be  in  time." 

"  A  mutiier"!!  portiidity,  no  doulil,"  thought 
Mn  Gadsden. 

"  That  '  Tinl(-a.link'  ii  a  charming  new  air, 
comes  in  to  well  in  *  Blue  Beard.'  How  com- 
pletely your  figure  is  cat  out  for  dancing. 
Mr.  Gadsden !" 

They  now  stood  near  the  dancers,  who  had 
formed  themselves  into  two  files,  tike  soldiers 
about  to  engage  in  action,  upon  the  green, 
onder  a  large  walnut  tree.  The  figure  was 
luindN  four  round,  unj  {Kiu.iiWlte ;  and  Mr. 
Gaditden  tliought  he  could  manage  tiiat.  The 
i-urale  of  Cuhbington  was  leading  off  with 
one  of  the  bride'»-roaiiU,  and  Air.  Powell  was 
■landing  opposite  to  tbe  bride's  mamma.  Even  a 
couple  of  great-aunts  were  enlisted  into  the 
the  service,  and  Mr.  Gadmlni  began  to  think 
ihcrc  would  be  no  peculiarity  in  Miss  Port- 
raiui'a  dancing;  but,  iben,  to  stand  opposite 
to  her  I  To  have  to  meet  one  eye  at  a  time  as 
he  turned  in  the  pousscttc  t-~hi'  looked  at  hii 
shoes,  fumbled  out  a  glove ;  somehow  or  other 
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hv  found  hiiiioeU  ahortly  afterwards  bands-four 
roundinfr  it  wiib  Mr.  Powoll  and  the  two 
great  aunU. 

Whilat  this  little  unimporlani  scene  was 
guin^  on,  there  xtruUed  down  the  village  ot 
CabbJngtou  two  young  ntefi*  the  one  in  ■  suit 
of  ru»t)'  antique  black,  the  otber  still  with 
some  remitatits  of  £uliion  id  his  soiled  and 
dilapiduted  garaienls.  The  face  of  (be  funDer 
was  terene,  liealthy.  He  had  been  totprudcnt 
and  improTident :  lie  hod  known  poverty  and 
privation, — but  ne^er  guilt;  the  countenance 
of  tlte  latter  was  beautiful  frwin  its  symmetry, 
and  the  dclicncy  of  coaiplexion,  even  in  absenee 
of  outward  adorDoient,  even  in  the  manifest 
decline  of  strength,  and  under  the  abasenwol 
(^  the  spirit. 

This  pair  came  op|>nsite  to  the  farm-house, 
DUinifest  and  loitcrMl  before  the  {Mding,  looking 
in  upon  the  cheerful  scene-  Who  tlint  had  seen 
(he  elegant,  the  studied  a^^iearance  of  Stanhope 
Fluvi-r  in  his  daya  of  heaUh  and  luxury,  who 
that  could  rccol  the  lover  of  the  innocent, 
the  eniimoured  Adeline  Floyer.lbe  paramour  of 
(be  poor  vir(ch  who«e  mouldering  remains  are 
laid  ill  Nunhington  chureh>yard,— could  cun* 
nccl  the  two  individuals  toother  in  his  mind  ? 

A  few  short  years  had  done  the  work  of 
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time.  Ruin  wm  marked  on  every  fold  of 
Ills  (IrcsA,  OD  every  movement  of  his  figure: 
ruin  of  mind,  fortune,  heaJlh.  A*  the  two 
fricDdi  moved  away  from  the  gate  unohiierved, 
a  short  hard  ooiif;h  denoted  that  the  fioger 
of  death  had  pointed  at  its  victim,  calling 
forth  from  their  lnl<.-itt  home  tht*  tecdx  of  that 
disease  which  luughs  at  medicine,  ami  t(.>achcs 
humility  to  scicrnoe.  But,  aa  yet  the  dread 
•errei  of  his  doom  wa«  undisclosed :  the  un- 
thinking man  knew  not  that  his  hours  were 
numbered. 

**  Another  victim — another  slave,"  he  said, 
laughing,  as  he  and  his  friend  Martin  slroUed 
away  from  the  farm-house.  "  I  was  a  slave 
ooce ;  thank  God"— (wluit  a  thing  to  tiiank  Qod 
for) — "  I  am  free  now." 

*'  But  it  was  a  gentle  thraldom,  that  of  yuur 
wife,  1  nH-an,  by  your  own  acknowledgement; 
—  she  was  good,  boiutiful,  rich — ' 

*'  Ay,  there  yoti  have  it.  She  was  very  wdL 
1  should  be  wrong  certainly  to  say  anything 
against  her,"  added  Stanhope  Floyer,  after 
walking  on  a  few  paces. 

*'  Hare  you  ever  seen  bor  since  you  were 
BCparatvd?  I  think  you  told  me  it  was  some 
years  ago.  Have  you  hod  no  wish  to  aer 
her,  no  curiosity  ?" 
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"Why — wHen,  you  know,  «  cnisin  penoa 
w«s  alirc,  it  wiu  impcMulile.  Poor  Helen  !  Sht 
WHS  my  ru'rn,  certainly  I  &Iy  nife  ncr«rcoalti 
forgive  /Aaf, — the  only  person  1  ever  knew  her 
jealous  of.  Wha.X  1  shall  do  I  don't  know, 
unless  Mr.  Powell  brinf^  n  favourable  answ^. 
I  can't  poach  upon  your  Inritones  long,  my 
good  fellow;  you  arc  a«  poor  layarlf.  If  de 
•flkUts  mc,  and  I  think  she  will, — I  have  evrry 
reason  to  think  «lie  will ; — I  khall  provide  far 
you,  Martin," 

"  Thank  you  !  I  do  not  buoy  myself  up 
with  hopes  of  any  great  things.  I  &bidl  be 
contented  if  you  will  lake  care  of  younn^, 
Fluycr,  and  gel  rid  of  that  cough,  you  have 
flittiirbecl  me  with  at  nights." 

'•  Oil,  that  I  'm  sure  to  do;  that  U  of  no 
conse(|uence.  1  never  was  ill  in  my  life  before, 
except  once.  I  never  had  a  cough  in  tny  Ufs; 
— you  *re  thinking  of  Uden.  Now,  don't  be  a 
foot !  Helen 's  was  a  different  case :  faers  wsi 
a  broken-lH-arlecl  «ort  of  a  compUiint.  Sbe 
didn't  like  penury  ;  for,  I  believe,  if  truth 
must  lie  spoken,  we  came  to  that.  She 
couldn't  stand  the  loss  of  consequence  and 
faabion;  and  sometimes,  I  think,  the  nevtr 
aeejng  her  boy  fretted  her.  Helen's  eomplaJnt 
wo*  consumption. — What  a  deuced  dull  vil- 
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lagc  lh»  is  I  WlKti  will  Powell  be  ImcIi? 
What  o'clock  i»i(?" 

"  We  sliall  M.-V  the  church  clock  pre^nUy, 
when  we  have  pakt  that  tree.  1  shall  be  glad 
when  I  can  get  my  watch  meaded,  it  loses 
so,"  isid  Martin,  pulling  out  an  old  silver 
article  with  u  tiwl  chain,  —  a  time-piKv,  like 
the  mt  of  the  world,  deceptive;  mixlcading 
the  curate  ao  often,  and  playing  him  »>  folwe, 
that  he  resolved  to  treat  it  like  au  uiigruleful 
friend,  never  to  trust  it  again. 

"  You  are  better  off  than  I  am,'  uid  Stan- 
hope Floycr,  laughing,  "  though  it  is  an  anti- 
qoatnl  pii-cc  of  uiuchinrry,  that  watch  of 
yours,  Martin." 

'*  All  the  better  for  that :  it  was  my  grand- 
father's, and  my  mother  gave  it  nie  when  I 
went  to  coUegf,  and  a  great  deal  of  good 
advice  along  with  it." 

**  Which  yon  and  i  had  many  n  laugh  over, 
Martin.  Tluink  God  !  1  never  had  any  trou< 
blc  of  (hat  sort :  a  wife  is  <]uitc  enough." 

"Kxcufie  me,"  replied  Mr,  Martin,  colour^ 
ing,  "  I  never  laughed  at  my  mother's  advice : 
I  never  called  nor  thought  —  God  bless  her 
memory  I  — her  solicitude  about  her  worthless 
aoD,  •  trouble-  I  brought  (rouble  enough 
upon  ber  aged  head,  hut  1  loved  and  honoured 
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hiT  all  the  while.  If  1  had  follownl  ber 
advice  1  shouldn't  Iwvc  bcra  cur»cd  viih 
debt*  >iu]  difRcultic*,  I  nlwuldu't  have  been  m4 
down  on  a  jMliful  curacy  all  my  days.  But 
'tis  loo  late  to  repent  now." 

"  Quite  too  Ute,"  said  Stanhope  Flojer. 
**^I  Itefpn  to  repent  nur  hanng  taken  to  long 
a  walk,  for  I'm  tire<]  to  death.  Yel,  obat 
can  «ie  du  all  day  in  the  bouse?  It's  an 
accursed  thing  having  no  hone." 

"  Lean  on  tne.  Floyrr,"  esclUDicd  MarlJiii 
drawing  within  his  tlie  arm  of  hi*  friend, — 
a  friend  who  had  been  his  bane,  lending  him 
at  collie  into  disdpiation  wblcb  might  shake 
the  foundationB  of  the  tree  of  anstocracy.  but 
which  had  blasted,  root  and  branch,  the  hum- 
ble  sciou  of  lowly  fortunes;  neglecting  him 
in  prasperoui  daya,  in  difficulties  borrowing 
money  from  him,  —  money  which  the  poor  but 
iMDcst  curate  wrung  from  his  scanty  pitianor 
by  many  privations,—  then  coming— when  aQ 
weolihier  suurcw  failed,  when  gay  and  rich 
frienda  confcM«l  ihey  "oould  do  no  more,"— 
to  ask  a  home, — a  iiome  willingly  granted,  lo 
lay  his  head  in,  to  slKltcr  his  fugitive  slept* 
a  htnne,  wherein  lo  breathe,  perchance,  his 
last  sigh. 

The  household  of  the  poor  Curate  had  bees 
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aore);  disarranged  ;  his  difSculdes  and  pri- 
valioDS  had  been  Jncrrascd  by  tht-  vi>itaiii>n, 
^but  who  would  have  known  (hat?  Stunho|>e 
D«vvr  thought  about  it,  and  Martin  tried  not 
to  think ;  for  he  lov«d  Stanhope  Floyer  with 
the  love  that  the  pure,  unchanged  hwirt  of 
dxteeo  bears  (o  the  schoolfellow,  and  curries 
on  to  college,  —  a  love,  next  in  its  truth  and 
conKlancy  to  that  of  woman;  partaking  of  the 
of^en  mistaken  and  eulhusiaatic  character  of 
woman's  love;  as  self- forgetting,  and  perhaps 
more  undiacriininating ;  as  fond,  —  almost  m 
eaail^  wounded, — as  prompt  to  trust  and  to 
forgive ;  nay,  even  as  jealous :  —  with  all  tbe 
inoonsistciicics  of  woman's  affection,  too,  coo* 
temning,  yet  enthralled.  Years  had  scparatecl 
the  fashionable  spcitdthrift  from  his  early 
friend,  yet  \)w>t  Martin's  heart  had  bcvn  true, 
^  through  many  slights,  through  some  proTO> 
cation ;  and  his  honest,  indepei>dent  spirit  had 
•ecmed  to  rebel  against  the  unkindncss  of 
neglect,  and  the  cruelty  of  rept-atcd  slights, 
alas  1  it  was  only  seeming. 

The  friends  proceeded  througti  a  fi«'td  to* 
gether,  StanlKi|H-,  pale  as  death,  leaning  on 
Martin.  It  was  very  worm,  aod  tbe  path 
that  they  traversed  did  nut  skirt  along  the 
edge  of  the  field,  but  led  straight  across  it : 
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the  only   tlisdc  they   had   was  from 

wheat,  now  just  lurninf;,  which  almoct 
ed  the  ibort,  thick-art  6gun  of  Martin, 
reached  Qot  to  the  shoulder  of  Stanhope  Fk 
At  the  end  of  the  field  they  aat  down  u  m 

*■  Those  aocuraed  belts  vbat  can  ibr 
jin^tnj;  them  to  loii);  forf  Stupid  fadi! 
w»ht  —  1  with,"  added  the  tovalid,  lool: 
down  a  lane  which  (erminaicd  the  lidd,  "  ti 
oil)  Puwell  would  come  back.  1  Um^  la  li 
what  ihe  tays :  I  loog  to  get  mooej,— 1*| 
away.  I  shall  he  well  the  iuiant  1  at  i 
foot  in  London." 

<*  I  am  very  sony,"  said  Martin  dgtctd 
"  I  cannot  make  you  as  comfortable  ••  I  «>i 
I  tm  very  sorry,  —  I  doo't  care  aboot  tt 
genera],  —  (hat  my  mean*  air  bo  BmalL" 

"  Ah  I  so  small,  arc  theyr" — Thcrr  wi 
pause  of  wtne  rooments.  The  reckleu  tan 
broke  it  by  saying,  "Tbere'a  wberr  it 
Martin.  I  am  eorry  to  be  a  burdeo  oa  r 
you're  poor  enotigh  without  nte.  But  I 
with  me,  my  good  fellow ;  it  mayn't  be 
long.  Kither, — either  my  wife  will  auitt  i 
or  I  shall  die  of  dulness,  or  the  diaeaw.  ) 
liap«,  thiit  croaking  old  fellow  said  I  li 
—  though  I  don't  believe  him."  ^M 

"Come,  tww,  you're  low,"  cried  Jm 
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clapping  liis  friend  on  the  back ; — "  rikI  wlut 
good  will  lli»l  Ao?  Lct'M  go  home,  and  old 
Betiy  will  get  somr thing  lo  restore  you. 
Don't  think  about  me,  Sunbope.  I  have  no 
incumbrances,  —  nevn*  sbdll  have ;  nnd  it 's 
hard  enough  if  I  can't  ofTer  a  crutit  to  an  old 
frieml:  it  Js  but  n  cru»l,  and  you  bare  been 
uaed  to  bo  much  better  fare.  Oh,  happier  days 
will  cofne !  Do  you  think  you  are  rested? 
Could  you  cross  that  mejidow  now  t  —  tbco 
there  is  only  old  Dubson's  fann-ynrd." 

"  And  the  pretty  curtseying  daughter  ;^et 
us  try." 

They  proceeded  along  a  meadow,  across  which 
H  patii-way  led  directly  to  the  vilUge.  Oeesc) 
and  a  pig  or  two,  denoted  the  vicinity  of  thi» 
small  enclosure  to  ihe  haunu  of  men.  The 
straggling,  quiet  village  of  Ireion,  dotted  about 
at  the  base  of  a  hill,  tay  peacefully  before 
them,  still  as  if  not  a  passion  or  a  care  had 
ever  ruffled  the  animate  creatures  who  vege- 
tate nmr  its  rural  haunls.  The  small  lodging 
in  which  poor  Martin  lived  was  seated  half- 
way up  (he  hill. 

Panting,  the  invalid  toiled  up  the  ascent : 
disease  —  tliat  species  of  disease  which  gives 
to  its  victims  an  elevation  of  character  which 
is  universal  —  was  borne  by  lite  irritable  8tan- 
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hope  Floyer  with  a  patience  very  affixting  to 
hiM  fri(^n<). 

**  Lean  your  whole  weight  upon  me^  my 
dear  follow ;  don't  be  a&aid  of  bearing  mc 
down  :  you  'ni  not  to  heavy  as  all  that-  Berc 
we  aiv  at  Uuti  we  mutt  not  take  such  walk* 
in  future." 

Tliey  cnxtsed  the  strip  of  garden,  the  only 
thing  the  Curate  had  to  be  proud  of, — and  be 
wa«  proud  of  i(,  —  and  the  door  (a  glass  door) 
of  a  very  small  siltiDg-raoai  stood  open  to 
receive  them.  TIktc  was  no  sofa  nor  easy  chair, 
only  a  very  uneasy  ann-chair ;  and  Martin^ 
observinj;  that  his  friend  was  very  much  ex- 
hausted, fetched  out  of  the  bed-room  above 
stairH  a  cou|:Je  of  pillows,  and,  with  some 
ingenuity,  propped  up  ihe  bead  of  tbe  invalid. 

"  Here's  your  elixir  something.  Stanhope  — 
a  few  drops," 

"  No  !  —  no  physic  I  I  abominate  phywc  I 
—  always  did.  Wine  is  my  medicine,  —  or 
brandy,  better.  Now  don't,  Martin,  oSer  me 
any  of  your  home-made  trasb,^  (seeing  his 
friend  reach  something  out  of  a  cupboard  in 
the  comer  of  tbe  room,)  **  1  can't,  —  1  won't 
drink  it !" 

Msrlin,  wiih  a  look  of  despair  and  perpltxily 
put   tbe   buttle   back    agab,    and   sat    down, 
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feeling  his  poverty  nt  tlint  moment  more 
bitterly  than  he  hatl  vver  in  the  cuur»eof  his 
life  done  before. 

**  She  lives  in  splendour  and  luxury," 
muttered  Stanhope  Ployer  to  himself,  laying 
as  people  of  ill-conditioned  minds  do,  the 
bUme  Rt  any  door  but  his  own.  **  She  has 
heidlh, — she  hasn't  tost  an  atom  of  hi.T strength, 
as  I  have." 

"  How  !  have  you  seen  her  P"  asked  Martin 
hastily. 

"  Only  a  glimpse,  —  she  fled  away  from 
the  horrible  wretch, —  the  poor  broken-down 
•innrr,"  replied  Stanhope  Floycr,  with  a 
tudden  burki  of  bitter  feeling.  He  reclined, 
innsing  for  «ume  momeniK.  "  It  was  afler  Helen 
died, — I  don't  know  how,  but  a  sort  of  babyish 
remorse  seized  tne,  you  see — but 't  is  of  no  use 
going  orrr  this  same  ground  so  often,  —  we 
have  talked  it  over  twenty  times." 

"  You  never  told  me  how  you  came  to  leave 
your  wife  at  Coughton ; — how  you  set  out,  and 
never  went  back — and  why."  Mr.  Martin 
lumv<l  as  he  spoke,  (o  look  at  his  friend.  He 
had  :>unk  to  sleep,  from  exhaustion,  inslantaiww 
ously,— «ven  in  the  midst  of  exciting  topics. 
Martin  cloaetl  the  window,  spread  a  large 
3D,  imitatioo-of-Iodiit-piillcrn,  pockci-haud- 


i«e 


WIDOWS    AKD 


k«rchi«r  avrr  his  frirotT*  head,  to  prerent  hii 
Uking  oulJi  and  weot  out  to  work  to  hit 
garden. 

There  the  poor  curftte  wu  bappy ;  then  he 
couU)  think  ov«r  the  iliclaloml  aayioga  And 
doingB  of  his  roctur,  until  he  madvup  hit  tniwi 
wlictJier  to  bear  them  any  longer,  or  to  go 
away.  There  be  could  recover  Uttlr  Hcti  of 
pride  and  inlerfcmicti  on  the  put  of  Mr>. 
Oumley  ;  then,  aDiid  a  pnifusion  of  ilonr^ 
— his  flowers,  reared  with  a  skill  to  which  tnHwi 
and  se«Iu&ioD  had  driven  him  as  a  resource,-' 
tltc  Curate  could  not  f«.'l  poar>  No  ooe  had 
luch  pinks  OS  lie  had :  his  ■wevt-wilUaai  «** 
unrivulcd, — hr  had  only  half  a  doxcn  gen- 
niuniK,  but  then  tliry  wire  ikcA  gtrantunts — 
the  cottage,  oiK«  an  unsightly  little  mass  of 
laili  and  pWter,  was  now  besprinkled  with 
roses  ;  and  tlien,  his  gwwi  pou  were  in  blooni, 
and,  fortUDBtely  for  him  who  had  not  much  to 
tin,  thry  required  a  great  deal  of  sticking  and 

<y'»g- 

The  sun  wiu  Bomcuthat  on  the  decline^  and 
Moriin  was  watering  »wsy,  iit])iplied  by  a  do^ 
draw-well,  over  which  a  willow  grew,  when  ■ 
friendly  voic«  bade  him  "  Good>day."  Ur. 
Martin  hastened  to  the  gate  to  receive  Mr. 
Powell,  who,  somewhat  heated  by   the  exdta- 
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ineot  of  tlw  dance,  had  borrowed  a  horw,  sod 
ridden  orer  to  Ircton. 

"  You  arc  ju»t  come,"  mid  the  hospitable 
Curates  "  in  time  for  tvB, — Betty,  get  some 
t»fa,— yt't  slny,  do  nnt  dUturb  Mr.  Floyt-r;  let 
us  hove  it  in  my  ktudy,  Betty.  I  'm  remarkably 
Borry,  »ir,  1  cannot  olTer  your  \iorte  house-room, 
but  there's  good  stabling  at  the  Wheatsheaf, 
and,  if  you  please,  I  '11  lake  it  there  myself." 

*'  Oh,  sir,  the  nag  will  stand.  Suppose,  for 
wcurity's  sake,  we  just  fasten  it  to  the  gate." 

**  —And  give  it  a  mouthful  of  gross,"  said 
Martin,  tearing  up  a  handful  of  grass.  *'  I  nm 
aorry  I  have  no  buy,  nor  outs,  but—" 

**  Oh,  my  good  fellow,  don\  I  remember 
bring  s  Curate  myself?  ay,  and  a  very  poor 
one  too,  obliged  to  keep  a  borse  and  look 
genteel  upon  eighty  pounds  a-ycar.  And  then, 
with  ituch  a  little  Kden  around  you  !— " 

"  It  ijt,  it  is,"  said  Martin  eagerly,  "a  minia- 
ture Faradi»e  ;  but  we  want  rain,  sir,"  Umking 
despondingly  at  some  drooping  larkspur. 
*  This  way,  Mr.  Powell;  my  friend  has  fallen 
asleep  from  fatigue.  Have  you  any  goo<l  news 
for  liim  ? "  Mr.  Martin,  as  be  spoke,  lead 
the  rector,  witli  much  ceremtmy,  into  a  small 
square  room,  beatrcirn  wiib  books,  which,  in 
truth,  were  its  chief  furniture.     A  piclurr,  in 
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crayons,  of  r  ihouglitful  hard-ftfaiurctl  looking 
atani  Mr.  Martin'ii  father,  graced,  indeed,  tht 
diininey-piece.  He  had  been  a  man  of  biui* 
Dess  ia  a  country  town,  and  his  hard-carDcd 
gains  had  bn-ii  dvvotnl  to  making  his  '*  son  a 
gentk-maii," — a  difficult  tank,  as  far  as  appcar- 
tLOct  wa«  concvnied,  but  the  feding%  tbe  action* 
of  pour  Martin  mijijht  pass  muaier  any  where; 
real  aristocracy  of  soul  was  displayed  in  the 
delicacy  of  mind,  which  recoiled  from  obligation 
and  dependence,  but  which  loved  to  oonfer 
benclits  :  and  sitaalioa  could  not  qaench  the 
nobleness  and  huncsly  of  his  nature.  I 

Tbe  portrait  in  crayons  was  besprinkled 
round  with  sundry  pro<Ile«,  in  black,  relieved 
witli  goid  stroke*,  the  pedigree  of  Martin 
illustrated.  There  was  his  revered  grandfather, 
his  vetKrable  grandmother,  with  a  loopee  head) 
and  pigeon-breasted  neckerchief, — there  wen 
•uixlry  aunts  and  uncles,  who  had  flourisbnl 
in  their  generation,  and  with  whom  the  good- 
natured  curate  had  been  an  especial  favountc  : 
then  there  was  a  greatly  treasured  el>any  snuff- 
box,  mounted  in  silver;  a  pen  worked  over  witb 
woratead,  and  beneath  the  crayon  pictUK  a 
pocket  Communion  Service,  (he  present  of  sone 
former  friend,  displayed  with  as  much  pride 
as  the  humble,  and  humbled  Curate  eould  fee). 
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Belly,  ft  hd«  old  wijinan,  with  a  cambric 
muslin  cap,  under  which  her  dark  hair  was 
clubbed,  and  in  aliiitey-woolsey  gown,  tucked 
up  behind,  and  showing  a  good  rational  |MUr 
of  black  slocking  laid  over  the  little  table  a 
damask  table-cloth  ;  and  prcMiitly  a  neat  dis- 
play of  tea-things  oflcrcd.  Thv  cream  was 
of  the  richest  description,  a  present  from  a 
neighbouring  fanner,  the  butler  was  churned 
at  the  [Kirftonagi',  and  paid  for,  ibc  bread  was 
Betty's  making.  "Hut  thi^,"  «id  Mr.  Martin* 
UDOoTering  a  unall  dish,  and  showing  aome 
fine  honey-eomb,  "  is  the  result  of  our  storming 
tbe  hives  last  night." 

He  pointed  as  be  spoke  to  some  beehives, 
low-sentod  in  n  ivook  of  the  garden.  From  one 
of  them  emerged  (hat  soothing  sound  which 
dmote*  that  the  wanderers  of  the  day  were 
gathered  to  their  honie. 

"Ah!"  said  Mr.  Powell,  helping  himieir 
freely,  "  very  wholesome.  Kather  a  change  of 
scene  this  for  your  inmate,  Mr.  Floyer  *  be 
added,  looking  around  at  two  chairs  and  a 
■tool,  which  were  pressed  into  the  service  of  the 
tea-table,  and  which  were  indeed  all  that  tbe 
room  afforded. 

"  The  air  is  wholesome.  Indeed,  Ireton  air  is 
famous :  a  poem  was  written  upon  it  by  a  third 
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cousin  of  Lord  Lyttlcton's,  I  hvsr ;  liut  atill 
poor  Flojrr  cough*,  mid  I  fancy,  as   I  watch 
him  frcMii  (hit  vrindow,  atanding  sontetimes  tt  | 
th«  gate,  his   favourite   place,  that  he  grow* 
thinner.     J  have  tried  all  inaDoer  of  decoctioiUt 
^bftlnflra,  my  mother's  recipe,  aod  nie^ni, 
Ijy  which  my  aunt  Toplry  lias  made  tw  endj 
of  cures— hut  he  won't  drinlt  it.     Then,  wc  '*e  I 
had  the  doctor  to  him." 

'*  And  what  says  he?" 

The  question  was  answered  by  another  voiw. 
"Don't  you  be  talking  about  me,  I'm  awoke, 
at  your  ktvicc,  I  don't  intend  to  die  at  pret«ol, 
whatever  you  two  may  plan."  ] 

A*  tlw  lust  wonin  wen-  ultervd  a  6gurG,  in 
height  nearly  filling  up  tlic  humble  doorway, 
appeared ;  and  the  invalid  stood  before  Mr- 
Martin  and  bis  visitor.  ■ 

Mr.  Floyer  bowed  with  his  habitual  el^[aiic« 
ofnijinncr,  then  drew  himself  up, — perhapetlw 
humiliating  situation  in  which  ho  found  bim- 
•df  occurred  to  his  n)in<!  ;  for,  as  be  looked 
at  Mr.  Powell  a  tinge  of  red  fluent  his  chtek 
for  an  instant. 

"  Sit  here,  dear  Staniwjw*"  cried  MartJa. 
bustling  nb«}ut  to  make  his  friend  comfurtablc. 
('—out  of  the  draught.  1  was  just  coming  to  kc 
if  jou  would  tike  to  take  your  tea  in  your 
arm-chaJr.* 


wmowKks. 


Ifi7 


**  Thiink  yoUi  I  I'ave  Iiad  enough  of  the 
arm-chiiir ;  I  am  crampetl  to  death  ;  uiy  bones 
nclie.  I  »u()|io«r  itlrs.  l-'Ioyvr  wouldn't  break 
her  heart  ir  she  were  to  hear  th«t  1  wan  ill, 
sir?" 

'*  She  wishes  no  ill  to  you,  dr."  Mr.  Powell 
paused  for  a  few  monieiils;  hJa  reflective  eye 
rested  upon  thr  face  of  the  unfortunate  ntan, 
who  he  at  that  instant  fell  wa-t  nufFidently 
humbled  and  degraded  without  the  additional 
humiliation  of  being  ii>deblcd  for  his  subsist- 
ence to  a  wife  whom  he  had  deserted.  "  I 
wonder  whether  he  feels  it,"  was  Mr.  Powdl's 
inward  ejaculation. 

But  (he  question  wan  very  »oon  answered. 
When  Mr.  Fowd)  announced  that  the  most 
liberal  inntructions  were  given  to  him  to  tettle 
all  that  could  contribute  to  the  res |)ec lability 
and  comfort  of  Mr.  Floyer,  be  received  the 
solution  of  his  doubts  when  he  perceived  that 
the  generosity  of  an  injured  wife  was  accepted 
without  A  blush.  Selfishness  is  the  only  vice 
that  is  unconscious  of  its  own  existence. 

"  I  thought  you  wouhl  bring  me  good  news," 
said  the  invalid  brightening  up.  "  I  supjiose 
I  can  get  a  fMMt-cliaise  and  horses  to-niurmw, 
for  not  a  day  will  I  stay  here  now  I  have 
funds.*^     He  crumpled  up  as  he  spoke  one  of 
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iboM  portrntout  pircn  of  silvrr  paptr  whidi 
Mr.  Powell  lind  brought,  snd   thrust  it  tni 
hU  waJ»tnMil  pocket. 

"Take  care  of   It,''    uid    MartiD,    «ith 
wistful  look  at  the  note :  "  you    sent  a  6t«- 
pound  note  to  the  wa^ili  one  day,  you  ktwic, 
in  that  very  wajttooat.'" 

"  I  dare  say  it  v»t  the  same  waistcoat,  for 
haven't  n  lar^  assorlment.  I  woitder  wbdber 
old  Crump  is  »till  in  St.  James's  Street  1 1  mtiit 
find  him  uiit  t)>e  very  first  uiomeiil  I  go  to 
Ijondon.     I  tliiok  of  going  on  to  the  Bnllt." 

"  — Id  order  to  tecure  your  comfort,  and  to 
protect  youi  sir,  from  your  cnditor^"  said 
Mr.  Powel)  ID  a  loud  voice,  and  rery  Btemly 
"Mtt.  Stanhope  Floycr  will  be  obliged  to 
make  oonsicierable  reductions  in  her  ovd  ex 
pendilure ;— site  will  fiart  with  her  borsM,  ber 
carriage,  )>eing  the  gift  of  her  futher,  tbe 
will  not  sell,  but  she  must  only  use  it 
sionally.     She  niu»t  leave  ^Voodoote.*' 

"  Indeed !  1  aro  extremely  concerned  she 
should  have  to  put  herself  to  any  inconvenience 
on  my  account.  This  is  tliv  wor»t  of  marriage: 
being  coupled  to  another  person,  one  is  n 
retponnble." 

"  I  rather  think  you  have  had  the  best  of 
the  contraci,"  replied   Mr.  Powell  oonlcmptu- 
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"your   mponsibility   for   your   hdp- 
hus  nol   been   heavy.      Ami   prmy,   sir, 
may  I  sek,  how  long  have  you  been  with  my 
good  friend  here?" 

t"  Three  months,  I  believe,  if  I  reckon  n«- 
cording  to  the  ususl  mode; — if  I  count  by 
protrnclnl  endurance— no  ofl'eiicc,  Martin — " 
L  "  You  are  now  a  rich  man,  Mr.  Floyer — 
Mr.  Martin  is  not  en<ln«t>d  with  this  world's 
goods  ;  ,it  is  in  your  power  to  return  tlie  hospi- 
tality shown  you  by  Mr.  Martin." 

"  Oh — true ; — Martin  and  I  shall  understand 

:ch  othtT  |)re»cntly,"  said  Stanhope  Floyer 

ilh  a  careli'ss  ncccnl,  but  a  sweet  smile ;  "  h« 

I  not  he   poor  mhilsi  I  am  —  m  you   are 

pleased  to  term  it — rich." 

"  Uut,  perhaps,  Mr.  Martin  may  sometimes 
Sod  Ireton  a  little  dull  as  well  as  yoursclf>  Mr. 
Fluyer.  Perhaps  he  may  fancy  seeing  a  little 
of  the  world  ;  he  would  like  a  journey  to  Bath. 
may-be — " 

'*  So  be  may*  and  no  bad  idea— ^mly,  he 's 
uch  an  old  bachelor,  he  ''11  take  a  month  pack- 
ing up  his  thinffs,  and  stowinf;  away  hit  booka. 
1  fanitol  spend  another  week  here." 

"  No,  sir,  you  cannot— there  is  an  especial 
reason  why  you  tann&t  in  that  contract,  which 
we  must  all  sign  before  we  piirt ;  tht.'re  ix  an 
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«nf;ageineni  that  you  come  not  wiihJn  twenty 
miles  of  >Irs.  Kloyer's  knowD  residence, — for- 
feit itiifl,  aii<)  you  forfeit  your  allowancek" 

Mr.  Povrel!  spoke  firmly,  indeed  peremp- 
torily ;  he  was  sorry  for  it  a  few  minutes 
■fiwwnrtls.  A  look  of  mortification,  even  of 
mdnesK,  on  the  countenance  of  Sumhope  Floy- 
er,  warned  the  f[ooct  but  stem  man  that  even 
the  abandoned  ami  srlfi»lt  kttve  feelings;  and 
the»c  the  Saviour,  who  was  sinless,  hath  taught 
us  to  spare,  aa  he  apared  the  broken  •spiritui 
Magdalen  from  reproof;— as  he  bade  the  detect- 
ed unner  go,  without  n  repruach,  and — "  sin 
no  more." 

"  So,  she  really  is  come  to  that  I"  said  Mr. 
Floycr.  af^er  a  pause  of  mcUtncbr^y  reflection, 
tvot  unmixed  with  shame.  "She  wislies  me 
dead  too,  no  doubt.  Let  her  be  axMired,  rir, 
I  shall  not  trouble  her,  or  any  one, — with  my 
unbidden  presence.  1  have  an  old  friend 
here,"  and  he  rested  bis  band  on  Marlin't 
shoidder  as  lie  spoke,  "  who  has  iwver,  as  Ibe 
sayinR  is.  turned  (he  cold  shoulder  to  me- 
Mnrtin,  my  good  fdlow,  throw  up  this  ac- 
cursed curacy ;  come  and  live  with  mc— I 
have  enougli  for  both." 

*'  Thank  you,  Floyer,  but  I  like  my  Iiomf, 
and   my  little   independence   of  sixty  pounJi 
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per  aonum.  I  nni  nccustomcci  to  Mrs.  Gum- 
Icy  DOW,  und  I  «»■  fund  of  my  own  little  rooaii 
uDd  my  flowcrt,  and  ol<I  Betty." 

The  gentlLtii«n  agri.<cd  lie  tiud  «  capital  tutc; 
and  Mr.  Powell,  with  n  few  words,  Rtldrcescd 
to  Mr.  Martin,  but  conl»ining  tome  sidv-iong 
advice  (o  Mr.  Floyer,  took  his  leave.  The 
•ound  of  hiK  ho^H^'*  iioofit  along  the  lane  soon 
aoDounced  his  departure  from  Ireton. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

^V'liert-  i»  ihc  inaidcn  of  mattiU  sUkin, 

TIjRt  may  match  with  the  Banm  uf  TniTtmlb  T 

TtiE  bells  of  CoughtoD  church,  which  scarce- 
ly ever  souniled  except  to  loll  for  §er'nof. 
were  in  full  cadence  when  Mr.  Powell  reached 
his  pasloral  district ;  the  villagers  were  stand- 
ing in  groups  on  the  grecu ;  the  club,  that 
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r.  Powell  was  travellinj;  in  an  old  phaetoD, 
with  hacic  horses,  taiidem-witie,  and  h«  drew 
up  to  one  of  hia  parishioners  to  ask,  "  Are 
they  come  home  ?  '* 

^V  "  Not  OS  yet,  plca»c  your  ItoiKtur,"  waft 
the  rrply;  "but  thoy  cnn'l  bo  lonfj:  fi««  'as 
been  tifjhtcd  thvw  three  day*,  and  every  room 
is  opened — nor  that  he  wait  murlhered  in.'" 

^b   "Ah,   that's  an  old  story  —  better  not   be 

^T»Tiv^,  Simkina.  So  they  have  pot  the  flag 
out  on  the  lop  of  the  clmrch  I  I  ncvw  ex- 
pected to  see  such  daya  again  at  Coughton. 
Don't  I  hear  carriage- wbwls  ?" 

B         '*  You  do,  your  honour." 

V  As  he  spoke  a  shout,  issuing  from  lungs 
which  had  never  breathed  London  smoke, 
deafened  aU  tho»c  who  did  not  shout.  Tliv 
dub  took  off  their  hate ; — the  women  »creamcd 
in   wsiacy;  — the  charily   children,   endowed 

Hnrith  the  power  of  yelling,  and  improved  by 
weekly  practice  in  the  church,  sent  up  a  shrill 

I      chorus  to  the  calm  skies; — dogs,  half  asleep, 

^^Were  aroused  nod  barked  ;  —  horMS  neighed ; 

^^L-old  women  croaked  otil  iheir  bIcMings ;  the 

^■Tooks  flew  away  fn>m  tiie  church  top  affright- 
ed ;  two  fre»h  hand.i  were  lhru»t  intu  lite  belfry 
>  aid  th«  clamour  thtre. 
In   the   midst   of  thiK   tumult,   a  carriage, 
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with  arms  emblazoned  in  every  coirwr,  favours 
on  the  horses'  hvtuls,  four  outriders,  and  poa- 
tiUons  in  the  Tufton  livery,  turned  slowly 
round  the  comer  of  the  road  which  skirted 
the  villngc  prwn.  The  fair,  and  now  round 
£Ke  of  MilUeenl,  onoe  Mrs.  Wentwurtli  La«- 
lofi,  waa  bent  forward  on  the  one  aide ;  on 
the  other,  the  grey  sununit  of  Sir  Tuftoo, 
be^povdered  with  unusual  skill,  bowed  un- 
remiltiDgly,  but  with  that  air  wliicb  nid, 
"People,  behold  your  master!"'  A  beaut}< 
ful  boy,  drcwcd  in  a  oo«tly  suit,  sat  bettrem 
the  pair;  and  aa  the  carriage  pa»«:d  Lady 
Tuflon  (for  bo  was  Milliceot  now  bedight — 
to  that  proud  eminence  had  she  risen !)  bent 
his  little  head  down  with  her  hand,  and  with 
gentle  force  mode  him  bow  to  the  villagera. 
The  boy,  handsome  aa  be  was,  had  a  look 
of  the  Wentworths  about  him^ih«  haughty 
bearing,  the  fine  flashing  eye  of  his  grand- 
toother  ;  he  was  born  with  the  curse  of  a  praud 
spirit,  poor  boy  t  destined  to  be  acrerely  hum- 
bled. Lady  Tufton  soon  drew  in  bcr  head, 
for  s)>c  criutd  iwt  avoid  seeing,  in  the  very 
centre  of  the  chureb-yard,  the  aarcuphagus 
where,  underneath,  mouldered  the  bones  of  a 
brother  whom  she  bad  loved ;  but  she  quickly 
put  out  her  hand,  whiUt  Sir  Tufton  stopped 
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carnage,  to  Mr.  Powell,  who  drove  up  to 
with  ber  joy. 

Sir  TuAon  bowed  and  latif^hctl,  a»d  laughed 
and  bowed,  and  hoped  lie  should  soou  aev  Mr. 
Powell  at  the  "  House."  "  Strange,"  thought 
the  rector,  "  (he  nature  of  some  peuplf»'  pride  I 
Here 's  a  man,  who  has  such  a  sovereign  n>i>> 
tempt  for  all  honest,  plain  people,  uiarri«rd  to 
the  widow  of  a  felon  !" 

He  could  not  wonder  more  than  Sir  Tuftuji 
wondered  himself;  bc>  whose  blood  was  so 
ancient  ttiat  it  wa^  wonderful  to  think  bow 
audi  auti(]uity  could  centre  at  lait  in  »o  small 
a  cam)ia.ia ! — be,  who  could  never  even  tliink  in 
may  language  >o  easily  as  in  heraldic  phrase, 
oouU  now  seldom  take  up  a  news|Mper  with- 
out seeing  the  words  "  gallouB,  gibbet,  drop," 
things  not  to  be  put  on  an  escutcheon,  and  yet 
to  which  he  was  now  next  in  sucocHnion.  The 
element*  of  Sir  Tuftun's  character  had  been 
all  his  life  at  warfare  with  each  other :  the 
good  bad  prevailed  when  be  soothed  Mrs. 
Lawaon  in  bcr  pn»oii  hours,— protected  hi-r 
when  she  <]u)tted  the  awful  scene, — lupported 
ber,  whi-n  tlie  emerged  into  society,— fell  in 
love  with  her  simple,  patient  character, — and 
began  to  think  when  be  cuuld  do  himself  the 
injustice  of  proposing  to  bcr.     The  same  good 
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gvnius  prevailed,  wbeo,  in  a  mumenl  —  wA 
niomeuts  were  nure — he  forgot  bis  Tuftoa  and 
Tyrawley  ancf&torft.  and  besou)*ht  her  to  accept 
his  hand*  and  what  was  called  by  cnurtrsjr  Kis 
heart  (as  much  a»  he  could  apart'  from  Iiis  an- 
ctnlr^).  The  U-nign  spirit  who  stood  on  one 
side  of  the  Baronet's  cradle  at  his  birth,  alw 
aticndrd  hiin  lo  the  altar  nbvn  he  pUgbml  his 
troth  lo  Millio^nt  LawsoD  Wentworth.  Alia 
ibis,  for  his  punishroeut — for  each  respective  aa, 
Di>(  onlv  our  pleaunt  vices,  but  our  very  uo* 
pleasaul  onci>,  have  their  respective  rctributioD 
in  this  life — after  this  c|>ocIi,  the  good  aad 
evil  elriiti'iiut  which  cumpused  the  character 
of  Sir  Tufiun  struggled  to;;^-ther  for  the  rest 
of  his  life.  It  was  passed  between  happiiteis 
and  fear, — enjoyinent  and  cooipuDCtiun.  As 
Wolsey  prohibited  the  word  "  Kiogsiun,"  so 
Sir  TuftoD  abjured  (he  town  of  Derby.  It 
was  never  lo  be  referred  to,  if  it  could  pouibly 
be  avoidcnl.  He  gave  up  attending  assizes,  oti 
the  grand  Jury  I  he  called  his  son-in-law  "  Went- 
worth'"  only ;  above  all,  he  caused  all  the  Uurtl 
trees  to  be  cut  down ;— lastly,  and,  as  it  proved, 
this  was  a  cruel  precaution,  he  caused  the  boy, 
wIioMT  father  had  dune  tlie  decn]  of  darkness 
to  be  bmoght  up  in  ignorance  of  the  awful 
fate  which  that  citlKT  very  uufurlututte,  or 
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very  guilty  fatlier,  hail  cncoHnlcrw].  The  boy 
WIS  laught  to  call  Sir  Tuftmi  "  falJu-r,"  and 
to  thv  beat  nf  the  little  baron«l's  abilities  he 
executed  the  trust  well.  He  taught  bira  hit 
own  coTucqufnc-c;  he  instructed  him  in  the 
duty  wf  ile:ipi«in^  other  people,— doing  it  gen- 
teelly nnd  politely,  iievcnhelesis.  He  pointed 
>ut  (o  him  "  uliere  hii4  pl»ec  wnx,  nnd  where  it 
ru  not."  He  carefully  in»lilliil  iticdintinrlion 
vhich  one  creatur^,  who  has  never  tltuughl, 
studied,  nor  acted  in  Ihc  businesa  of  life,  who 
has  iMt  degraded  himself  by  a  profession,  nor 
positively  debased  himself  by  a  trade,  has  an 
entire  right,  according  to  nornv  crcvd*,  to  as- 
sume over  an  induMrinuK,  tiudyiu);,  working 
crcatttre;  tie  proved  to  him  ctcnrlv  thi^  imuienw; 
»u]K-ri(>rily  of  idleness  over  exertion, — of  get- 
ting your  mimey  in  the  natural  way,  to  deriving 
it  from  the  vnlgarity  of  toil.  And  for  years 
this  artificial  state,  these  mistaken  views^  did 
not  maiiifcKlly  tcU  upon  the  httppiness  of  young 
IiAwson  W'entworth.  Tboy  only  made  him  dis- 
agreeable, tiiking  fnm)  childhood  it»  *ubM.Tvi* 
enee  sml  sim|>lieity,  and  giving  to  it  a  certjiin 
old-man i»A«ej 5,  ten  times  more  worthy  of  (lug- 
ging, than  robbing  orchards;  but.  in  due  time, 
the  haiigiily  boy  grew  up  into  the  inflsled,  petu- 
aiith,  his  mother**  tcrmr,  ami  her  dar* 
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ling;  ooe  in  whom  ber  eflecdons  were  sbecvbed, 
for  be  was  ibe  offspring  of  an  early  love;  tbc 
•on  of  the  convicted  murdem  had  a  ilouble 
citato  upon  her  geollc  sympathies.  Sometimes, 
■s  he  Aided  arouod  her,  or  ocir  her,  divertu^ 
himself  with  tbc  very  fishing-tncklo  prrfaapit 
or  the  bows  and  arrows  lltat  her  brother  Honce 
hwl  used,  a  paiiie  tvised  o«  ihe  nuilher's  liearli 
she  pictured  to  herself  th«  poudbiUty  that  he 
too  might  be  taken  from  her  as  suddenly 
as  Horace  had  been  carried  off;  a  vague  op- 
pressive coiuctousness,  loog  resisted,  that  ail 
was  not  right  in  that  case,  that  somelraw  un- 
fair means  had  been  u*ed,  gave  to  this  super- 
stitious dread  a  sort  of  iiD|>i]rlaiict:  and  valid- 
ity, which  often  oppreated  the  ricli  hdress  of 
Coughton  Manor.  Still,  she  believed  Mr. 
Lawson  to  have  been  iuoocent,  wholly  jo- 
nocent : — her  suspicions  rested  on  Stanhope 
Floyer. 

"  I  have  but  one  wish  of  my  heart  ungra- 
tifted,"  *aid  Millioeot  one  day,  to  Mr.  Powell; 
"  ct  course  I  never  ti|x-ak  of  it  to  Sir  Tufton. 
I  wish  to  erect  a  monument  to  the  roemoiy 
of  my  first  husband  —  of  poor,  calumniated, 
murdered  Lawson." 

Mr.  Powell  started.  These  were  not  ex- 
actly the  terms  he  would  have  applied  to  Mr. 
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LAmon ;  but  be  inwardly  praised  the  good- 
Beat  of  ProvidcDcc,  whicb  iiKfcifully  sufl'vra, 
in  many  cau»,  a  moral  blindncs*,  ■  kindly 
9elf-dec(>|>lioii,  wltidi  blunts  tl>e  edge  of  (he 
keen«»t  ionov*. 

"  Belter  not !"  was  the  reply  of  the  Uectur 
of  Coughton.  "  Beudes,  your  son  ia  taught 
to  suppose  that  his  father  dk-d  abroad." 

"Oh,  but  1  dread  that  stutv  of  ignorance! 
Suppose  the  truth  should  burst  upon  him  at 
once.  Suppose,  when  he  goes  to  Eton,  or  to 
college,  he  should  be  told  of  what  occurred  I 
I  am  lerritied,  when  I  think  of  it." 

"Sir  Tufton  loves  him  as  a  father," snid  Mr. 
Powell,  willing  to  turn  offu  subject  so  dtrlieiue 
and  difficult.  "  "i'is  a  pity  tie  is  not  really  bin 
father ! " 

**  Ah,  Mr.  Powell  I  Sir  Tufton  is  very  guu«t ; 
but  it  is  imposuble  he  ever  could  have  a  sun 
like  my  poor  Wcntworth,  so  high-spirited,  su 
Itandsonie  ; — just,  just  like  poor,  injured  Law> 
son  !" 

&lr.  Powell  smiled. — '*  A  marriage  of  con- 
venience, not  of  aifeetiun,''  he  muttcrai  to  him- 
self as  he  left  MiUicent  trying  to  recover 
her  variable  sjiiriu  by  sitting  down  to  livr 
harpsichord. 

The  news  of  Sir  Tufton's  marriage  aiu(u««l 
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"^My  dear,  poor  dear  Mrs,  McadowR  !"  en- 

imed  Mrs.  Drook^banks,  turning  auddenly 
round,  hearing  the  door  open.  **  Oh,  so  I  hare 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  Mr.  Jones  too  !  taking 
care  of  Mrs.  Meadows  across  the  grc«n,  I 
s(ip)KKie !  Well,  1  'm  thankful  to  s*y,  I  can 
walk  across  the  gre«n  by  mywlf." 

"  ^\'e  've  a  dear,  anxioua  little  chai^,"  said 
Louisa,  with  a  look  uf  imjiiirunco,  **  and  this 
naughty  man  is  fretting  himself  to  fiddle- 
rings  alwiit  it.  The  meases  are  in  the 
school,  yoti  've  heard,  I  dare  aay ;  —  Mrs, 
DrooksUuiks  is  geoerally  wcU-inforined  on  all 
subjects.  Well,  I  'm  happy  to  sayi  they  Ve 
coming  out  di-tighlfully,  and  there's  no  fear  hut 
that  all  will  get  ovct  it."  Mr^  Meadows  looked 
witii  a  trttim|ihunt  air  at  Mrs.  BnK}k>banks 
who,  it  «as  well  ktiown,  patronized  another 
academy,  and  who  vas  thought  to  have  under- 
mined  Mr.  Jones. 

Ur.  Jimi's  looked  siuptd  and  anxious,  aitd 
very  quickly  look  his  leave;  then  Mrs.  Brooks- 
banks'  curiosity  broke  forth. 

"  So  Sir  Tuftoii  Tyra«ley  is  married  ! 
you  *ve  heard  of  it,  of  course ;  every  one 's 
beard  it ; — it 's  in  the  county  piipor." 

"  I  wiih  him  Joy.  Ue  's  not  tlie  ixinvm  I 
«Ter  could  feel  intcreated  in ;  but  1  must  say 
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ht  behaved  vorj  unhkiidioiDc  to  mc,  tDAtUDg 
ooe  the  talk  of  everybody,  wfaicli  mUy  Uoot 
gcntltmnnly,  Mrs.  Brookeljanks;  and  making 
pour  dc*]-,  cxccllcnl  Sir.  Joacs  so  very  am> 
happy.     I  can't  forgive  him  that." 

**So  dear,  cxcrllnit  Mr.  Jones  has  a  nght 
to  l>e  unhappy,"  thought  Mm.  Brooksbanki. 
"  This  will  omuw  Urooktbanks." 

**  But,  however,  all 's  well  that  ends  well, — 
we  have  had  an  explaoation,  and  1  have  set  h» 
dear  heart  at  rc>t; — ooly  Ik's  uncommonly 
worried  with  people  ubJKting  to  the  termt, 
and  alt  that, — I  can't  think  how  any  one  coo 
object  to  his  terms,  seeing  the  unoummon  ad- 
vantages: the  boy  a  all  treated  as  one  of  the 
family,  and  the  striclest  attention  paid  to  thor 
religious  and  moral  education.  I  can't  think 
how  people  can  be  so  illiberal  as  to  undermine 
&lr.  Jono,  and  patronise  other  schools.  U 
I  had  fifty  boys  they  should  all  go  to  Ur. 
Jooes.* 

"  I  dare  tay, — will  you  allow  mc  to  ask  fbr 
my  ciog*  ?     The  raiu  ba»  doiic  now," 

•*  The  reports  that  have  b««i  raised  about 
him,  Mrs.  Brooksbanks,  come,  we  know,  from 
one  source,  —  Mr.  H uddeniicld  of  the  St- 
John's  Academy.  Mr.  Uuddi-rsfiehi  would  be 
remarkably  glad  l»  stand  in  Mr.  Jones's 
shoes." 


1 


WIDOWERS, 

'*  Our  dtnitrr  hour  u  Digh,"  uid  Mn, 
firouktbonkK,  liurrying  nvinj.  "  Good  morn- 
ing !  l>OQ't  HtanJ  ill  the  door,  my  dear,  there's 
Bueh  &  current  of  air,"  added  Mr&.  Brooks- 
banki,  in  a  condoling  tone,  and  hurrying  down 
tbe  firoat  MepB. 
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shf  found  hrritoir  iu  t\w  world  A  desmlate  nnd 
unprotected  being,  without  a  home,  with  eome 
acquired  ties  v,'ilh  no  natural  ones  that  could 
sustain  her  under  the  peculiarities  of  ber  si- 
tuatioD. 

Honour,  fidelity,  affeclion,  wemcd  to  her, 
in  the  poignancy  of  her  sulTcrings,  chtmcrss. 
Tbc  husbwtd  of  her  youth  had  allowed  her 
to  remain  ignorant  of  his  vxistciido  for  years, 
in  order  to  imlttlgv  in  tranquiUity  n  guilty 
p«sdoo  for  another.  He  had  returned,  and 
hi*  first  aim  wok  to  provide  for  his  future 
career,— perhap*  one  of  guilt, — by  impoverish- 
ing bi»  wifv. 

If  she  had  never  loved  him,  Adrtine  would 
have  submitted  to  the  effects  of  her  husband's 
Klfishness  without  a  ugh.  But  love  ean  be 
converted  into  di.tgust,  —  contempt.  As  we 
ftee  from  falne  pleasures,  so  we  recoil  the  more 
from  the  glittering  and  beautiful  fortn  of  which 
we  discover  the  holtowucfis.  Wounded  afTcc- 
tioD  had  gradually,  very  gmduully  wrought 
IMwr  Adeline's  cure  ;  but  the  cure  was  almost 
as  bad  us  llie  diseane.  The  poignancy  uf  ihu«e 
paogH  which  resentment  against  a  once  loved 
object  imparts,  none  can  understand  who  have 
not  loved  fondly,  and,  of  course,  foolishly. 

The  carriage,  with  its  patient  steeds,  stood 
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SO  long  at  the  ball  door  that  the  ( 
poor,  who  thronged  the  park-gatet  thought  thit 
tbeir  beoefactrcas  had  changed  her  mind,  ami 
was  Dot  setting  out  that  day.  Noon  wa>  at 
hand,  and  tl>e  poor  Uibouren  wtrv  thtDiLing 
of  thvir  diatKn,  and  the  wives  could  scared; 
ket'p  llii-ir  Ultlc  one*  quid,  and  ttill  the  hurM^J 
tired  out  a»  iliey  already  looked,  stood  by  tbri 
halUdoor, — still  that  door  was  shut  and  openol ' 
by  the  okl  butler  with  an  aaxious  £ue,  wbilit 
witfaiD  the  houM  an  ominous  silciicp  prc^rjUad. 
It  WW  as  if  n  death  hod  %-i>t)lrd  ibv  Grsngi* 
for  everything  di.-natcd  a  brenkin^up  of  thai 
ODoe  happy  and  luxurious  bou*eliald.  Thai^| 
drawing-room  furniture  was  all  packed  o}^^' 
and  the  pictures  were  covered  over  :  and  the 
aviary  within  the  cloister  was  mute — the  binb 
had  been  given  away.  The  gardetter  wsa  dia- 
charged,  and  the  flowers  had  already  shown  a 
spirit  of  in>ubonliuatiou,  and  straggled  wikUy 
ova  the  borders; — tite  do^,  faithful  Boa,  Luly 
Theodora's  bequest,  lay  nilh  a  M>rt  of  instinct 
working  in  his  half-enligbtcoed  mind  at  ihe 
door  of  the  drawing-room,  as  if  he  fell  that 
something  was  going  on  wrong,  and  as  if  his 
protccliuii,  poor  bca«t !  4XHild  avail  to  rescue  ^m 
hi*  inisircM  from  harm.  ^| 

But  preaently  the  watchful  creature,  seeming 


only  to  dumber,  raiiKd  his  broad  forvhi-ad  as  a 
fuut»t(-p,  ital  of  till;  hou^t^hold,  for  tlioMc  Boa 
knew  (liflii actively,  approacheil.  Tltc  dog  pivc 
a  short  bark,  but  to  retrieve  liio  enxw  atoned 
for  ao  ill  a  conijiliment  by  every  token  of  joy  ; 
—  and  be  waa  caressed  by  a  well  knoffn^  and 
wellbeloved  hand. 

Adeline  bad  never  had  Bpinls,aaber  servants 
remarked,  even  to  walk  through  the  house 
or  to  cross  the  lawn  since  the  day  whon  she 
hod  decided  to  leave  Wowlcote ;  but  now  she 
had  been  into  every  apartment  with  a  compo 
>urf  am)  iniuuteiu-M  vrhich  a&toni&hed  those 
who  did  not  reflect  how  much  fortitude  may 
be  ocipiired,  even  by  the  gentlest  characters, 
when  the  conduct  is  actuated  by  rij^ht  princi- 
ples, and  tbe  conscience  is  at  peace.  She 
looked  out  of  many  of  tlw  windows  upon 
the  fair  but  circumscribed  prospect  wbicb  lay 
beneath  the  windows  of  the  Grange,  and  took 
a  calm  farewell,  as  it  were,  of  all  that  she  hod 
long  loved,  and  lived  for,  and  improved.  Her 
pitying  and  attached  dependents  thought  her 
even  apathetic  ; — but  they  knew  not  bow  much 
the  greater  misfortune  absorbed  the  lesser, 
Dor  how  easy  it  was  for  Adeline  to  part  with 
Woodcoic  when  she  had  parted  wiih  every 
hope  that  could  render  the  future  happy. 
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Everylhing  waa  now  r«ady.  The  tn 
keeper  had  received  her  final  directiaot,— 
uttered  indeed  with  an  sbseol  air,  and  in  a 
falieriog  voice;  thi^  pnckn^s  vrprc  all  in  the 
carriage ;  the  maid  was  evt^n  on  the  cerriageKal 
— for  Adeline  wai  to  pursue  ber  road  insidr 
alone.  At  thiii  point,  the  last  act  of  a  tragi- 
comedy,  of  hustle  and  heartache,  the  cotnpMurc 
of  Adeline  suddenly  forsool:  her.  She  withdre* 
friMn  the  two  senrants  who  stood  near  ha, 
and  rushed  into  the  drawing-room. 

Sh<-  was  not  alone  tbci«.  A  gentlefuan,  wiih 
his  lutck  towgnl*  her,  was  looking  at  a  fndure 
whieh  had  been  left  exposed.  He  turned  round, 
and  hii  appearance  wenicd  t4)  paralyse  tk 
afTrighted  Adeline.  Her  footsteps  were  boaoil 
as  if  in  trance,  or  catalepsy ; — she  could  not 
retrwit.  Face  to  face  they  stood,  the  injural, 
and  tlie  injurc-r.  In  the  stillneiw  of  thai  w- 
cluded  apartment  (Aey  met,  after  an  intemi  of 
years.     How  had  that  interval  been  occupinl' 

Adeline  was  the  first  to  recover  hernelC— 
iho  6rst  to  remember,  or  at  least  to  comnieni 
upon  the  position  in  which  ibcy  rdattrel; 
stood.  It  was  terror,—  terror  of  what  i 
delicacy  of  woman  mo&t  dre&ds,  an  union  oith 
infamy,  that  stimulated  her  fainting  rvMilutiaii. 
"  You  have  broken  your  contract !  the 
condition  on  which — ' 
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"  Yei,  I  know  1  am  wholly  iii  jour  power. 
But  I  am  in  the  pomer  of  one  who  is  generous 
and  forgiving.  Yes,  Adeline  1  unless  you  are 
gnaily  altered,  you  are  gencfouB — you  wtU  [ot- 
give."  He  Mopped  short,  and  something  of 
the  fascinating  tnann<-r  of  the  former  Stnuhope 
Floycr  waa  di»playcd  in  lliose  few  brief  m'i»- 
lences. 

Ob  how  former  scenes  of  misery,  and  of  fond 
delusions  were  recalled  by  that  voice!  How 
it  brought  back  the  niarrimonial  discord,  the 
stings  of  jealousy,  the  reproach  wrung  from 
lbcg«nilt»t  of  «))irit!i  by  wanton  disregard  and 
cruelty  !  Hon-  well  she  rL-meniberwl,  how  with 
a  fvw  fond  accents  he  who  had  never  really 
loved  ber,  could  once  resume  all  hit  osct-n- 
daocy  over  her  spirit — willing  to  be  ennilaved. 

"I  hope  I  do  forgive:  I  try.  Oh,  I  try 
to  forgive!"  exclaimed  Adeline,  clasping  her 
hands,  with  anguish  pointed  on  Iter  face. 
'*  Why  do  you  come  here  .*  I  have  given 
you  all.  —  all  you  asked,  or  ever  wished  from 
me." 

"  Perhaps  I  repent,"  said  Stanhope  Floyer, 
with  a  half-sullen,  hnlf-subservient  air. 

"  I  pray  that  you  may !  —  I  pray  that  you 
may  I  —  There ! "  She  turned  her  head  k^ 
wards  hJni   for  a  moment,  and  extended  her 
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hand,      ll   met   tlic  cnld   pmacixtcd    hand 
Stanhope  Floyn-  for  an  in^tniit,  and  vas 
hastily  wiibdnmi. 

"  I   cime,"    restiiued    Mr.    Floycr,  iJUr 
fMiiiie,  the  linane  soumls  of  his  vinn.-  echai 
through  the  empty  room,  —  "  I  ooroe  to 
my  wife,'' 

•■  To  claim  t"  The  words  were 
with  n  wild  »cr«atn — "to  cUim  • — what  voaU 
you  have? — my  fortune?  Take  all!  —  Uan 
m«  but  a  pittance.  It  ii  all  you  ever  sought 
Tlftiide!),  —  liestd^s,"  continued  Adeline  in  a 
hurried  manner,  and  fcvHng  m  if  her 
were  »car«^  away,  "you  has*  signed, — 
have  signed  the  fMllement.*' 

"  Yc»,  but  ll)^  MtlU-niRnt  goes  for  nothlnj^ 
I  do  not  chou^  tu  he  an  oulcaxl,  hrnndnl  u 
the  n>an  whom  hia  wife  Aiea  from.     It  tx 
oniif  money,  Adeline,  1  want  comfort  — 
—a  home!"  , 

"  Can  you  look  to  me  for  that  ?  Am  I, 
the  dnrrted,  Uic  long-forgotten,  to  support 
and  «(>lactf  one  who  has  beeu  my  bane. — t 
destroyer  of  every  happy  mumeni  ?  But 
am  wnmg.  Oh  God,  forgire  me  I  Do  yoli 
moat  wrelched  man, — you  who  have  cait  away 
life's  every  bk-tiEing,  forj^ive  me,  me  too,  tltt) 
cruel,  that  iintimvly  repr<oacb  I" 
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She  turned  round  towards  him  as  she  spokr. 
The  emaciated  and  drooping  form  met  her 
eye  :  but  iicr  pn^udging  mind  saw  only,  in  (lie 
havoc  of  that  cntce  noble  frame,  llie  lofson  of 
rclribtilion  wliicli  tlic  diMtilute,  in  their  de- 
clinet  read  to  mankind.  Tlie  pitying  and 
gentle  Adeline  pitied,  indeed,  but  recoiled 
from  the  enervated  and  fragile  libertine. 

Mr.  Floyer  was  silent  for  some  momenta: 
then  ho  suddenly  took  up  his  hat  from  the 
floor  where  it  had  fallen.  "  Farewell  I"  he 
said  in  ft  voice  broken  by  emotion :  **  I  shall 
trouble  you  no  more !  I  shall  not  trouble  you 
■gain,"  lie  ri-|ie«led,  a«  be  cluwcd  the  dour  after 
him :  ond  Advline  waa  left  En  (hat  va«t  room 
ia  rilence,  bruken  only  by  her  own  gapping. 

She  Htood  for  aonie  moments,  then  turned 
timidly  to  the  door.  He  was,  indeed,  gone,  — 
but  had  he  left  Iter  in  (H-acc  ?  Would  she  not 
Bt  ibot  mmncnt  have  reeoltcd  him  ?  Did  not 
that  unsparing  monitor,  which  vhiutiw*  even 
lhccxprc»i«»  "  jmt  wrnth,"  tell  her  that  «hc 
bad  ucted  harshly  ?  —  that  she  had  broken 
down  the  "  bruited  reed,"  an<l  dimmed  tlic 
fint  dawning*  of  iK-nili-nec^  ?  She  hod  remem- 
bered the  sin,  and  not  the  miiierable  condition 
of  the  sinner? 

"  But  i  could  not  live  with  him 
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gToaord,  oniwering  ikne  setf-pmnipted  qw^ 
tiocu,  aod  thronng  btrwlf  oa  ■  anfa,  vhin 
m  aguny  she   Uy,    burrini^   b«r    £ue   in  brr 
banil*,  nor  Jarin^  to  ktok  opoo  i)h-  spot  vhinH 
1m^  the  ]<mg  (ought,  lopj;  mouriMcI,  had  stood.  ^1 

She  was  found  aobbing  h;«iencallT  br  «k 
of  bcr  wrraoU;  —  and  loon  the  carnage  of 
Mrs.  Staaboftc  Yioytr  waa  ««n,  with  t)K 
blinds  down,  aTotdtng  the  obaa^aoun*  of  Ok 
rOIagcrs  by  drmog  m  diffcrmt  way  fnm  dir 
Grange.  The  little  unnDbUgc  diBpened.  It 
nasaoKnirnrul  d«y  at  Woodrottr  atid  Northto^ 
Ion.  The  servant*  at  the  GniD^  bad  now 
aothing  to  do  but  to  »hui  up  the  (huttrn, 
■nd  l(>  woader  if  they  ever  would  be  opvDcd 
again.  Boa  could  aleep  in  his  kmoel  all  day 
uDdisturbed  :  few  footBteps  came  nigh  to  roait 
the  Boe  creature  frotn  bis  dreaming  exialeDce. 
Like  all  the  re*t  of  the  world,  he  soon  grew  oU 
and  Bfupu),— the  componioo  of  elderly  booa^ 
maida,  and  the  be>t_vrannixed  pot  ot  a  Imr, 
crosB,  and  unemplnyed  bouaekecper :  so  poor 
Boa  shared  in  the  misfortutw*  of  the  family. 

AdeUnc  pur»u«]  bcr  way  to  Loudon.  Thow 
were  not  the  day»  of  flying;  and  the  lonely 
traveltrr  was  ubligeil  to  nlcep  one  night  u 
an  tun ;  and  (hat  famous  old  inn  called  Cbapd 
Uouae,  in  which  one  doubts  whether  to  cuttn 
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to,  or  psj  the  boat  kikI  hoatcss,  wot  the  c)i»i«e 
of  K  confidrntiai  serTaot  who  maDsgcd  the 
deUiU  of  llie  juumoy. 

The  laJif  wu  uthered  into  a  longi  dreary 
apartment,  where  she  wati  to  spend  the  even- 
ing  alone  :  the  itervaots  went  together  to  enjoy 
ibemHlveH  in  the  tocialitiei  of  the  bar.  Hap- 
py times  tl>o»Ot  before  we  were  whisked  along 
by  milTomlii:  our  grandchildren  will  think  it 
an  event  to  spc-nd  a  night  ut  uu  Knglish 
inn  :  ihey  will  lose  a  gT«at  deal  of  enjoy  meat ; 
and  I  doubt  whether  the  benefits  of  travelling, 
which  result  greatly  from  an  incessant  change 
of  habitation,  will  be  »o  certain.  1  have  seen 
nervous  people  routed  from  apathy  by  a  pair 
of  fire-screens;  and  a  fit  of  iU-huutour  as- 
suu^-d  by  loulting  round  at  the  suite  of  pic- 
ture uiih  which  our  old-faahioucd   inns  were 

ire  to  be  en)belli»hed.  The  civility  of  a 
waiter  has  divertfd  many  a  domestic  broil; 
and  even  the  iuiroduction  of  a  smoky  news- 
paper, imbued  with  reminitcencea  of  tobacco, 
ban  bceit  gratefully  reoi-ivcd  by  one  who  would 
bave  tbrti»t  it  into  the  fire  at  l»Kne. 

Then,  the  very  hot  lea,  the  rewly  fire,  the 
■U-warmed   bed,  —  the  downy  feather-beds, 

)t  yet  giving  place  to  the  hard-hearted  system 
inatlreues, — liow  could  one  but  be  comfort- 
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per  on  the  walls  on  either  »idc,  —  replaced,  I 
dare  u)',  nov,  hy  something  of  n  pastoral 
nature;  trellifr-work,  pcrhapn,  with  roses  peep- 
ing through,  or  binlx  with  long  kgs  catching 
flies,  or,  perhaps,  —  but,  no  matter,  —  thcs,  at 
any  rate,  the  paper  was  a  dim  crimion  flock, 
looking  warm  and  dirty,  and  showing  the 
former  importance  of  a  house  which,  I  dare 
cay,  if  we  were  to  look  into  the  county  his- 
tories, we  dhould  discover  to  have  been  a  gen- 
tleman's seat.  Half-way  up  this  broad  stair- 
case was  a  landing-place,  lighted  by  a  lai^ 
window,  in  which  that  creeping  cactus,  which 
was  (hen  a  favourite  in  inn:t  and  cottage*, 
grew,  trained  acrotaj — a  huge  campanula,  in 
pots,  stood  on  either  side. 

Now,  the  night  was  stormy,  and  the  windt, 
in  fit*,  chose  lu  close  the  doors  even  of  the 
isolated  inn  rather  more  expeditiously  than  was 
polite  and  agreeable.  The  hostess  scolded  io 
vain  ;  the  chambermaids  were  not  to  he  blamed 
for  it;  for  once,  that  illustrious  stranger, 
"  Nobody,"  was  quoted  to  the  pur|)03e. 

Just  as  Adeline  and  her  maid  gained  the 
landing-pUce  the  words  "Confound  it,  my 
candle  is  blown  out!"  reached  ilicir  cure;  a 
hroad-shoutdcred  young  man,  rather  in  a  hurry, 
added,  on  smng  the  lady  and  her  attendant, 
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'*  Excuse  me,  ladies,  but  may  I  light  toy  axti 
at  youK? — I  'vc  «  sick  friend,  or  I  wouldn^ 
make  so  free." 

Mrs.  Floyer's  maid,  concQiKted  hy  the 
dress,  "ladies,"  graciouKly  complied;  and  tti 
stnnfjrc  l^nllemnn  took  llir  ojiportunity 
Ihe  randle  wa»  Uf^liied  of  surveying  the 
of  the  two  whom  even  his  disoemment  selMti 
for  the  lady.     He  made  his  bow,  and  the 
proceeded    towards    ihrir    room.      The  yc 
man  ran  down   stairs  with  ixMtelKs  ftep,  fa 
he  had  no  sboea  on;  but  no  ftooner  hod  Ada 
line  and   her  servant  gene  a  little  way  dowR^ 
the  gallery,  which,  I  have  no  doubt,  still  re* 
mains  at  Chapel  Houk^  than  he  overtook  them. 

"  I  '>cg  your  pardon,  tudics."  Tliey  both 
slopped  khort,  and  the  lady's-maid  dropped^— 
a  curtsy  —  "I  beg  tett  thousand  pardoD^| 
would  you  be  so  good  as  to  close  your  door 
«a  gently  as  jou  can  ? — my  friend  is  very  [worfy 
ttKnighl — sleeps  in  No,  2 — thai  is,  I  dare  say, 
he  won't  sleep,  for  he's  »ciy  ill— exceedingly 
ill,  indcv.!."  m 

*'  Can  /  be  of  any  umv  wr  ?"  wid  the  maid,^ 
curtsying,   whilst   her   mistress   turned    round 
abruptly,  inspired  with  sudden  interest. 

"  None  at  all ;— 1   hope  we  shan't  dislurft'l 
you  in  the  night,  Utdtcs,"  and,  with  ten  tfaou- 
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■and  apologies,  he  di«ftpp(itr<^(  crwpiiig  down 
the  pBKMigc  a&  if  u»  a  ImuI  mis»ioii,  )i»tcad  of 
an  errand  of  toercj-. 

The  sceno  now  changed  to  a  bed-room  with 
m  cave  of  a  bed,  lined  with  the  darkest  green, 
with  a  deep  imtii]U«ted  firc^plnce,  a  chest  of 
drawers  a  mite  high,  and  a  luoking-gla»,  dim 
enough  to  put  one  out  of  cnunteuanee.  There 
was  something  appallingly  dismal  in  the  apart* 
nMot,  which  was  honoured  with  the  accua> 
loned  dark-green  hangings,  on  account  of  it* 
being  thv  best  bed-room.  No.  1. 

I  do  not  think  I  could  have  slept  alone  in  it 
for  the  world,  but  Adeline  woi  more  courageous. 
It  was  quite  a  room  to  cummit  suicide  in,  or  to 
contrive  a  neat  little  murder  in  the  comer  uf 
that  deep  designing-looking  bed ;  yet  the  bright 
fire  tlirew  a  gleam  upon  the  while  counterpane 
like  a  visitation  of  hope  to  the  deserted. 

Mrs.  Stanho])i;  Floycr  roae,  however,  abtivi: 

ic  weak  reflections  I  have  hinted  at — ^iodeed, 
ber  mind  was  absorbed  in  otb«r  matters.  Her 
maid  was  rejoiced  to  hear  ber  speak  at  last — 
it  was  like  the  first  sounds  of  Eve's  voice  to 
Adam,  or,  to  descend  to  rather  a  later  period, 
like  Friday's  to  Robinson  Crusoe. 

Yet  the  words  were  very  few,  very  quietly 
spoken,  and   to  tJiis  import :  "  Will  yuu  go 
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down   suin,  aod   ask  who  tbe   invalid  ii  of 
whotn  that  gentleman  apokcF" 

"  With  the  RiralMt  of  ploi»ure»."  WIkii  j 
did  a  acrrant  not  go  down  atatrs  to  tlwir  fv)- ' 
lowi  with  the  greamt  of  ploa»ures?  BAislres  ; 
Anne  NUjcd  a  good  half  hour;  ami  when  the] 
came  up  again,  >he  entered  gasping  and  pani>l 
ing,  aa  if  the  liad  bunied  benelf,  which  wai  j 
certainly  not  the  case. 

She  could   gain   no   infonnation  a«   to  tbej 
name, — all  the  genllemaa's  packing-esses*  Bcctj 
were  in  hix  room ;  ihir  efaainbemaid  had  nrtj 
iwiieed   the   name.     As  for   the  yout^  nan  I 
with  him,  his  box,  an  old  hair  trunk  with  ooe 
handle,  was   below ;  tbey  bad  turned  if  over 
and  over,  but  the  direction  had   been  "  tare 
off."     Boots  had  orders  to  get  a  hoodie  pot 
on,  which  was  the  reason  it  had  been  left 
below. 

But  the  gentleman   at   No.  2  was  very  iU^ 
— that  all  the  house  knew — and  was  ontflni 
to  lie  very  still,  having  broken  a   blood>vetad 
that  very  afterrtoon,  and  his  friend  was  going 
to  lit  up  with  him. 

•*Very  well."  No  further  questiont  were 
asked ;  Anne  was  dismissed,  and  her  nmtress 
went  to  bed. 

She  did   not  even  attempt  to   sleep.     "Hie 


WID0VBR8. 


rushlight  WM  her  friend,  and  lidcd  her  to  pass 
the  long,  lutif;  hoiir«  iK'fMrc  uiidnight,  for  it 
was  encloaed  within  itk  accustonaed  tin  cage ; 
and  the  che<]uer-work  of  that  enclosure,  with 
its  miniature  tonic  within,  was  reflected  on  the 
ceiling,  and  served  Ihe  sleepless  eye  as  an 
object  to  re»t  upon.  The  iirr  dkd  avay; 
and  thrrc  was  a  perfect  stillnMS,  sure  when 
the  gvixty  wind  blew  round  (he  house,  and 
•book  (he  window-shutters  as  if  about  to  make 
a  forcible  entraiKe  ercii  into  tlie  chamber  of 
the  invaUd,  whose  shutters,  as  Adeline  could 
bear,  rattled  alsa 

]>uriug  the  first  part  of  the  night  there 
VM  DO  other  noise  in  the  sick  man's  room 
except,  now  and  then,  a  step  acrou  it  and  a 
won)  or  two,  as  if  sonic  one  was  pcnuatling 
bini  to  take  bis  medicine.  But  toward*  mori»- 
ing,  and  especially  after  the  wind  fell,  Adeline 
heard  fretjuent  coughing.  There  was  only  a 
partition  wall— No.  1  and  No.  3  bad  formerly 
been  one  room — and  she  could  even  hear  the 
bed  crealv  as  if  the  poor  wearied  invalid  turned 
froni  side  to  side,  and  then  a  cough  —  not 
liolent,  but  hr  hours  incessant — it  was  me- 
lancholy to  listen  to  it*  for  all  that  tbc  frimd 
appeared  to  be  administering  seemed  to  fail 
^fo  relieve  it.     Oli,  that  cough  1  how  in  after^ 
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,      he  stared  nt  the  fair  inquirer  evidctitljr  with 
[     ^i  contidnrable  degree  of  curioflity  ;  then  be  Mid 
^hery  hastilj^,  "  He  is  not  wor»e,  but  very  faint, 
^^■at'c  all,"  uiid  he  rushed  past  her. 
^V  Adeline  cuuld  not  bo  ungry ;  fc»r  (he  ihirt 
^Hvithout  a  cravat,  the  rough  unwaiihed  face,  ihc 
slovenly  nutume,  and  pale  conipWioa  of  ihe 
jouuj^  mull,  denoted  that  he    had  been  up  all 
night,  atvtl  .ilie  was  lou  humble,  too  much  hum- 
bled  to  reaent  anylliiii);  now.     She  moved  on 
and    went    to   her  &ohtury  breakfiut,  thinking 
how  vi-ry  strange  had  been  her  chinieras  of  the 
pr>^viou>  night :  for  it  was  evident  that  he  who 
now  solely  occupied  htr  thoughts  could  not  be 
the  invalid,  a&  in  the  gluuni  of  her  cliaml>er  ^hc 
had    fancied  —  why,    she    knew    not;     for    ihe 
moniing  jireviuuK  she  had  stvn  him  able  to  wmlk, 
,      and   although    altered,  not  displaying  uny  of 
those  fatal  symptoms  of  which  s)h>  felt  alinokt 
n  judge  since  she  had  heard  that  hollow,  never- 
to-be^  forgotten  cough. 

Breakfast  was  aoon  over;  her  short  account 
was  soon  paid;  a  carriage  with  a  pair  of  lean 
post-huries  was  brought  round  ;  but  Adeline 
still  felt  a  reluctance  to  dcpan,  for  which  site 
could  not  uccouut. 

She  had  no  reaionti,  however,  to  induce  ber 
,    to   stay,    but    many   to   make    her  wi^    to 
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*WcIl!   She  is  a  cold-hmrted  crealure, — pt^ 
vcT  mind, — you'll   wBot    oo   nurse   whilst   I 
can  fi;et  my  duty  done;  and  Oadsden  has  uo- 
derlakeD  it." 
I     •<  Gadsden  !  " 

"  Even  he.  Mrs.  Gumlcy  likes  his  reading, 
aad  he  won't  cut  the  Rector  out  in  preach* 
ing.  Miu  Fortnian  goe»  round  the  Ktiouls 
with  him,— all  will  do  very  well) — now,  dun't 
talk  to  me,  my  good  fellow ;  don't  apeak  to 
me, — let  me  talk, — you  don't  know  how  en- 
tertaining I  can  be.  This  unlucky  attack 
all  came  of  your  talking  so  much,  and  getting 
into  such  a  way  a.t  you  did  after  your  intirrvtcw 
with  Mrs.  Floyer,  and  her  ciuling  you  off  so 
cruelly,  — never  mind,  we'll  go  to  the  blessed 
south,  and  a  few  sea-breezes,  and  a  little  sailing, 
and  a  little  sea-fiickne^s,— an  invention,  I  be* 
lieve,  of  those  wretches,  the  doctors,  to  make 
people  miserable, — will  do  you  good, —  now 
don't  answer  me  i  hush,  not  a  word." 
,  "  May  not  1  a«k  for  a  newEpai>cr  ?  " 
f  *'  Twenty  in  a  trice ! — By  the  way,  the  post 
is  not  in  yet: — stippose,  to  pasa  the  time,  wc 
read  a  little  of  a  book,  which  you  and  I, 
Stanhope,  in  our  thoughtless  youth,  have,  t 
fear,  neglected  a  little  too  much."  And  Mai^ 
tin  laid  his  hand  on  a  Bible  as  he  spoke. 
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is  usual  to  spe«k  of  London  as  wanting  in 
comfort :  but  there  Ek  b  class  of  house*,  n 
cla*«  of  inhabilaiilM  which  present  tbr  outward 
semblance  of  comfort;  the  Binall  tenementa 
each  with  a  neat  garden,  at  Pentonville,  or 
lUitigton,  from  which  on  Sundays  turn  out 
some  spruce  city  clerk  and  his  wife  on  their 
yray  to  church.  On  WMk-tla^-s,  —  to  the  mi- 
out«,— the  lont  and  master  of  the  small  abode 
passes  his  nei^hlMura  on  bin  way  to  hi*  office, 
his  shoes  blacked  to  perfcctiont  and  an  um- 
brella, always  a  silk  one,  graces  his  right  hand. 
True^— bis  exisleiioe  is  routine,  but  it  has  its 
enjoymeniK,  even  iih  cxcitt-nicnls ;  and  for 
Ihii  cla.t.1  of  |>ersun>,  London,  xcundnlixctl  ax 
it  is,  oilers  a  sufficiency  of  cheap  enjuyiueniR. 
There  are  the  parks  on  Sunday, — ibe  poor 
man's  parks.  Setting  aside  the  minor  theatres, 
bol-beds  of  licv,  there  are  tea-gardens,  the 
remnant  uf  French  manners,  patronized  by 
the  great  in  Addimn's  limr.  There  is  the 
noble  river,  and  refreshing  excuridon.i  can  tvow 
to  be  oliiainev)  at  small  expense.  There  arc 
the  Muaeum  and  Hampton  Court,  all,  all 
lo  be  enjoyed  rationally,  even  rcligiotisly,  if 
the  respectable  member  of  the  middle  cliuws 
could  he  happy  upon  tlte  fine  element  of  water, 
instead  of  the  corruption  of  malt  liquor;  if 
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hii  habits  were  simple  as  his  fortune*  ore  mulL 
Let  him  not  jumble;  'tis  the  lempcranoe  of 
contioentBl  natioDs  that  promotes  and  prolongs, 
because  it  dieapen*  thctr  enjoyments  render- 
in);  (bem  wbolesotoe  pleuure*.  and  not,  as 
our  middle  and  tower  dast^s  gL-nerallv  ooodder 
them,  occasioDi  for  m^^tifjing  ibcir  ra^^^^ 
and  inflaming  their  blood.  ^^^H 

It  was  nut  loneliness,  it  was  not  compars- 
tirely  narrow  mean*,  it  was  nut  disappoiniixi  ^_ 
afTectlon    which   rcndcrcil    the   sojourn   which  ^| 
Adeline  was  obliged  to  make  in   London  a 
sMSon   of  unhappiness — il    was   arlfTepmach. 
Compassion  bad  succeeded  nmenlmeni,  and  ihe  ^_ 
re-actioD    was   the   more   painful   b«caiue  dte  | 
felt,   that   had    ber  own   nfiectiona    remained 
euitKiaiit  fihv  could  not  have  repul^«d  the  pe- 
nitent from  her.     :^he  pined  in  tlKiughl,— she 
did  uwre, — she  endeavoured  to  discover  where 
her    husband    reidded    that    she   might   wrile 
lo  him,  that  she  mi^hl  atone  for  her  unkind- 
ness;  she  forgot  all  that  be  bad  done  to  mo- 
rit  her  rebuke,  or  if  she   remerobertd    it, 
was  to  weep  orrr   his   criminality,   as   angels 
might  weep  over  a  tide  of  earthly  guilL 
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CHAPTER    XII. 

Tb«  eura  bVivo  at  gvvvrn  our  conililions. 

Mv  dear,  don't  stand  on  one  foot,  and 
don't  Miy  Calais  /ay*  to  the  nortli  of  France : 
don't  call  Aulun,  Ortnn;  f«tch  jruur  muaic, 
my  luvv;  ciiiint  a  little  louder.  Good  heavens  1 
don't  tkBwl, — ah  me!  *Hope  told  a  flattering 
tale !  * — was  erer  Hope  so  libelled  !  * 

Thus  spoke  a  careful  slep-motbcr,  oaoe 
Mrs.  Meadows,  now  Mrs.  Jones.  The  sub- 
ject of  her  instructions  was  a  great  girl  of 
thirteen,  who  chose  to  look  sixteen,  a  light- 
hain-d,  laity,  full-eyed  young  lady,  with  the 
smallntt  p«MMhle  proportion  of  intellect,  and  the 
largest  possible  of  obstinacy.  Jeniima  Jones 
was  only  one  of  Mrs.  Meadows'*  cares ;  there 
were  llircc  bovB,  always  quBrrellinj;  and  run. 
nin];  after  eacti  other  with  red  hot  pokers 
or  firinf;  off  small  cannon^  or  getting  on  the 
house-tops.  And  then  there  were  fifteen  pu- 
pils, who,  39   Mrs  JoiKs  often   said,   did   not 
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Eoake  half  the  disturbquice  in  the  housr  that 
theK  three  boy*  did  :  she  took  (be  part  of  thi 
pupils,  hikI  Mr.  Jonrstonk  hii  three  hoyt'  pari. 
Jcmimn  Jon<.-<  took  her  own,  juk]  was  backetl  out' 
by  aa  old  Ruraei  who  bad  liTrd  Bome  tweniy 
years  in  the  family.  Mr.  Jooea  was  a  patriotic 
character,  and  had  named  bis  three  boys, 
Hatnpdeii,  Alfred,  sod  CromwelL 

Mre.  Miaows  had  bceo  literally  peri«culnl 
into  mnrriagv  by  Mr,  Jonn,  who  had  (akra 
the  pathetic  line,  and  worked  ujion  her  feelings- 
The  punL-tualily  of  his  habits,  and  th<r  n>f{ula* 
rity  of  his  visits  had  had  a  good  influi-Dcr  aUo 
upon  his  lUcceM.  Vanity,  idleness,  the  love 
of  intrigue,  and  a  dcterminulion  to  tliaappoiot 
(he  housekeeper  oou*in,  whom  Hr.  Jones  had 
cleverly  invited  to  come  and  live  with  him 
tiefore  his  second  marriage,  had  fiuislied  the 
businesH. 

tin.  Jones,  with  a  ngh,  began  to  unpick 
a  pocket-handkerchief  heui,  which  her  step- 
daughter bad  cobbled  up.  Jemima  Jones  hated 
work. 

**  /  made  a  ^trt  before  I  was  ten  yurs 
old,"  said  Mrs.  Jones  maiimfttlly.  "  Now," 
she  added  aloud,  "  play  *  The  Vull  of  Pari*,' 
and  then  you  may  go ;  hut,  rememlH^r,  you  'rt 
not  to  be  made  a  leap-frog  to-day,  with  your 
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frock ;  aiul  uo  prisoner's  base,  if  you 
plmsel  1  forgot:  there's  Mr.  Joy's  class 
for  the  u«c  of  th«  globes  to^ay;  mind  you 
do  ask  hitn  to  give  you  the  meaniog  of  the 
won!  longitudc)  nml,  if  you  can  undi-ntand  it, 
latitude." 

"Shell  Hpoil  my  looks,  that  girt,*  taid  Mrs. 
JoDC«,  gcMng  up  to  a  glass,  as  her'atep-daugh- 
ter  departed.  "  And  to  think  of  ail  her  motber'a 
reUtiuns  praisin;^  her  upas  (hey  do.  There's 
Alfred  has  cut  Hampden  over  the  eye— fie,  fie ! 
naughty  boy  !'  she  called  out,  knocking  vehe- 
nwntly  at  ihi>  window. 

"Papa,''  she  exclaimed  a  few  minutes  after- 
wards, "  you  positively  must  not  indulge 
Cromwell  so  much.  He's  a  fine,  noble,  charm- 
ing crratiirr  too,  —  but  he  teaches  Jemima 
naughty  word*,  and  Alfrwl  mnkcs  use  of  exptea- 
sions  of  which  /  never  knew  the  meaning  be- 
fore." 

Mr.  Jones  <nu  not  quite  ao  civil  to  his 
wife  as  he  used  to  be. 

"  There's  cake  snd  wine  wanted,  Mrs.  Jones; 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gadtdeti  mvan  to  return  your 
call  to-day.  Tell  Betty  to  take  thote  clotlie* 
off  the  hedges,  Sue." 

"And  desire  Mr.  Hammond  not  to  let  the 
.boys  be  seen  about,"  added  Mrs.  Jones.     "  Mn. 
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Gad  sden  's  a  parttculsr) j  genteel  woman.  I  hear, 
which  In  what  I  'vc  alwaya  bvea  accuttomed 
until  I  came  here — * 

**  Which    was   quite  your  own   domg, 
deaTt"  retorted  >ir.  Joimw. 

**  Ah  I  I  h«Tc  made  gmtt  ucnGces  ]  Bat 
ooe'a  frvlinii^s  lead  onr  away.  And  then  [. 
was  no  adored  liy  my  first  huihand'fi  family 
that  1  was  quite  spoilt,  1  believe.  Heavtoi 
aod  earth  I  What  an  thoee  boys 
o»er  my  head  for  ?  Tliry  haw  broken  into 
spare  rooro." 

*■  It  is  Crumwell,  I  dare  say ;  h«  has  taken 
a  fancy  to  take  off  all  the  lockn  frcmi  the  doors 
and  put  them  on  aj^n,"  nid  Mr  Jones; 
"and  it's  such  a  very  harmless  ainuietntftt. 
and  will  teach  him  to  use  his  bands :  bnideaf 
he  ici//  do  it" 

**  I  be1i«ve  you*  replied  Mi».  Jonea, 
prcasiTciy.  She  sighed,  as  she  walked  to 
window,  and  remembered  Ibr  widower's  acoounl 
of  his  three  promising  soua.  Crooiwcll  was 
hifjh  spirited,  but  so  generous  and  tractable. 
Alfred  was  meek  as  a  Iamb, — and  Hampde^ 
sweet  little  Hampden  had  but  cue  Cault — lie 
was  only  too  good  to  li%'c." 

**  They  are  coming,  I  declare  f— Mr.  and  Mn. 
Gadsden  and  another  lady !     How  unlucky  it'l 
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a  wash  !  Mr.  Jones,  isn't  it  your  hour  for  ac* 
oounlsf  I  cx»  rKcirc  ihvm.  you  linow.  Just 
make  your  bow  to  Mr.  Gadsden — and  ren>cnibcr, 
don't  ny  a  word  alwut  lowering  the  l«nns. 
People  do  talk  so  in  Northingion ;  and  the 
Portmans  and  Gumlejs  are  high." 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gadsden  and  a  younger  Mirh 
Portmnn  cnmo  in  almost  before  the  last  word 
of  tiie  spciedi  was  uttered.  Mr.  Gadsden  was, 
«t  lui,  a  BcTKdict,  and  somewhat  by  the  samo 
procris  that  the  Benedict  of  old  had  been 
entiee<)  intu  inorrinifr,  lie  had  been  talkM)  into 
it:  and  the  »ame  .ty^tem  went  on;  he  was  still 
to  be  talked  into  thing*  to  his  dying  day. 

The  poor  little  Curate  looked  as  trim  as 
ever,  but  somewhat  subdued  and  overhauled 
by  a  great  talker  of  a  wife,  and  n  great  talker 
of  a  sister-in-law,  both  of  whom  took  some 
pains  to  conrince  him  that  ho  had  no  judf^ 
ment,  and  knew  nothing  at  all  of  any  subject 
whatsoever.  Mrs.  Gadsden,  like  all  Indiea 
past  "  la  premiirt  jeuneste,"  spoke  a  great 
deal  of  "  Mamma,"  in  ihat  ()relty  innocent  way 
as  if  she  still  reeled  for  advice  and  protection 
on  the  maternal  character.  Mamma  would  be 
so  anxious  about  h«r; "  Mamma  would  say  this,'' 
*'  Mamma  would  think  that."  Aitd  then  she 
bad  that  lax  upon  society,  a  '*  Dear  lupa*"  who 
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quntcii  iooesMnUy.  m  if  br  h<d  Immd  a 
Pitt  or  ■  Burkv,  or  ■  Pai.  And  "  D»r  pap" 
WW  ju*t  a*  tmdtT  of,  and  anxious  about,  ihii 
iaierrning  lambkin  af  forty  as  "  Munma." 

Poor   Mr.  Qadaden   bad  lived   bitberto  bi 
himwir  alone,  and  it  was  quite  a  Dew  Itfrbl  t 
hitn  that  tbcn  was  an}*  one  el*e  worth  livio^ 
fur;  but,  whenerer  bo  attempted  to  have  hu 
own  waj,  there  was  a  fonnidable  tister  Otna 
ley  to  iqtpeal  to — a  tad;  mine  nx  feet 
with   a  ruioe  hb  loud  aa  a  bell,  and  of  that 
■odontitable   will   wbich  always  gets   its  ova 
«sy;   and   there  was  a  younger   sister,  Mii 
Harriet,  who  uiid  wntentious  and  severe  thing* 
wbich   pu2ited    Mr.   Gadsden,    and    confused 
the    little   reasou    which   tister   nuniley's   de- 
ctsiotiB,  and  the  reference  to  **  Mamma,"  and 
eonstant  quomtion  of  "  Dear  papa,**  bad  left 
(be  poor  Curate. 

If  there  is  a  scieiKc  I  admire,  it  is  that 
of  Henpectctsm.  It  shows  such  consummate 
•etf-will,  such  moral  courage,  such  »vstcn)| 
such  practice.  Mr.  Gadsden  gradually  so^ 
lened  and  shrank  away  into  nothing  under 
iuinfiuence.  Tnic,  his  apprenticeship  was  mise- 
ry. He  was  even  forbidden  to  paas  sentence 
upon  the  merits  of  melted  buUcr,  or  to  de- 
cide   whether    the    tea   was   weak   or   sUong. 
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Hit  own  peculiar  tcirncc,  the  oooliing  a  heet- 
tleak  with  oniom,  was  luVen  out  of  his  hands; 
yet  die  vkiinii  Kuch  itt  the  perfection  of  the 
myMJnl  philosophy  of  the  Uenpeck  school* 
khueA  the  rod  that  smote  him. 

Of  course,  the  first  half  hour  was  spcol 
inndiiHcrtaliun  upon  the  weather;  which  might 
have  cloM-d  sooner,  but  Mr.  OatUtlcti  unguard- 
edly prtmounced  the  wind  cold,  and  his 
wife  coiiM  not  posHibly  do  him  the  injustice 
of  letting  him  remain  in  any  error  without 
recantation.  So,  after  many  comments,  in 
which  MiH  Harriet  hacked  her  sisUT  nut,  and 
a  lung  story  about  an  old  uncle  of  Mrs.  (iad^ 
den's,  who  wrote  down  an  account  of  ihc  wea. 
ther  every  day  in  th«  year,  and  after  a  few 
strong  quotations  from  dear  papa,  Mr.  Gtul»- 
den  was  brought  to  his  senses,  and  was 
obliged  to  acknowledge  that  the  win<i  wm 
hot,  not  cold. 

•'  V'ou've  really  a  tolerable  look-out  here, 
BIrs.  Jones;  very  nice  indeed,  fur  Northing- 
ton :  now  my  sister  Gumley's  house^ — " 

**  Lies  so  low,''  interposed  Mr.  Gadsden,— a 
little  hit  of  malice,  perhaps,  for  his  previous 
concession. 

"  Low  f"  ejaculated  Mrs.  Gadsden  and  Miss 
'ortman  at  once.     "  My   sister  Gutnlcy's  lie* 


^ 


.  I 

J''!. 


"Th. 

said  Mi 

is  the  61 

Gumley 

"Ant 

like  you 

to  the  ^ 

on  her  g 

"Oh, 

replied  J 

her  husb 

and  papa 

I'm    BO 

dresBJng-T 

bed,  and  1 

bly  well  f( 

iog  in  an 

BUirs — W. 

"Poor 
Mrs.  Jones 

a  wo  s-htok 


WIDOWERS. 

bably  it  had  hung  ever  since  he  cntnc  to 
Norlhington — the  sacred  privacy  of  bis  bands 
disturbed  ;  and  all  at  the  bidding  of  two  very 
plain,  and  inighlily  di^afrmuiblc  women  !" 

*'  Any  new8  uf  Mrn.  Staiihofxt }'"  a»ked  Mn. 
Godfiden  in  a  tone  aa  if  »)»&  tliuught  it  a  c»»> 
deecension.  *'  I  have  not  the  |>leasur«of  her  ac- 
quainlaDce,  though  she  knows  rae  tfy  aarae, 
I  dare  say.  Her  htuband  was  staying  with  my 
brother  Gumley's  curate  n  considerable  time." 

**The  family  don't  acknowledge  Mr.  Slaii- 
hope  Kloycr,"  returned  Mrs.  Jones,  drawing 
up.  "  Poor  dear  Stanhope !  If  any  one  had 
influence  with  him  /  had ;  he  was  so  very 
fond  of  Die;  but  as  he  beliavcd  rude  to  Mr. 
Jones,  ptiKsing  through  Norlhington,  a»  we 
know  hedid, and  never  calling,  of  coune  I  can't 
know  him. 

"  You  have  reason  to  be  obliged  to  Mr. 
Floyer,*  said  Mrs.  GadMlen,  touching  her  hus- 
band's arm  vi ith  her  cIImw.  •'  If  it  hadn't  been 
for  Mr.  Martin's  going  away,  you  never  would 
have  had  the  pnvilge  of  visiting  at  Ireion 
rectory,  where  ray  sister  and  brother  Guuiley 
received  you  as  if  he  had  been  their  own  bro- 
ther- There's  a  fate  in  these  things — I  le- 
mrmber  being  so  unwilling  to  go  into  the  draw- 
iog>room  oive  certain  day,  when  it  was  to  or- 
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the  Floyer  property  to  commit  himself  on  the 
subject,  even  to  me.  Ever  since  poor  dear 
Mr.  Mcftdows's  death, —  Mr.  Jones,  (wuuld  jou 
call  Alfred  dowii  from  the  prnr-im!  ?  —  the 
affection  and  attaebroenl  shown  (o  me  bjr  his 
famitv  are  such  aa  no  one  would  believe :  but 
then  they  —  Mr.  Jodps,  my  ck-nr,  do  close  ihc 
window  in  the  next  room  ^  are  gentlemen  and 
Udio." 

Mrs.  Jones  utu-rc^  these  words  in  n  whis- 
per, with  a  portentous  face ;  and  as  the  party, 
after  tome  further  conference,  moved  away, 
they  all  three  a^jreed  that  the  wan  evidently 
not  happy;  whilst,  on  the  other  hand,  Mrs. 
Jones  in  describing  (he  visit  of  the  Gadsden 
party  to  her  husband,  cnmmvntcd  on  iIk  hard- 
ship  of  Mr.  Gadsden's  destiny  in  tenns  juitltC' 
tical.  The  (ruth  i=,  it  in  not  every  day  thoi 
aecond  marriages  are  productive  of  comfort : 
like  nervanifc  changing  thetr  places,  "  my  labi 
situation*'  is  remembered  with  all  its  harsh 
punts  M)ftened,  whilst,  in  the  present  portion 
of  our  pilgrimage,  the  roughness  of  tite  un- 
boiled "  peas "  is  felt. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Too  laic  I  jttayed  :  forgive  tKc  crime  ; 

UnliL'cdcd  flew  the  hout*  ; 
How  noiseless  tail?  the  fool  of  Time 
Thai  only  ireadn  on  flowers  ! 

What  eye  with  cloej  aecouul  retnulu 

The  ebbing  uf  the  glom, 
Wtieii  all  iho  fonds  gre  diamand  uparks 

Tlifti  dnule  as  they  pam  t 
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ably.  TItere  was  royalty  in  the  i^air,  ^ 
royally  in  the  bloom  of  yonlli,  iii>d  vigour 
oT  inlellccit  —  rank  on  cither  side,  —  geniut, 
wit,  faiKy,  to  the  right  and  to  the  left:  what 
was  more  impurtonl,  there  was  an  ani|>le  board 
apread ;  and  above,  like  the  start  in  the 
faeavens,  a  galaxy,  as  the  royal  chairman  called 
it,  of  beauty  and  fashion,  looking  on  the  nrllicr 
•CctK  with  vtlii-real  eomplaeency* 

It  was  not  easy  ciiIkt  to  bear  or  see  from 
this  altitude;  yet  one  fair  girl  leemrd  bent 
on  doiii);  both.  A  ringlet  of  her  hair,  which 
bung  from  the  back  of  her  bead,  touched  the 
balustrade  orer  which  she  leaned.  Her  love- 
liness, and  the  careless  grace  with  which  she 
rested  her  hrad  upon  la-r  hand  when  eooven- 
ing  with  an  old  lady  opposite  to  her,  attracted 
many  an  admiring  obwrvation  from  those  who 
should  have  been  occupied  with  severer  themes. 

"  1  wi&li  Ae  would  speak,"  she  said  several 
times  impetuously.  "There!  —  there!  —  don't 
you  s(«  hi*  bend  t  —  lie  is  reading  a  letter : 
look,  — at  (he  extrtnnty  of  the  raiwd  table. 
One  cannot  niisuke  that  head." 
L  The  old  lady  put  on  ber  spectacles :  she 
could  not  find  it  out. 

*'  liook  again  :  oh  •  Aunt,  that  high,  thought^ 
ful  furctiead,  wiU)  the  dark  eyebrows,  —  he  is 
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rith  none  but  the  court  cards  in  it.  The  bo- 
noumbtc  ]B;entleaun  vbo  rose  lo  harangue  coulil 
not  proceed  with  the  subject  of  his  discourse 
until  he  had  spoken  of  the  honourable  gentle- 
man  who  had  sat  down,  in  lenns  which  would 
hare  immortiiltn>d  any  man,  if  half  us  much 
bad  been  wiid — In-fore  diiuier.  Kvery  orutor 
in  tlie  place  was  taken  by  HirpriM,  —  ao  com- 
mon an  occurrence  at  public  dinners,  that  it 
ftecm*  (tratige  some  means  are  not  taken  lo 
prereni  no  awkward  an  occum-ncc. 

There  was  a  long  endurance  of  tlic  heavy 
artillery  of  judges  and  bitltops  needful,  bt^ore 
the  really  gifted  speakers  (itiouc  to  whom 
(he  reporters  for  the  press  eanicstly  liittened, 
bccauw  they  were  not  sure  what  they  would 
Hay)  came  forward  on  thia  uccaiion.  At  length 
the  corner  where  Kustace  Floyer  sat,  seemed  to 
be  disturbed;  gentlemen  moved  back  a  little: 
then-  was  a  silence  in  tlic  liall.  The  automa- 
ton who  attitudinized  behind  his  Uoyal  High- 
nesa'fl  cbair  bad  little  need  of  his  wand  of 
oAce  to  enforce  attention  :  a  rich,  mature 
voice,  distinct  in  every  syllable^  without  a 
harsh  note,  without  an  cflort  in  the  fulitcss 
of  it*  sonodK,  was  heard  to  urter  a  few  sen- 
(enceft.  They  were  eolm  and  clear:  but  pre- 
sently, the  theme  which  all  were  met  to  commc- 
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morstp  —  oo«  of  thaw  cbMirlnDg  Uieinn  wbn^ 
have  ever  emplojnl  the  wisest  beads,  ud 
wanned  the  nolilest  breSftU,  fully  posmscd 
the  mind  of  the  voung  speaker.  Hcnccfarih 
he  had  DO  need  of  art ;  bis  whole  soul  wai 
thruwu  into  wlwt  be  uttered :  but  it  was  tba 
method  &Dd  arrangencot  of  his  mind  tW 
gave  force  and  completeness  to  what  be  aaid- 
All  wa*  tiatural,  hut  lucid.  i 

He  eeavdt  and  the  facul  of  the  jowtg  list- 
ener in  the  gallcrvi  wlitch  had  been  fixed  si 
that  of  a  sUlue,  was  slowly  thrown  bsck. 
"Will  he  *pc«k  again?"  she  asked,  luniing 
suddenly  round  to  a  gentlenan  who  Mt  near  her. 

"  Oh,  no  I     There  is  Lord ,  and  the 

Baron  de ,  and  Sir  A A to  speak 

yrt>     There  will  be  no  opportunity  for  Mr.  \ 
Kloyer.      Perhap*  you  would  like  to  gu?"  \ 

"  No :  I  da  not  with  to  go  away  yet.  Ho* 
mdaiKholy  his  votoe  is  1 "  J 

"  N'ot  more  so  than  hiscountonaoce."  ' 

*'  What .'  is  he  melancholy  t  can  be  be  ua- 
bappy  ?"  cried  the  girl  eagerly.  "  Why  ha* 
he  not  niarricti  f"  she  added,  blu Jiing  deeply, 
and  looking  down  as  ibe  spoke. 

"  No  one  knows ;  many  tneo  do  not  marry* 
But  you  have  altered  your  mind,  you  are  gtttog 
away." 

"He  is  gone,  —  I  saw  btm  vanish  at  that 
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door.    I  wish  to  go  awaj-,  ant!  directly,  if  you 

plcsK.     Pcrbapti   we   may   in  vet   liini   on   the 

stair*.     It  is  ao  dreadfully  warm,  I  caiinot  po^ 

tibly   stay   noy   looger :    my   auDi    has    bevn 

winhinf;   to  Ivnvc  the  g&lln-y  this   hour,   mhI 

J      £llen  —  Lady  Kllen,  arc  you  axlcrp  ?" 

^B      A  hviid,  which  was  buried  between  two  »hout- 

"  lU-M,  VIM  rused  with  a  jerk  at   these  wnrds ; 

and  the  hclrulhed  of  Sir  Horace  Weniworih, 

openKl  a  grcry  eye,  now  embedded  in  fat,  looked 

up,  and  showed  ugns  of  existence. 

'^m      "  Going  •  —  are  you   going  ?     Is  all  over  ? 

^Kb  it   finished  ?     What   are  tbey  clapping  su 

loud   for  ?     What   are   they   making   such   a 

noiti!  about  ?     They  won't  let  one  Iiarc  a  mo< 

rmt's  peace — " 
"  ion  have  no  reason  to  complain,"  return- 
ed  Gertrude  contemptuously.      "  Oh  !    he   is 
rrtunicd  !"  she  exclaimed  in  a  moment  after- 

»ward».  "  He  is  not  gone,  Aunt; — it  is  not  so 
warm  now;  wilt  you  slay  a  little  lunger?  Ellen, 
you  can  sleep  »o  nicely  against  that  pillar^ 
take  my  shawl,  take  my  mantle,  take  anything 
to  lean  against.  Charles,  tlo  not,  do  not  speak 
^■to  me^I  want  to  litten— 1  want  to  look." 
'  Tl>e  parly  whom  Oeririnle  a4ldn»(«d  were 

all   under   nubserTicnce   to   her;    ami   though 
had  been  willing  to  move  at   her  pleasure. 


tbey 


|t3>ey  were  now  willing  to  May  at  her  bidding. 
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coune,  much  tens  to  liirvct  ilie  high  spirit 
of  Lady  Gertrude. 

Hspply,  the  young  lady  had  been  found 
troubletonu',  mid  vas  early  pUccd  with  u 
dergyman's  wife  id  thv  country;  a  |>uimh- 
mcnt.  as  Lady  Ellen  considered  it,  but,  as 
it  proved,  a  benefit  to  the  hcirra*.  For  whilst 
•  natural  perversity  of  temper  hod  not  been 
wholly  njlHlued,  her  generous  feelings  bad 
been  cherished.  She  had  been  taught  to  value 
what  wa*  really  valuable, — she  had  been  in- 
structed not  to  look  on  tills  life  as  aii  within 
t)M!  com  |M*«  of  <>u  r  reason  to  provide  for ; 
and,  although  sincu  she  had  cx>ine  out  into 
the  world,  flattery,  —  l»er  naturally  strong  pas- 
sions and,  what  is  very  injurious,  a  continual 
association  with  (hoae  beneath  her  in  intellect, 
had  effaced  much  that  was  soft  and  promiNing, 
and  of  good  re|>ort  io  Ludy  Gertrude,  —  still 
there  was  an  expansion  of  tnind,  •  warmth 
of  heart  that  promised  better  things. 

"  I  can't  think  what  makes  him  look  so 
unhappy,"  Lady  Gerlrode  broke  forth  again, 
after  a  long  contemplative  silence.  "There! 
he  smiles  I     What  a  sweet  smile  !" 

"  1  don't  observe  that  he  looks  unliajjpy," 
replied  the  young  man  to  whom  most  of  Ger- 
trude's observations  werx:  addreued  ;    for  Mrs. 
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%bt  mind  of  the  lover  witb   tanay  vuion»  of 
future  happiness,  reroem  bra  noes  uf  pati  plro- 
%\m  —  every  year,  particularly  every   Chri»t- 
IDBH,   the   picuiiig   and   grateful   recollections 
are   strengthened ;    a  conviction   of   his  own 
■uperiur  good  sense  in  marrying  jq  well  is  con- 
firmed.     A  poor  beauty   may  be  very   much 
^■prized  (It  first,  but  the  being  wlio  dignifies  the 
^Htocjal  cuiiditiMii  i»  tite  fuvourite  of  man's  heart. 
^B     "Ciwrles,"— and    the  word  wa.i    mimelimeR 
^^•Dunded  prelty  aharply,  adored  the  cluiinn  that 
bound  him,  and  depended   upon   their  being 
one  day  formally  rirctcd.      He  had   not   yet 

IVTtved  at  tlie  point  of  being  jealous  —  he 
iwas  good,  faithful,  Mncere;  not  of  elevated 
lalenla,  but  uf  very  gentlemaidy  attributes. 
"  Well,  I  suppose  we  must  go  now,"  sighed 
Gertrude,  as,  after  feasting  her  eyes  on  the 
Ulioughtful  countenance  of  one  who  evidently 
was  completely  abstracted  from  the  Hocne  be- 
forv  hini,  the  rose,  and  with  a  commanding 
air  Miid,  "  1  am  n-ady  to  go  now.'* 

*<  I    lute   the  trouble  of  standing  through 

llii«*Ciod  save  the  King,* "  she  whispered  to 

^  Charles.     "  Thank  Heaven  I  it  is  over." 

H     "  You  arc  tired,  then  ?"  md  CharVt,  obM^ 

quioucly,  as  be  wrapped  the  precious  mortal 

in  her  mantle,  and  looked  carefully  round  to 

tiiiit  there  was  no  window  open- 
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"  I  am  a  liltic  weary  now.  Tell  me  whtc 
way  do  the  dinner  company  go  oat?  Hu 
wc  all  go  one  way  ?" 

"Yes;  and,  if  you  will,"  aaid  Charln,  i 
he  led  Lady  Oerlrudc  down  Mnirs,  ■*  star 
amonj^t  chambrrmaidit  and  waiters,  you  nu 
Mw —  but  you  cannot  do  that." 

"  See  what  ?" 

•■  Hia  Royal  Highoew— " 

"Oh,  ia  that  all?  I  ihnnk  you-^ 
rau*t  wail,  I  pcrmvc.  Aunt  Hcni-«gc,  there 
no  chance  of  our  carriage,  just  yet.  EOci 
you  may  yawn  unotuerved  behind  me.  Cbarfc 
give  poor  aunt  Ueftcage  your  ann — bM 
mind  met  1  can  take  care  of  myaclf."  KJ 

Lady  Gertrude  took  up  ber  station  ■§  il 
ipoke  at  ih«  end  of  a  corridor,  thmti^jh  wlik 
the  farourile  actors  of  the  laat^euacted  ttM 
«rere  obliged  perforce  to  pa&i.  ^ 

There  was  that  sicm  and  stately  personag 
then  of  no  higher  weight  in  the  nation  thi 
as  the  promoter  generally  of  all  that  wi 
liberal,  and  the  enforcer  of  all  that  was  rigb 
^  the  one  clinracter  displayed  as  the  favoun 
of  a  party  then  denounced  and  limited,  y< 
boasting  t)ie  strongest  minds  and  the  most  gi 
nerous  of  spirits  among  its  ranks,  —  the  otbc 
■s  the  strict  disciplinarian  of  the  regiment  c 
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whkb  be  was  colonel ;  a  commander  of  un> 
9p«ring  justW,  yet — and  for  (his  tlic  world 
ffivv  him  liltli-  credit  — of  the  kindest  feeling*. 

Ptrmit  n»c,  oh  Memory  of  him  who,  like 
Uantguo,  wa»  d<K)iii<.tl  (u  U;  the  father  of  kings, 
a  tribute  of  |^ntitti<le.  In  thoite  days — whcD 
England  poured  forth  her  troops  to  the  Conti- 
nent,—when  (he  army,  in  its  bctxnc  qtialilio*, 
v/m»  at  >I>  zenith,  —  as  a  body,  in  inornlt,  in 
tfa«  lowest  »lale  of  diffrndnttDn, — when  a  meiHf 
room  was  a  scene  uf  drunkenness,  and  the  tyro 
ID  depravity  was  fastened  (o  his  seat  if  he 
pmumed  to  leave  whilst  reason  bdd  her 
throne, — there  enlered  intn  the  regimi-nt  whicit 
Edward  Duke  of  Kent  commanded,  a  yotitli, 
scarcely  si^iteen,  one  of  a  numerous  and  not 
wcahhy  family. 

His  s(ory  is  soon  told  :  he  ran  through 
the  usual  dn^rrcs  of  depravity ;  fiml,  error — 
then  vice,— event  unity,  ci>nfirmed  habi(s  of  dis- 
tipatioa.  The  regiment  was  ordered  abroad^ 
it  was  to  set  sail  from  Falnwuth — the  officers 
KoHved  their  orders, — but  he,  who  had  already 
given  many  a  pang  to  the  liearts  of  his  parents, 
WW  absent  without  leave.  He  wns  sufM-rsedod 
—his  nnme  was  gaxetted,  (he  pro«pi-cts  of  (he 
youth  were  for  ever  bligtKed  by  his  deser(ion. 

The  mother,  stunned  by  the  blow,  recovered 
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heart— aj^in  uvcd  the  bradstroiig  boy.  "  For 
tho  uki>  of  your  parents  >i>(t  bcniuw,"  he  uid, 
smiling,  looking  ut  (liv  tnll  an<)  c«nic-ly  form 
of  the  officer,  still  in  his  boyhood,—"  I  wish  I 
lad  a  regiment  of  such  men  as  you, — I  give  you 
leave  to  exdmnge  into  any  other  regiment  of 
the  line ;  and,  rc^nteinbrr,  lot  in«  iie4r  of  you  no 
—  uoteu  I  hear  iwmething  better  of  you.^ 

Erect  —  with  that  imprcas  of  mind  on  his 
hard-feftturcd  facet  which  showed  for  what 
a  high  career  iwlure  had  inUiidvd  the  Duke, 
be  moved  along,  followed  by  tiobles,  bisJiops, 
BoLdierx,  Mih^ri,  authors,  actors,  singers,  and 
s  mi»c«lljiiu.-ous  company  of  members  of  par- 
liament,  and  unall  wits.  Amid  n  group  of 
the  former,  the  keen  eye  of  Gertrude  caught 
B  glimpse  of  one  who  came  silently  along  the 
corridor.  He  was  a  little  behind  the  r«st : 
and  OS  he  approached  near,  the  traces  of  late 
bourti  and  of  ill  health  were  apparent.  It 
could  not  but  lie  evident  to  all  who  looked 
at  him  that  Kustace  Floyer  had  suffered  much 
and  recent  anxiety. 

"  There — there  he  is !"  whispered  Gertrude, 
grasping  her  aunt's  arm,  wheoi  to  her  suqirise, 
Mr.  Floyer  strjp|>ed  short. 

"Mr».  Ileneage !  —  Lady  Rllen  1"  he  ex- 
claimed very  abruptly. 
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"  You  h*ve  the  adnmU^e  of  mt,  «r — I' 
Dot  the  honour  of  rpcoltccting  you,"  said  M 
Mn.  tlcne*ge,  curtsying,  to  brr  niece's  gnix 
confusinn  and  vrsation.  ^M 

"  Dear  ni«  \  aunt,"  said  htdy  KlU-n,  couii^^ 
forward  :  **  don't  you  rememtwr  LuJy  Theodora 
Floycr  and  Mr.  Floyer?  —  she  wore  a  niuM 
«ilk  gown  and  a  bloc  oiob,  auot.  at  Coughtoo 
Houtf." 

"  Bleu  me  I  yes ;  Jl  was  a  mclancbt^y  r*nit 
that — a   vefy   tnetancboly  event,"  aid    M^| 
Heneago,  who  had  lost  her  nuMnory  ;  '*  a  »hoc1^ 
tng  tiling,  and  I  wish  that  wicked  Mr.  Lawwm 
hftd  been  punished— I  do  wish  he  had  been 
punished." 

"  He  was  punished  "  whi*|>ered   Lady 
tnidc,  touching  her  aunt's  arm,  _ 

"  Wu  he,  my  dear  ?  I  am  vastly  glad  of 
it ;  hut  I  never  hrard  of  it — I  never  he«r  of 
anytliing  now — peo[)le  never  uke  the  Iroohle 
of  telling  old  people  anything ;  all  except 
Ellen  —  Ellen's  very  good.  Ellen,  my  dear, 
how  came  you  never  to  tcU  us  that  Mr.  La«- 
•on  was  punished .-" 

Lady  Kllen  had  ju«t  sense  enough  to  bid 
her  aunt  wait  till  (hey  got  home.  Lady  EllenS 
faculties  had  improved  on  the  decay  of  her 
aunt's;  like  (ire*irons,  they  had   been   kept  in 
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order  by  dm  and  frictioD.  Providmlially, 
Lady  KIIcok  iiiu-llcct  had  risen  into  sume- 
thing  like  common  mmirc. 

"And  that  Mr.  8unli»|w  F1oycr~Ae  ncvn- 
cifnc  bflc^k,  I  dare  savt— tem|iti»g  Provideoc* 
as  h«  did,"  resumed  thi-  old  lady,  her  dim  eyes 
suddciily  li^tilrd  up  with  unwonted  aidniatioo. 
"  And  bow  'ji  his  pretty  wife  ? — she  al  ways  held 
out  that  he  would  cunie  l>ack  ;  now,  wos  Khe 
right,  or  wa*  I  right  ? — where  is  ulie  ?" 

Lady  Gertrude's  eye  was  full  upun  Mr. 
Floyw  as  be  foltcringly  answered  only  the 
latter  part  of  the  Hiitencr,  and  said  that  Mr*. 
StKobupe  Floyer  had  left  Woodcote.  But  a.* 
be  walked  with  the  parly  to  their  carriage, 
be  referred  with  more  composure  to  past  times 
—he  Mvmeil  to  like  to  dwell  on  a  few  little 
incidcnia  which  had  happened  whilst  they  were 
toother  at  Coughton  :  his  cheeks  were  almost 
Bushed  a«  he  wished  them  good  night. 

"  Lord  a  mercy  i"  cxclaimtsl  Mrt,  Heneage. 
**  He  asked  nic  wlM>t«  I  lived,  and  I  forgot  to 
give  him  my  <lirection  :  draw  the  check-string, 
Kllen — send  Thomas  hack  to  him." 

Lady  Gertrude  pulled  the  check-string  vio- 
lently enough  to  break  tlie  coKbman'i  arm, 
aod  iben  tumrd  Charles  out  to  convey  the 
ncMage  to  Mr.  Floyer.     In  a  few  minutes  the 
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fo«««e«»r  to  ibe  door.«»d«ia«» 

l»d  run  do«n  the  «,«.  ,n*r  Mr.  Flon 

Th.  cam^  drove  afi«r  ib«u,ttd', 

«>rf«t-  s  Ua.p.p«t.     Mr.  Flojcr  »» 

«8«^  the  m«   mii.,gs_Ch.ri«  ii 

•-died  bini.     Clurk*.   .ho  «,  ,  „, 

»«*  own,  began  to  think   tbu  the  kIb 

«U  observers  »«  «  Utile  iiMne.  f„ 

ffwiog    up   int«.ily    at   ,  halfM**  , 

The  «.und.  of  ,  pUiotiv*  »«„  ^ 

"•uing  from  the  dr»wing-roaoi.    JtJ 

dew,  utd   well-modulfltcd    »««■■ 

w«  Dolhmg  of  thu  high  «ien«..  «««.  U 

quMvenngs  and    cadenc*.   tlai  coold  iui 

"""•  "  Cb.rfe*   Ihoujdbi,  in   si«,diB(.  , 

tbe  chill  eveniKg  air  to  U^en  to  lu    He 

tWf<«.  tpprcbeiuirdy,    b«ct   .  Itofe 

ob^rved  in  silence,  awl  with  a  pm«(i, 

H   adoowledged,   Jwpencd    b,   ihr  « 

»«no:  of   L«dy   G«tnjde*a   «lmi«iio^ 

perwi-ed  th«  Mr.  Fl.y^,  ^,^  ,^ 

to  a.,  open   window.     The   «rw,.  .(it 

■I  rigbl  angles  «rith  the  tavcre— for  rber 

turned  a  curner-l.^   in    Uia,  m>w  ba.; 

unf-*hjoD«hIe  region  of  Soho.  in  ^bich  \x 

tin»e  Bnrtc  i^Mded,  and  which  wa.  ialub 

bjr  a  dasa  of  persoos  if  not   of  U*  hH 

r«k,  ^elsoch   ..no»d.en   in    ,W  ^ 
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leading  off  from  the  aquared  of  the  west  end. 
Soho  ^uarc, — that  despised  and  gloomy  quar- 
ter, at  prcRont  abandoned  to  music  nrarchouscs 
and  a  bazaAr,  wai,  in  the  time  of  whivli  I  writes 
many  degree*  more  important  than  ila  satellite 
oullets;  and  ita  spacious  honseK,  with  theJr 
wide  entranccR  and  hand«omv  etairca(ie&,  were 
timnnict)  by  permnH  of  wealth  an<l  consequence. 

^Ir.  ('harles  Hencage  could  not,  therefore, 
suppo»e,  that  Ku»iace  watt  Ualening  tu  the 
strains  of  a  profenional  singer,  in  ono  of  ihese 
select  and  highly  respectable  streets;  aii<l  he 
expwtwl  to  we  the  young  senator,  after  a 
jthort  delay,  knock  at  the  door,  and  enter 
the  bouse.  But  no,— the  voice  ceased,  and 
Mr.  Floyer  turned  away,  proceeding  on  his 
walk.  JuKt  ai  this  nwmont  CharliTS,  as  Ik'  was 
ordered,  asftailcd  him  with  bis  aunt'a  message, 
and  at  the  tame  time  the  worthy  old  lady's 
ponderous  coach,  with  its  two  footmen  with 
eocked  h«t»,  drew  up  to  the  pavement. 

**  Be  sure  you  tell  Mr.  Floyer  right,  Great 
Ormond  Street,  number  two,"  criet)  old  Kirs. 
Heneagc,  putting  her  bead  far  out  of  iho  win- 
dow, the  light  of  one  solitary  lamp  irradiating 
her  liair,  wliich  was  powdered  and  clubbed,  aod 
which  looked  something  like  a  small  bag  ot 
flour  on  the  summit  of  her  forehead.     "  But  1 


am  sorry  to  8o«  a  gei 
wnlking,"  added  the  i 
down  upon  the  pani 
ill  the  apprtived  fwl 
his  hat  in  his  hand, 
to  be  hadP  '(is  sew 
walk  o'  nights.  Til 
Humphrey  Heneagv, 
and  was  gntssly  miBli 
ing  Cross  o'  WediM 
pulled  off,  and  his  ru 
"  There  are  hi|{h< 
cadilly,"  iiilerpos«]  I, 
maid's  husband  — " 
,  "  Now,  do    not    f 
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sUrmed  and  oervous  in  a  carriage,  though  she 
drove  out  every  day. 

Strength  of  mind  was  not  a  part  of  educittion 
in  otir  f^rand  mot  hers'  days ;  it  was  rather  the 
niarfc  of  a  fine  laily  to  he  ■«  lrtiuh!e«ime  n 
coward  as  ever  marred  a  party  uf  pleitf>ure,  or 
provoked  a  husband  into  the  sin  of  breaking  a 
commandment. 

"  Now  wc  are  in  Queen  Scjuare ! "  exclaimed 
the  old  lady,  after  n>lciiig  every  one  (he  whole 
way  whether  the  coach  did  not  lean  to  the 
right  or  to  the  left,  whether  they  were  quite 
sure  a  wheel  was  not  coming  off,  or  if  it  was 
tHil  poMJble  that  her  hordes,  which  had  led  an 
even  ai>d  virtuous  couree  for  some  dozen  years, 
might  not  take  fright  lluit  one  night,  and  for 
that  one  particular  occasion :  "  Now  wi-  are  in 
Queen  Square,  I  conoeit  I  am  at  home.  Ellen, 
love,  don't  ask  me  to  go  out  at  nights  agaiu." 

The  sure-footed  long-tailed  animals  (rotted 
through  Queen  Square  a»  »he  (ipwke.  The 
•tatue  of  Queen  Anne,  amid  >md(y  shrubs, 
was  wholly  invisible  in  that  murk  murk  night; 
but  a  row  of  melancholy  lamps,  perchance 
placed  in  that  region  of  darkness  to  light  run- 
away young  ladies  from  the  far-famed  and 
ancient  board  ing-scbools  to  their  lover»,  showed 
just  enough  to  chill  the  hearts  of  thoue  who 
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dead  of  niglil,  would  have  appeared    a   thing 
ipocrypHal. 

For  the  rn^rarics  uf  man's  faocyi  the  eccen- 
tricitin  of  his  royal  will  and  pleasure,  let  not 
feeble  woman  ulicmpt  !»  account.  She  bus 
only  to  meet  them  with  reveretiM!,  tind  to 
submit  for  her  own  sake.  But  in  this  cft»e, 
it  Tnijrht  be  association  with  former  sod  bap- 
pier  days— wry  probably; —  a  child,  or,  what 
in  wortc,  a  grown-u|H  and  gmwn-old  simpleton, 
will  serve  for  that  matter.  "  'Tis  not,"  wiy»  the 
great  master  of  sentiment,  "  the  recollcctinn  of 
certain  »n-ne«  that  we  cheriah,  'tis  because 
wc  wc  *  them  reflected  in  looks  that  we  love,' 
that  the  charma  of  nature  have  an  inexprc«sible 
power  over  our  hearts.*  Or,  it  might  be,  that 
Eu&laoc  Floyer  like  many  other  unmarried 
moD.  isolated  in  this  vast  metropolis,  priiied  the 
iodal  circle  which  a  family  —  that  thing  of 
which  we  to  rarely  sec  the  interior  in  I^ondoD 
—  presL-nted.  There  mighr  be  a  clinrm  even  in 
this  brief,  but  easy,  cniranoe  into  real  domestic 
life.  It  is  what  men  of  uncorrupted  IwarU, 
thoiij^  men  of  the  world,  prize  in  a  tnoiiner 
which  they  fcarcely  care  to  confess.  Yet  was 
there  one,  gifted  in  intellect,  high  in  rank  and 
character,  splendid  in  fortune,  who  felt,  and 
acknowledged  this  one  great  want,  this  yearn- 


iiig  for  whdt  a  well 
afford.  "  i  am  acci 
Dudley  was  knowD  to 
diittierK,  and  to  gin 
declare,  there  is  dqI 
which  I  could  ga  iDt  i 

A  neat,  clear  firs, 
fetructed  hnuseiiiaids  n 
^nerally  on  a  warm 
one  of  Fox's  martyr^' 
lofty,  third  room,  in 
and  muddled    whiirt 
papered  and  Iwiggni 
successors ;  undone  ii 
tantalized  world  what 
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She  cnvifd  Kllen  every  word  he  spoke  to 
She  envied  even  her  aunt  the  low  kind 
tones,  and  centlc  phrases,  which  were  Addressed 
witi)  the  dee[)  rc^prat  which  so  well  becotne* 
■  young  man  lo  the  old  nnd  infirm.  She  ad- 
■iiirvfl)  with  an  i-nthujiiasm  far  Iwyond  its 
merit*,  the  forbearance  with  which  the  great 
mind  received  and  tolerated  the  nbsurdiiieB 
of  (hat  feeble  and  glimmeriit^  intrllecti  which 
was  too  small  to  know  its  small ncss.  The 
impatient  girl,  who  fled  from  those  long,  minute 
stories,  to  which  Lady  Kllen  lent  a  dull  but 
steady  ear,  woodrred  at  llie  calm,  unwandering 
attention  which  he,  whose  atpiring  capacity 
had  gra»pfd  at  the  noblest  obji-ct*  of  nii-ntnl 
ambition,  gave  to  llie  particularities  of  her 
old  aunt  Ht-neage. 

There  were  some  long  stories  going  on ; — 
Gertrude  did  not  hear  them.  She  only  listened 
to  Mr.  Floyer's  answers.  But  it  seemed  to 
her  that  they  always  came  ^ack  to  the  same 
point.  "  Mr»>  Stanhope  Floyci  ? — who  is  Mrs. 
Stanhope  Floyer?"  thought  Gertrude.  '*  Some 
tiresome  relation,  contemporary  of  my  aunt's 
perhaps.  How  tired  be  mutt  be  of  the  aub- 
jed." 

**  Make  my  compliment*  to  her,"  Mra. 
Heneage  was  concluding,  *'  and  be   so  good 

VOL.    III.  H 


WIDOWS  ASD 


u  to  lajr,  if  agreeable^  I  will  do  nmdl 
pkatuR  oT  paj^Dg  my  mpecU  lo  ber,  md 

*•  i  H.4tloni,  indeed   I  Derer  ■»  Mr*, 
twpe  Kloycr   now,"    rcpliwl  KusUu^  lai 
bis  head  down  eo  low  ihat  Ladv  i 
not  ace  his  face. 

"Whntl  not  see  ber?— and 
(amiljr  quarreU,  I  hope.  I  coocdied  m* 
whni  ;ou  said  It  was  Wcdocsda;  te'a 
Boee  you  bad  b«ard  of  ber.  I  am  my 
ooDcerDed  iad«e<l.  very  rauch  codccim 
most  say,  somethiDg  ran  in  my  bead  e 
Suabope  Kli^jrcr  having  behaved  ambt, 
»ay— bui  my  poor  faend  £•  so  badH 
what  was  il  ?— Ellen  knowi>.*' 

Mr.  Floyer  liasiewd  to  a«ure  the  oU 
that  there  was  nuthing  the  matter,  do 
rela^  no  family  diMnisions — he  coloured  d 
as  he  spoke— hilt  his  eloquence  was  nol 
oessful  in  enligbteniag  that  partially  iti\ 
intellect,  from  which  ideas  were  with  (GB 
discharged. 

**I  am  extremely  concerned; — I  am 
much  coaceroed   indeed  !     Hey  ?   wbyr 
ray  soul,  you  gave  up  Woodoote  to  tbn 
am  vastly  coocemed  ut  her  turning  oiil 
grateful;    il*B    remarkably   unkind.    Ii 
make  nor  meddle  ;    but  1  must  say,  I  I 
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it  a  strange  world,  n  very  strangr  world   in- 
deed." 

There  was  no  eootraUicting  llmt  axtom,  and 
Mr.  Floyer,  as  if  be  would  not  combat  it, 
aoon  rose,  apologised  for  bia  intruuoo,  and 
withdrew.  The  bed-candles  then  walked  in  of 
tlKir  own  accord  ;  the  two  young  Udies  dc> 
murely  withdrew;  Mrs.  Heneage  waited  till 
her  maid,  as  old  as  herself,  had  hobbled  up 
stairs,  to  assist  livr  niistfcsa  in  Iwbbling  up  a 
»till  higher  flight;  lite  old  porter  barred  the 
doors ;  and  Cliarlos,  with  an  inch  of  candle, 
a  hint  from  the  old  houMkccpcr  that  h«  was 
not  to  til  up,  went  to  his  chamber. 
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CHAP" 

Tfais  ii  [he  ciceDoit . 
we  are  eick  in  foitune^  (<ll 
htilnm,)  wv  lutke  guillf  of 
uid  >lmi>. 


After  this  time,  8 
found  his  war  to  the 
fiahioned  house  in  G 
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business,  which  were  necessary,  had  been  seu 
tl«l  by  fi  mutual  friend ;  not  even  a  roeasage 
of  kindness,  on  either  side,  had  been  trans, 
mittetl  ;  vet  Adeline  perceircd  that  nothing 
was  (Mnitted  tlint  could  conduce  to  her  com- 
fort and  welfare ;  »be  knew  that  n  protecting 
hand  was  extended  to  guard  her  from  annoy- 
ance ;  but  this  was  all.  Those  delicate  proof*  of 
daily  remembrance,  those  attentions  to  our  fan- 
cied wants,  which  sposk  a  thoughtful  affection, 
and  which  win  the  heart  by  a  slow  pioneering 
■ystt-m,  had,  nevertheless,  ceased.  Eustace  was 
the  relation ;  no  longer  even  the  friend.  This 
wa»  rigtit;  it  was  expected;  it  had  even  been 
enforced ;  but  it  left  Adeline  in  solitude,  that 
solitude  of  the  heart  which  is  hourly  mocked 
by  seeing  otiiers  around  us  blessed,  that  soli- 
tude which  i*  contrasted  with  recollections  of 
a  time  when  every  little  wish  or  action  uf  one 
who  was  now  le(^  to  live  upon  the  past,  was 
made  the  fond  subject  of  an  affectionate  in- 
terest. 

Thic  was  one  trial ;  but  Adeline  hod  a  greater 
still,  ami  the  bitterest  of  these  was  self.re* 
proach.  It  was  in  vain  that  she  sought  to 
repair  the  effects  of  her  short.lii'ed  anger, 
and  to  seek  a  reconciliation  with  her  husband  ; 
he  chose  to  keep  his  place  of  abode  a  secret 
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BRo ;  she  wn*  prowo  fat  and  drcwy.  Heaven 
gruil  lo  llmne  who  seek  Htill  to  interr«t  their 
friends  a  thin,  pale  old  age  I  Wuman  never 
wholly  totci  the  power  to  charDii  until  her 
face  grows  red,  and  her  person  portly.  Who 
could  bare  suppo!»ed  that  Lady  Tyntwiey  could 
ever  have  pined  for  months  in  a  prison,  or 
have  viewed  her  husband  led  forth  an  «  criminal 
to  his  doom  P  Such  are  the  alteration!!  in  our 
feelings ;  like  the  tide*,  ever-flowing,  ever- 
changing,  not  only  tlie  appearance  but  (he 
currvnt  and  quality  of  our  enintions. 

"Sir  Tuflon  has  brought  mc  up  to  town 
tor  a  little  diversion,"  was  Millicent's  expla* 
nation  to  Adeline,  and  the  tears  stood  in  her 
eyes,  even  whilst  slie  laughed  at  the  surprise 
of  her  friend  on  seeing  her.  "  I  have  been 
the  whole  day  at  Mrs.  Donaldson's.  Tla 
dreadful  to  think  what  colours  they  have 
brougtit  in  this  ycgir ;  »u  unt)eo(>ining,  and 
Sir  Tufton  snyis  ungenlecl." 

"  And  your  ton?"  asked  Adeline,  whilst  she 
rept,  overpowered  by  a  thousand  recollect  ions. 

"  Oh  !  my  love,  wc  have  found  a  tutor  for 
him,  at  last ;  a  thorough  gentleman.  Sir  Tuflon 
wyt.  We  have  had  no  end  of  trouble.  Dear 
me  1  what  a  difRcull  thing  it  is  to  be  educated  ! 
You,  ktve,  know  nothing  about  (AaI;  happily^ 
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you  l»ve  no  iixruinbrancei.  And  bow 
llwt  I  do  not  see  Mr.  Euatace  Fbyer  ] 
or,  rstbcr,  how  is  it  that  I  see  bim  so 

"Where,  Milliccnt?'*  ^ 

Adelioe'i  lijis  quirend  as  iifae  pnmot 
the  word. 

"Don't  you  know?  Well,  I  thougbt 
would  have  been  in  the  secret  if  any  oi 
The  indifferent  Eustace  Floyer  is  caugl 
last.  You  know  Lady  Gertrude  Renea^. 
i«  very  beautiful,  though  not  the  beauty 
1  admire.  Sir  Tufton  nya  she  is  too 
aonfit,  —  or,  in  plain  word*,  her  manner 
ft  little  Itaughiy ;  but  ilie  is  exre»jEiM|| 
mired,  and  remarkably  clever."  ^| 

"  And  good  and  kind  ?  —  for  neither  b 
nor  inlent  will  make  Kuntace  happy  unlcai 
heart  tlutt  i*  hix  be  like  hii  own." 

"  What  I  tears,  Adeline  ?  —  and  about 

"Yes,   Millicent,  about   Eustace;   fflP 
can   I    be   indiiTcrent   to   hi*   huppinv 
who  promoted  my  wishe*  at  the  exj 
own;  the  truest  friend,  —  the  kindest 
—  the  most  faithful  adviser  — "  ^ 

"And  why— since  lie  fulfilled  thfl^ 
M  wcU-^ia  it  that}  aooording  to  your 
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sayinj;  juit  raw,  irou  so  AelJom  meet  ?*"  aeked 
Millicent,  startled  by  the  emotion  of  her  friend. 
"  Is  It  some  transient  diMgrccment  ?  Oh  ! 
U't  mc  reconcile  you  :  he  must,  — he  does  wish 
to  be  friends." 

Adelines  shook  her  head.  *'  Let  us  not  »pe«k 
upun  that  subject." 

"  Tell  me  how  it  ift."  said  ^^illicent,  looking 
at  ber  flushed  face,  "  that  &till  young,  still 
so  beautiful,  so  good,  bo  attractive,  jrou,  my 
dear  Acldme,  have  never  thought  of  marrying 
again  ?  What  !  cannot  you  forget  your  rjirly 
attachment  ? -^  the  unha)ipy,  the  unfortunate, 
^  I  maM  and  always  will  think  him,  the  cri- 
miixal  Stanhope  Floyer,  —  the  cause  of  all  my 
misfortunes,  —of  my  boy's  disgrace.  We  will 
not  judge  him,  though ;  he  is  in  his  grave, 
along  with  (hose  whom  he  injured." 

Adeline  slniildercd  as  her  friend  trpoke. 
Events  l<mg  since  hushed,  themes  long  since 
set  at  rest,  rectirrwl  to  her  recollection.  The 
sujipiciona  thrown  out  by  Millicent  revived 
the  memory  of  those  dark  hinti  which  had 
been  hazarded  when  Sir  Horace  died.  They 
had  been  scarcely  repelled,  —  never  refuted ; 
but  the  honest  heart  of  Kustace  had  rejectee! 
them;  and  lits  indignation,  hi:(  gnierou*  un- 
belief, had  first  woo  the  confidence  of  Adeline. 
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ftiend  as  she  npolce :  it  was  bent  low  by  litimi' 
liatinff  refi«ctions ;  but  as  Milliccnt  spoke 
Adeline  raiMxl  )wr  cjck  with  «ucli  a  lonk  of 
unutlerabic  twrrow  that  I^y  Tyrawley  stood 
•elf-oonvicted  of  cruelty  and  i hough tlessitMf. 

"  I  doubted  not,  Adeline,"  »he  resumed, 
in  Pit  pi  nn  at  ion,  "but  thai  Iw  was  no  more — and 
I  had  hoped  bi-ttcr  things, — a  happier  lot  for 
yoii,— a  wvll-plac<-d  afr<^;lion.  I  nlwaysi  thought, 
Adeline,  that  Kuntace^* 

"  Ob,  name  him  not  *."  cried  Adeline,  burst- 
ing into  tears:  "spare  me  these  inquiries!  — 
spare  me  these  cruel  conjectures  I  I  am  vrry 
unhappy  !  —  but  do  not  tell  Kuslace  that :  do 
not  let  his  generous  heart  be  vexed  on  my 
account.  Mine  is  an  irremediable  sorrow ;  its 
only  solace  would  be  to  see  those  whom  I  love 
bappy.  I  feel  how  fruille»,  how  wrong  it  is," 
the  add«),  after  a  struggli-  with  her  own  feel- 
ings, "  to  revive  the  memory  of  hy-gune  Irou- 
UeSj^to  speculate  upon  what  might  have 
l>een,  more  especially  when  God  had  decreed 
that  a  veil  of  mystery  should  involve  events 
which  at  our  last  dread  account  alone  may  be 
unrolled.  Let  us  not,  my  friend,  by  vague 
spccutotions,  seek  to  unravel  that  which  is 
known  only  to  Him, —  only  to  Him  who  sets 
our  secret  sins  before  us.     Your  son—" 
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univert«,  —  oceined  to  have  driveo  out  of  Lady 
Tyrawley's  head  the  once  poigDant  sorrow, — 
the  conlraBt  of  former  scenes, — ihe  ctriy  death 
of  one  near  lie — followed  by  one  almost  (.i^tially 
prcmaturr,  far  more  horrible, — the  long  incar- 
oeration,— the  trial,— the  doom  !  Coulil  these 
itiings  be  forgotten  ?  They  wen :  and  the 
pleasuren  of  life,  its  frivolities,  its  follies  of  the 
wor<M.T  kind,  were  enjoyed  with  a  rebsh  appa- 
rently a*  keen  aa  if  the  dioe-bux  and  the  card- 
table  had  never  laid  ihc  firxt  foundations  of 
that  career  which  the  gnilly  LawMMi  pursued. 

Sir  Tuftoii  was  now  on  the  pinnacle  of  for- 
tune,—  Lady  Tyrawley's  fortune  was  to  oon- 
venieTit.  He  had  his  hunters  and  his  hounds ; 
and  Mr.  Lawson  Went  worth  was  a  sort 
of  article  above  all  common  value,  —  porce- 
lain ?  —  it  was  an  insult  to  use  such  a  meta- 
phor, —  crystal  could  not  oome  up  lo  the  deli- 
cacy of  that  conditiou  which  the  shghtest 
bmth  of  plebeianism  could  sully.  It  was 
amusing  to  see  the  boy  assuming  tlte  strut 
of  the  falher-in>law  —  imbitHng  his  ncntiments 
—  the  narrowest  of  the  narrow ;  borrowing 
his  very  lone  —  parrotizing  his  notions,  which 
filled  the  young  creature  as  ill  as  the  boots 
or  coat  of  his  father<in-Uw  would  have  done. 
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up  iDto  what  1m:  caIIcJ  proper  pride  If 
there  wna  a  thing  Sir  Tufton  disliked  more 
than  imotlior,  it  was  a  knight.  Plain  es- 
quires were  respectable,  but  the  kiiiglild,— 
priT^uniing  wrclchra !— confounded  with  bun>- 
nH>  by  Ihv  ignorant, — Sir  TuAon  grew  quite 
warm  v/Jum  he  talked  of  the  knights. 

I*(K>r  Ijuly  TjFravtIvy  1  how  her  wann  heart, 
her  real  gentility,  her  long-established  and 
family  claims  to  respect  cau&ed  her  to  revolt 
from  all  this!  Insensibly  it  won  upon  her, 
but  it  was  ncrcr  a  pun  of  her;  such  littteneu 
never  belonged  to  her,  never  6tte()  her  as  it  did 
Sir  Tufton.  She  tried  all  she  could  to  look 
down  upon  other  people,  hut  was  kind  atwJ 
gracious  notwithstanding  her  endeavours. 

It  was  melancholy  to  see  Millicent  look  up  to 
■ucJt  a  being  as  Sir  Tufton,  quote,  fear,  respect 
him  ; — and  Lawson,  the  reprobate,  appeared 
almcMt  to  advantagi-  in  tlw  comparison.  For 
poor  Sir  I'ufion  -utaj.  for  ever  gt-tting  into  hot 
water;  for  ever  requiring  apologies  and  wri- 
ting explanations;  for  ever  cutting  people,  or 
being  affronted  that  people  cut  him.  Uis 
pride,  from  the  indulgence  of  his  haughtiness 
to  that  regiment  of  inferiors  that  Lady  Ty- 
rawley  loved  to  have  about  her,  grew  hot  as 
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duod^dmo,  ItU  undo,  Sir  Honic«.  It  was  as 
if  a  Kiirilc  from  toiiiv  fair  and  fnr-ofi'  region 
bad  visited  thii  netlirr  world,  wh^n  Paulina 
came  to  spend  tlie  day  with  Mr.  Wentwurth. 
She  was  so  merry,  »o  unconsdoua  of  her  own 
or  of  his  importance.  She  called  him  Kdward; 
wondered  why  be  bad  dropped  the  name 
*'t,aw»oi»,"  — talked  frw;ly  of  Lordi — to  whom 
the  little  creature  was  too  much  accustomed  lo 
think  them  aiiylhiuf;  more  than  human  being*; 
clapped  Mr.  NVenlvorth  on  the  back,  and 
pulled  his  hair, — in  short,  the  indignities  she 
oifcred  him  were  quite  delightful  to  wilncss. 

Sir  Tufton,  who  thought  that  young  ladies 
should  be  wen,  not  heard,  and  should  never  be 
detected  out  of  the  fifth  position,  would  have 
been  dreadfully  scandalized  at  these  proceed- 
ings had  Dot  Paulina  been  an  heiress,  and 
her  mother  an  earl's  daughter.  TAoit  were 
the  considers! ions  which,  like  pep]HTmint- water 
and  other  stimulants,  are  useful  in  disguising 

tpletsant  potions.  An<l  little  Paulina  was 
'  Very  chatty :  slie  had  an  aristixiratic  propen- 
sity to  gossip,  and  Lady  7'yrawley  found  her 
extremely  entertaining. 

"  Paulina  (elU  me,"  she  said  one  day  to  Ad»- 
line,  "  (hat  our  friend  Eustace  Kloycr  wa«  in 
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H?ppi»Iey's  reply.  "All  young  girls  cannot, 
— there  '■  my  pour  Anivabella — Eustace  would 
have  given  his  right  hand  to  have  had  ber,  but 
AnnabclU  could  not  like  him.  I  never  ro- 
strnn  ihi-  inclinations  of  my  girts.  Helen's 
rcsnatkubly  well  nmrricd, — l>cr  own  choice,^ 
90,  tfaough  cerloinly  we  both  should  have  liked 
such  a  matcii  for  AnnnbvUa — and  Sir  Frandt  is 
remarkably  fond  of  hi.n  ward — we  said  nothing 
to  Annabella  to  persuade  her, — not  a  word."" 

Lady  Tymwley,  polite  by  nature  as  she  was, 
bowed  and  said  nothing,  but  inwardly  thought : 
"This  is  just  to  throw  dust  in  my  eyes,  as  the 
vulgar  say,"  but  she  gixxl-naturwUy  remarked 
**  1  am  tur«  I  am  surprised  Miiis  Annabella  is 
not  married  ;  she  is  remarkably  handsome,  and, 
as  Sir  Tufton  says,  sbe  looks  so  completely 
what  she  is." 

Satisfied,  or  at  least  appearing  to  be  salis- 
6ed  with  thU  compliment,  Lady  Hippisley,  in 
return,  lavisbetl  a  number  of  well-wt  cnco- 
mtums  on  Mr.  Wentworth, — lueh  a  charming 
boy  I  too  gtmd  for  a  commoner.  His  band* 
showed  "  blood,"  his  foot  was  the  fool  of  one 
well  bom  ;  no  one  could  mistake  him  for  what 
he  wat  not.  It  waa  an  infinite  satisfaction  to 
the  well-wisbcrs  of  the  aristocracy  to  sec 
that  nature  had  set  bvr  tDark  Ufwn  Idem. 
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Lady  Tyrawley  cartsicd,  bat  oolaani.  ! 
ifaought  ihftt  Ladj  HippiJev  mim  bacj  i 
Mr.  Wtolworlli  vac  Sir  Tuftoa't  mb.  S 
iIk  (nnlagj  of  tbc  tU-£ited  L*>«a  I 
•mr  tmupired  until  hr  mulmil  kia 
BHMT^ile  b]r  hu  etil  dmls;  ihsi, «  nd 
pabtic  b*cl  tougfat  out  bia  pedigrae.  It 
BM  itqutiv  the  Retmld's  CoUrge  lo  nan 
thu.  LawMxi't  fatbrr  had  been  ui  actor,  i 
had  iFUktmitud  tome  of  bts  histriocuc  tilai 
hi*  *aa,  for  La«»oa  was  an  inimitaUe  aca 
of  hiai  Bar  be  Mid  what  the  sarcastic  M 
nod  leonrked  of  bis  friatd  Sf  babno.  *  i 
drawaiuf  w  atari," — a  Kroicb  fheedali^- 
fltiQ  Bare  Frencli  dcatb-bed. 

t^j  Tyn^ky  rMoOected  that  it  hid  h 
a  oaio  addirina  to  her  Kcond  htrafaaMT*  tam 
br  the  ddtviueBCT  of  the  first,  that  d  t 
had  moored ;  a  Bulc  polite  CTiar  * 
■othii^  compared  to  the  dcyadatton  rf  n 
a  lo«  «xtnriion.  It  « 
the  Toung  betr  over  with  a  doable 
pride  aad  exdoaittoett  io  cocun) 
that  related  to  the  vocatioo  of  the  mvM 
tht  nereBOBJc*  w.  Iherrforc,  objectiDal 
IlMBBg  ■»  tbcD  a  science ;  not  a  ktms  off 
tin,  and  of  lackadautcal  aititac! 


neceatanr  io|fci 
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It  was  ncc«saary  to  iK-nd,  ri»e,  iprin);,  poiDt 
lh«  (oc,  fncc  about,  to  study  the  menuel  de  la 
tour  before  a  looking  glass,  and  to  serve  an 
apprenlicoihip  to  Parioot'i  horn-pipr.  A  dan- 
dng-master  wa.1  no  i-onimnn  chnroclrr.  Hr  «rcnt 
ftmn  house  to  house  in  a  litik-  gij^,  with  tii« 
pumps  and  fiddle,  and  drvss-siiit  ])iick«<I  up, 
and  apparel  for  a  day  or  two's  residence. 
There  were  often  partnornhips  in  Terpsichore's 
Tocalion:  one  took  the  «loir  measure;  genvr* 
alljr  a  gouty  old  Frenchman,  with  a  pincli  of 
snuff  between  hi*  flngers'  aa  he  took  hold  of 
your  hand ;  a  second,  wan  for  gacotles  and 
cAants  Ruuti:  a  third  taught  the  Scotch  jigs, 
^and  Irish  steps.  Then, on  field-days,  the  whole 
firm  joined  forces  ;  there  was  a  gran*]  rwiew 
of  insteps  and  elbows;  the  partners,  if  ihey 
were  Frenchmen,  esjwcially,  were  infinitely 
jnloua  of  each  other;  and  quarrels  some- 
tin>cs  broke  out  just  as  a  gacolte  i  fa  Vettris, 
or  a  eotUloH,  or  a  pasde-deux  was  beginning 
to  delight  the  spectators.  What  power  and 
privileges  were  given  to  these  knights  of  the 
fiddlestick .'  What  laps  tlioy  could  give  on 
one's  arm ;  what  liberties  they  um^I  to  uke  with 
one's  chin,  and  with  those  unruly  members, 
one's  shoulders  t 

Sir  Tufton  had  been  for  some  years  delJber- 
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therefore,  the  compliments  of  Lady  Hippis3ey, 
reiterated  as  they  were,  in  that  dubious  tone 
which  may  convey  sarcasm,  as  well  as  praise, 
with  somewhat  of  an  ill  grace,  although  the 
tinw  and  place  were  such  as  (o  authorise  thotc 
convrntionalism^,  which  never  were  mi  iiy»< 
temalically  priicti.sed  a.t  in  the  days  of  our 
grandmothers. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

Yon  hftn:  hcR  a  gomllj  ttw«lhng,  nnd  a  rich. 

ruhtaf- 


Mrs.  H  eNEAGH  bad  of  Ul«  taken  lo  the  m»- 
torn  of  givinp  weekly  card-partie«.  routs  Ihej 
were  then  calk'd,  although  whj,  there  is  tanoie 
difficulty  in  saying ;  for  llicre  WM  Utile  eon- 
fusion  in   (he  formal,   methodical,  melancholy 
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lo«c  bcsiiica  one's  tiitip,  thrcv  AoHrr;  this  liuU 
till  tm  o'clock ;  at  wliicJi  time  I  come  home, 
reflecting  with  ntiHfaclion  »h  the  innocent 
aniu.4emenu  of  a  WL-II-it)H:nt  iJAy,  that  leave 
no  sting  behind  them,  and  to  go  to  bed  at 
eleven,  with  the  testimony  of  a  good  consci- 
ence.** 

Such  ought  to  be,  no  doubt,  our  consoUtioa 
when  such  unollerahle  old  UdieK  *%  gixni  Mm. 
Heneage  immolate  the  gaiety  of  the  young 
before  the  altar  which  etiquette  has  dedi- 
cated to  dulness.  Serenity  of  mind,  and  an 
uncxcttcd  frame  succeed  these  tranquil  as- 
sembli«>s. 

Let  UK  drop  into  the  acene  at  once.  Four 
card  tables,  fully  equipped  and  manned  like  a 
king's  frigate,  present  themselves  to  view  :  Mrs. 
Honengc.  with  Lady  Rllen  on  one  side  of  her, 
to  take  up  bcr  tricks.  The  good  old  lady  had 
played  for  tliirty  years  nightly  with  a  certain 
old  rvL-tor,  I>r.  Dunniore,  whom  the  ill-natared 
world  had  coupled  to  his  partner.  There 
were  the  tame  jocose  observations  on  aittjag 
down,  the  same  anocdoics,  just  long  enough; 
the  same  little  counters  brought  out,  the  same 

or  one  so  like  ils   predecessor — little  silver 


*  Sec  L*d;  SuSolk'a  Lellcr*. 


»1  Wm  1^  it  r  No.  It  ww  tk 
Mt.  Xkxwidl,  her  aum'a  apotki 
*fc>  bad  uin  «K&  gooj  cart  of  Mrv  f 
^g»  *»  ■■*  ikmy  nmn.     Ht  tooa  cal 
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•  quadrille  party,  niiil  was  disposed  of.  That 
knock  !  surely.  Nn  !  It  was  Lndy  Hippisk-y, 
comi*  with  a  woeful  tuli;  about  Aniiiibclla''s 
toothoehr,  unci  Sir  William's  bi-iii;;  gofl«  ta  the 

Hj^ouse,  though  Annabella  was  fiafe  and  merry 
at  a  oonoert,  am)  Sir  William  asleep  in  bed. 
"  Tboy  were  to  dreadfullvt  »o  p.iriictilarly 
•orry !  "  Mr*.  IlcneaK?  could  Dot  quite  under- 
ataml  it,  hut  bvggfxl  Lndy  Hippisley  to  excuse 
her.  and  to  make  hcrwlf  at  tioote. — That  tliird 
appeal  to  the  heart  and  ear  !  Now,  undoubt- 
edly, Gvrtrude  forgot  there  were  the  Tyraw. 
leys  to  come.  Slow  and  italely  Sir  Tuftoo 
lead  hi»  wife  in.  Touched  the  lips  of  Lady 
Gertrude's  extended  hand,  —  she  could  have 
pinched  him  in  her  <rexatioii.  ^Vith  this  there 
was  a  lonjt,  long  silence  on  the  ataira;  a  long 
cessation  of  knocks  and  rings;  a  calm  among 

^Mte  domealics.  The  old  butler  had  time  to 
stir  the  lire. — IIow  Gertrude  haled  that  man ! 
his  calmness  wan  wormwood  to  her;  and  the 
final  shutting  of  the  drawing-room  door  seemed 
to  her  ear  like  the  knell  of  hope. 

Ijuly  Gertrude  was  too  conscious  to  inquire 
after  Mr.  Floyer,  —  she  suSered  agonies  of 
expectation:  and  lol  just  as  Frontiniac  wan 
banded  round  in  little  glasses  upon  a  silver 
waiter,  and  as  the  cakes,  counted  out  by  the 

Hi 
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I  oU  hoowUeper.  fbUovcd  in  kg) 
Mrs.  Hcne^r,  luIT  daan^l 


'  I  expadvl  tlMt  Mr.  F\ojvr  would  b 

Taftoa  Tjmky,— bow  madi  you  &«ni 
npjw.  Sir  Tuftoo— «n»rk«Wy  dftc-a 

-AoBi  HeoMgc!"  cried    Udv  Girt 
hot  ibe  Atdud  bemU;  whOsi  Ihr'acaat 
■People  irc  Hkmease*  »  dtfcmi 
frow  L«dT  Tynwley. 

"  There  u  an  sllunce,— Um^  is  a  amnex 
«aSirTiift«;-ih.i  i^  ,hc  Tyra-W. 
iht  Floycn  ifid  tottrmarry  with  the  Ttiftn 
Tuftoo  HalL  My  creal-grwidrooiher  «» 
grm-mrat  We  an  the  rider  bcancli  <if 
Toftooi  of  Tyrawley.     I>o  you  uodmual 

"  No*  is  the  reootcst  dtpis!,"  rcpbtd  t 
Gwtrude,  looking  at  faim  with  ihe  uti 
codteinpl.  « Mr.  Floyer  has  other  grei 
to  rest  Ms  booours  oo.  He  trill  gire 
up  the  elder  branch,"  ahe  would  have  a 
but  courtesy,  in  which  she  bad  been  iiutzur 
ch«ked  (hat  sharp  and  unseemly  rvply. 

Sdll,  iw  knodi,  no  ring,  do  bustle 
old  porter;  no  fooUteps  up  the  staii 
at  last  broke  through  prudence. 
■"He  will  not  come  lo-night!' 
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tmd«,  u  coaI  wai,  for  the  last  time,  put  on 
the  fire — the  ugnal  that  ten  o'clock  had  Mruck. 
The  Tokay  went  rouDd  for  the  lost  tiiitv;  Mrs. 
Hcncagc  announced  one  pool  mora :  Dr.  Dun- 
norc  brouf^ht  in  lii»  ton  o'clock  anecdote;  the 
nwncy-chjingiTS  were  heard  ringing  theJi  gains 
upon  the  (able. 

"He  I  whof"  asked  Lady  Tyrawley.  '*  I 
quite  forgot.  Eustace  came  in  {^rcnt  agitation 
about  6ve  o'clock  to  u* ;  Ivc  didn't  »ltty  u  minute 
—he  didn't  ti^l  me  to  nuke  an  excuse,  so  it 
quite  slipped  my  memory.  It  was  only  a 
message,  in  case  he  sivuuld  go  out  of  town, 
about  Mrs.  Stanhope  Floyer's  alTair*." 

**  She  is  gone  too,"  said  Sir  Tufton. 

"Ye«;  but  1  mean,  in  case  Rhe  came  buck 
through  IxKKlon,"  whispered  Lady  Tyrawlty 
to  her  liuslMivd.     "  Don't  i>pealc  loud.^ 

Lady  Gertrude  was  all  curiosity — "Is  Mrs. 
Stanhope  Floycr,  his  aunt  or  cou&in,  or  what 
relation^'  she  asked  timidly.  "Is  she  very 
old  f  for,  from  being  my  aunt  Hencage's 
friend—" 

**  Old  !  oh  dear  no — my  dear  Lady  Gertrude, 
uuless  you  consider  eight  or  nine  and  twenty 
old,  which  young  ladies  arc  apt  to  do.  She 
was  the  beautiful  MiM  Mciulows  of  N'orthJog- 
toD,  but  married  unfortunately— ^nd — and — 
me  nevttT  speak  of  Mr.  Stanhope  Floycr." 
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Jot  «i^hi««n  has  much  to  do  with  tbe  oSee- 
ioflK,  which  snr  so  Ivnncious  iind  »u  »cniitive 
in  aficr-liFc  Tti«  cnaBtourtxl  feelings  of  girl- 
hoodi  to  a  man  much  uliler,  resemble  ih«  wor- 
ship which  a  votary  pays  to  soaic  superior 
^tn-ing.  It  is  the  imnginalton  rather  than  thr 
'art  that  is  mgaged.  Lady  Gertrude  could 
tot  call  to  niind  a  look,  a  word  that  ispuke 
anytbinj;  more  than  kindness,  frii-ndship  — 
Muetimes  admiration :  for  it  was  impossible 
not  to  admire  xo  Iteauliful  and  intellectual  a 
being  as  Lady  Gtrtrude.  She  had  not  one 
■tay  to  rest  upon,  that  cotild  render  any  re- 
turn of  )i«r  own  feelings  secure.  She  had 
been  ki  much  admired,  so  constantly  llatterett, 
that  this  uncertainty  was  not  unpleasing. 
He  ia  the  only  person  that  has  never  paid 
me  a  compliment,"  site  snid  one  day  to  Lady 
£lltfn,  who  could  by  no  means  understand 
lOw  that  ndvancud  Lady  Gertrude's  cstimatioci 
;of  Mr.  Floyer. 

But  to-night,  tbe  almost  rapturous  recep- 
tion— the  bright,  fixed  glance,  the  absorbed 
attention,  usually  manifested  by  Lady  Ger- 
trude, were  exchanged  for  a  listless  deject- 
«d,  shy,  appealing  manner,  that  ocTl4uniy>  In 
•pile  of  tltow  fixed,  unalternble  pr^possetitons 
which  had  hitherto  produced  iuditTereoce  to 
all  women,  interested  ICuslece  extretnety.     He 
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rath«r  think  ahe  has  delayed  her  journey  for 
a  day  or  two.     Mr.  Floyer,  did  you  see  herP* 

"  No,  I  did  aou" 

The  reply  was  followed  by  silence. 

"  I  am  very  sorry  (hat  you  and  Adeline 
are  not  on  good  terms  now,"  resumn!  the  tttnd- 
hearted  Millicent;  "  I  should  have  thought  it 
would  have  been  a  comfort  to  both  to  have 
been  friendly.  1  could  not  get  her  to  explain 
why — tell  me  how  it  is?  Can  I  itot  act  the 
part  of  a  mediator?  Can  1  iwt  bring  you 
together  again  f  " 

"You  are  very  good:"  Kuittace  turned  to 
I<ady  Tyrawley  as  she  »poke:  "but  we  are 
best  asunder,  I  think,"  he  added,  looking  down. 
*'  tt  is  the  kindest  thing  that  friends  can  do  to 
let  it— to  let  it  be  so— we  have  not  quarreled." 

"You  »ur}iri!tc  me;  for,  when  I  S{x>ke  to 
Adeline,  and  reminded  her  of  your  early  and 
late  acts  of  kindness — of  your  mother,  of  all 
I  know,  and  that  we  all  know  of  your  gene- 
rous conduct,  she  burst  into  tears,  and  en- 
treated me  to  speak  on  the  subject  no  more- 
Poor  Adeline  !" 

Mr.  Kloyer  made  no  reply ;  and  when  Lady 
Ty  raw  ley  looked  round  afterwards,  to  bid 
him  good-night,  b«  was  leaning  over  Lady 
Oerlrude's  chair,  in  earnest  conversation. 
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wonders  of  ihc  deep —  had  warned  the  inhi' 
bitaoM,  cvcD  of  diMimt  dwfUen  on  the  Undcr- 
cUlT,  thai  a  »tatm  mrDoccd  the  Ulc  of  Wight 

Two  young  ini-n,  the  only  human  o()jecta 
viatble,  sat  oa  a  projecting  rocic  b«nealb  the 
brokeD  precipice  of  the  landslip,  and  jutt 
where  those  dark  knolls  of  stone,  green  with 
the  perpetual  ctnating  of  the  clammy  sea-weed, 
stood  like  so  many  islands,  whilst  the  rippling 
Waves  lashed  around  and  atwve  thein.  The 
wind  was  fresh,  but  it  was  balmy, — balmy  even 
to  the  decaying  frame  and  heated  bruw  of 
him  wIk),  u>  look  upon  the  ocean,  perhaps, 
fur  the  last  time,  had  walked  thus  far,  but 
who  might  with  difficulty  retrace  his  steps 
up  that  shelf  of  slippery  pebbles,  of  which 
the  sloping  side  of  the  Cowe  is  cowpoaed. 

"  It  is  Ute ;  tbe  dews  are  falling — sec,  my 
hat,  'tis  quite  damp,"  said  the  voice  of  Martin, 
who  wa«  persuading  tbe  invalid,  whose  feet  the 
hurrying  waves  nearly  touched,  to  return  home. 

"  Your  bnt  !  Your  hat  F'  replied  the  friend. 
whom  poor  Martin  was  vainly  trying  to  coax 
into  compliance.  *'  Your  hat — why  it  has  no 
nap  on  it,  to  show  whether  it  is  wet  or  dry." 

They  sat  a  little  longer.  The  crescent  of  the 
young  moon  was  now  seen  distinctly  in  tlie 
dark  blue  sky,  and  its  gleams  began  to  tinge 
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k  tlic  interest  inspired  by  that  one  fatol,  oont- 
pri-biti)>ive  iiioliuly  Uuit  we  call  cun^iitiiption, 
that  ttw  unwearied  eye  of  frieadUiip  sees  no 
sameDC8S  in  its  evcr^rccurring  symptoms;  and, 
whilst  convinced  that  there  is  no  hope,  watches 
and  hopes  still. 

The  invalid  walked  with  great  difEciilty 
towards  the  accent  which  led  to  his  temporary 
hoflic,  stopping  often  to  say,  but  without  im- 
patience, *'  Oh.  for  a  little  more  hrvalh  V  Hii 
Tcry  nature,  the  once  imjietuous  nature  of 
Stanhope  Floyer,  was  now  cliongrd ;  be  had 
borne  his  feeblcnew,  his  ucrasionul  Mufieringi, 
the  rcsiles&ness  of  the  cod su nipt ive,  that 
crating  fur  perfect  eu»e  —  a  craving  which  is 
nem  satisfied  Nave  in  the  arms  of  death; 
he  had  bume  all  theae  with  a  gentleness  that 
more  fondly  attached  to  him,  the  truc-bearli-d, 
■elf-constituted  nurse,  on  whom  he  soldy  de- 
pended ;  for  the  once  wealthy,  courted  man 
of  fushiun  had  no  frien<l  tmre  this,  the  com- 
(laniun  of  his  boyhood, —  the  victim  often,  in 
pronperous  day»,  of  bis  caprioe. 

There  were  no  invalids  in  Vcntnor  in  thow 
days ; — few  inbalntants  of  any  kind.  A  xim]ile, 
MMlered  popuUtion  dwelt  in  small  hulv,  perdted 
here  and  (iietv,  some  in  a  nook  down  between 
the  cleft  rocks,  some  on  high   ^nnaclcs,  some 
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hj  cruel  eastern  galea : — shelter  for  the  Tragile 
and  fair  plants  that  nffeciJon  cannot  part  wiih 
to  distant  i>hori-*^tm(ne  uf  th«  consumptive ! 
wild  Veninoe  ! — l>eautiful  Uonchurch  !  —  re- 
gion dcMgned  by  Providence  to  receive  ll>e 
young,  the  lovely,  the  beloved  !  within  your 
M-u-girt  vale  now  lie  many  mouldering  funiu, 
which  your  woodeil  difis  protected  from  the 
northern  blasts  —  lo  them  death.  Yet  adU 
your  scenes  are  scenes  of  cheerfulness — still 
gates  the  mourner  out  from  the  casement  win- 
dow, where  h«  aits  by  the  enmcialed  form  be 
cannot  save,  and  ftvls  that  when  he  looks 
abroad  upon  Huch  scenes  as  yours  he  must 
bless  that  Creative  power  which  has  framed 
80  peaceful,  so  heavenly  a  retreat, — which  gives 
the  solace  of  such  hcaulies  to  the  soul — so 
exquii<ite  a  death-bed  scene  to  the  departing  ! 

Often  had  poor  Martin  blessed  the  hills,  the 
blue  waves  the  self-sown  fantastic  fovcst-trees 
which,  as  he  sometimes  took  a  short  niKl  soli* 
tary  walk,  drew  him  from  the  rroollection  of 
that  lo  which  Hie  roust  return— -the  hot  ferer 
of  tlie  weak,  whose  sinking  frame  looked  as 
if  it  could  bear  no  more, — the  restlessness  of 
the  powerless, — the  long  nights,  the  unap- 
peasable disturbing  cough,  borne  {Mtiently-^ 
so   patiently;  for,  as  tlie   body  decayed,  God 


*S0  W100V«    ASD 

namd  the  immortal   aouL      And  Urn 
joiced  Ual  he,  he  b«l  cbuwti  Oie  spol 
knew,  uve  the  old   teamau  of  the  Ua 
the  merits  of  the  pI«oe.     Sdem  had  not 
Ihe  ack  repair  to  it.— Vrninor  >tood 
fn  its  ritB  of  wUd  l>«ui,r.     A   frw  k 
hnta,  an   aadent   churob    thar  had  w 
many  a  Morm   and   many  a  wfwk,  tm 
Boochnrch;    but    Alartin    had,    .koi  i 
Mudcnr,  long  dwelt  in    (he  place:  hi* 
«•«!  bift  stout  frame  had  been  Atkat 
dinijmtiom    of    Oi&rd.       Thither    h. 
bnMight  his  frieod. 

The  iovdid  at  last  gai„^   j^e  beigli 

"as  a  Md  struggle   that  w«Jk,  and  bis 

na  down  with  the  cold  dews   „f  ,  d,«, 

pcrspirslion  as   he  sat.  .g^o    .^   ,«^ 

ho  proceeded  to  the  Inn.     Who  would 

reoogn.«d  in  that  glassy  eye,  ck«r,  bm 

CheoDce  •p^I'ling  glwicr— the  eye  th>ti 

«I  .11  gau  by  iu  raried  eaprewion  aad 

malW  brilIi««:y?_„ho  coold  tn^  in  , 

»harpc««J  feature*  the  countenance  of  Stsnl 

f^  "ycr?     He  .««ed  ,o  know  tt«  ch.»R.l 

«If ;  but,  to  the  coD.ump.ivc,  then,  is  *I. 

*  '^"'"re,-»ot  that  unseen  and  unimsgin. 

f>ro<.pca  upon  which  the   eye  of  ham«B  fi 

sinve.  to  rest ;  not  that  Iwavcnly 


WIDOWERS. 


»81 


tb«t  rapturous  rcuDJon  with  lliow  who  )iuvr 
gone  beforCi  the  foretaste  of  which  is  |ieiv 
milted  to  Ute  weary  who  pass  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death ; — such  autici- 
pations  are,  indeed,  theirs;  but  the  coosutop* 
live  —  they  whose  fugitive  strength  day  by 
day  adnioiiiithes  that  their  abtdiiig-placc  is  not 
here,  cumprehi'iid  nut  the  warning;  they  look 
lu  another  gipring,  another  summer  —  sunny 
days,  cloudless  bkies,  renovated  vigour,  a  re- 
turn to  society. 

There  are  mocnent*  to  all  these  faled  one* ; 
there  were  to  Stanhope  Fluycr,  moments  when 
a  ghmmering  of  the  truth — that  awful  truth 
that  bids  the  soul  prepare,  could  not  be  re* 
jected  from  the  mind.  Martin  had  never  ven- 
tured to  confirm  these  slight,  and  scoTcdy 
expressed  surmises.  He  hod  been  afraid  — 
kind,  but  shorl-wghletl  reasoner  ! — of  **  doing 
hi*  frieitd  hann ;"  yet  he  longed  to  hear  Stan- 
hope's sentiments  upon  a  point  of  such  mo- 
mentous interesl, — the  state  of  his  feelings  on 
the  subject  of  "death,  judgment, and  the  world 
to  come," 

Perhaps  in  tlie  silence  of  the  night,  when 
Martin  slept  on  the  sofa  in  his  room — when 
to  watch  the  moon  sailing  in  lonely  splendour 
through  the  oxure,  or  to  catdi  ttie  gleam  of 
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not  deep.  Don't  uy  you  h«ard  mc,  Martin, 
for  you  did  not  i  you  were  sound  asleep.  I  went 
to  the  window,  and,  would  you  believe  it, 
I  mistook  that  bush  of  hydranf^,  tltose  p«Ie 
pinic  flower*,  for  a  female  figure;^!  suppo«c 
1  wat  feveriiih  ; — I  even  fanded  that  it  moved." 

**  An  omen  that  we  aball  have  a  visit  from 
aome  Udy,"  replied  Martin.  "  Whom  do  you 
wWi  to  aco?" 

**  Oh  [  you  iciiow,  Martin,  until  I  am  a  little 
stronger,  1  am  not  in  a  >tale  to  see  fair  ladies; 
—these  sleeves— a  world  too  wide ;  thi*  waist- 
coat—  what  could  that  fellow  at  Poriiiniouth 
mean  by  makiitg  them  »»  large  F" 

Martin  turned  away ; — a  tear  Rtood  in  hia 
eye,  at  he  puiihe<t  back  the  obtrusive  flower*, 
which  prevented  the  window  from  closing  at 
once.  "Would  to  God  I  could  tdl  him  1" 
be  whispered  to  himnelf. 

"  How  long  have  you  and  I  known  each 
other,  Martin  ? "  asked  the  invalid,  af^er  a  pause. 

"  How  long  ? — how  long  ?  Why  do  you 
ask  me  that  just  now?"  returned  Martin,  his 
voice  choked  by  an  elTurt  to  reprcM  his  feel- 
ings;— alas!  to  how  many  such  efforts  are 
the  relations  of  those  who  sink  thus  slowly, 
inured  I  **  Fifteen  years,  lost  Michaelmas, 
I  dare  say.  I  was  on  the  third  form  ut  Eton 
when  you  came." 
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that  secret  tribute  vrliich  the  chastising  Parent 
heard, 

Tlicy  talkc^l  of  subjects  eo  foreign  to  that 
which  occupied  both  hcartfi,  that  Martin  grew 
merry  over  the  simple-  copper,  and  in  the 
retrospect  of  jwwt  days,  the  prenent,  with  all 
its  Kodnes-s  wa»  forgotten.  A  young  girl,  ilw 
daughter  of  the  innkeeper,  cleared  away  the 
remains  of  the  re))a»t,  and  Martin  began  to 
light  ihe  bed-candlea.  He  was  thus  busted, 
when  a  hoarse  voice  muttered, 

"Open — open  the  window  ! — I  sm  faint  • — 
I  cannot  breathe  ! — I — ■" 

"  iiixi  in  iieavcn  !"  vxclainicd  Martin.  '*  He 
ifi  dying,  and  I  hare  not  warned  him." 

He  flew  to  hift  friend.  One  of  ihocie  death- 
like, inward  nnkings,  not  merely  the  failure 
of  strength,  but  the  extinction  of  organic 
energy,  weighed  the  sick  man  down,  down 
almost  to  the  very  dnor  of  death.  His  piteous 
look,  his  gasping,  the  heaving  of  that  »unk 
chest  betokened  extreme  danger.  Martin  hung 
over  him  in  despair ;  the  innkeeper's  daughter, 
who  hail  not  ({utttMl  the  room,  adminintercd 
soniv  cordial.  The  soft  nocturnal  breeze  seem- 
ed to  supply  the  sufferer  with  breath ;  his  «yr, 
which  was  fixed,  and  over  which  the  eyelid 
half^cloied,  became  again  bright ;  his  colour^ 
less  lips  were  tinged  ; — be  revived. 


now ;  don't  ki 
when  you  thou 
thing — I  don't  ( 

"Oh!"  criei 
ter  now.  I  tea 
a  little  cordial  r 

Stanhope   lui 
him  earnestly. 
Martin,  when  w 
Tdl  me,  boneitl 
your  honour,  M 

"  Then,  uleu 
to  a  sense  of  h 
a  sudden  energ 
ceive  you  now  ;- 
hope, — only  for 
paltry  years — j 
to  each  other,  I 
get  on  without 
hope,"  he  added, 
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" — Not  muth  liope  ?  Then  they  pw  tome  ; 
■ad  what's  (he  ii>«  of  crying;  about  )(,  as  if 
I  was  fairly  booked  fur  aiiutlier  wnrld.  1 
may  grt  well;  tny  oonaluulion  in  ]iarticuUrly 
Blrong.  and  I  rwver  had  a  cough  in  ray  life, 
beft^n;  this." 

"  Thai  '•  the  worm  of  il,"  aaid  Mariio,  "  and 
it  *8  of  no  uw  diiguiung  it,  Stanhope  [  it  would 
be  wrong  in  nic.  it  would  be  cnminal ; — we 
have  both  lived  such  idle,  tlwughtless  lives, 
tny  dear  fellow, — wr  both  liare.  I  hope  to 
profit  )>y  wluit  I  have  wen,  a»  long  a*  1  live. 
.  am  sure  it  hait  lieen  a  Ir^KXi  to  me." 

"  The  first  leuoo  I  ever  afforded  to  any  one 
ia  my  life,  I  believe,"  said  Stanhope,  with  a 
smile,  such  as  of  old  used  to  follow  son>c  sally 
of  wiL  *'  [  »luill  )>e  like  (hat  man  whoM.'  friend 
wrote  of  him,  'nothing  in  his  life  became  him 
like  (he  leaving  of  il.'" 

He  gnispe«l  the  hnnd  of  Martin  as  he  spokr. 
There  was  a  silcnci.*  of  ttnuv  moments;  then 
the  eyes  of  the  invalid  were  again  turned  upon 
his  friend.  '*  I  don't  know  bow  1  shall  face 
death,  >Iartiu  :  I  have  never  thought  about 
it.     When — how — how  long  ?" 

"God  only  ki»w«,  Stanhope;  hut — "  the 
Curate  ^lauM^d, — "  if  you  have  any  fcuda  to 
reconcile,  —  or  worldly  affairs  to  arrange, — it 
will  be  aa  well— Stanhope — it  will  be  a*  wdl — " 
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Lcam,  ihcreforr,  like  a  wine  man,  l)ic  tttie  cstiinftlc  ot 
tliinpL.  Dciirp  [lot  more  of  tlii-  "orH  ttina  w  nceeoury  to 
accummuilBtc  you  Id  pM»in;  through  H. — Aodmvh. 

A  COACH,  with  four  ponderous  horses,  stood 
St  the  door  of  a  hou*e  in  ClargL-s  StrccU  Large 
DoMgayH  decorated  the  bulkjr  coachman,  nnd 
the  [XMtilion,  who  rode  on  the  forfmott  hone. 
The  footmen  vat,  to  use  their  own  words, 
*'  unooinmon  fine."  In  every  comer  of  the 
carriage  were  the  heraldic  honours  of  two  fa- 
milies united,  i-mblnroncil, — tlicWcntworthand 
Tyrawley.  TIhtc  was  a  little  mob  of  green- 
grocers' boys,  ^rls  from  the  dirty  little  cvtirts, 
carrj'ing  home  liiieii,  oriinge-womenand  buller- 
RKii,  and  all  to  witness  the  event  Sir  Tufkon 
Tyrawley  was  going  to  court. 

Presently  he  came  out.  Al\  people,  as  h« 
ob«erved,  could  not  go  to  court.  Indeed,  in 
those  days  comparatively  very  few  people 
could  enjoy  that  dixtinclion.  Old  Queen  Char- 
lotte had  buckraniized  the  drawiug-room,  which 
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otiIt  inio  fashionable  life,  but  into  the  com- 
ni«rciiil  and  professional  circles  of  D>ctn>- 
pulitnn  socirly.  There  were  manj  ill-con- 
ductvcl  women,  and  they  were  shantcd,  and 
kept  out  of  the  way  of  ^prcaditif;  that  conta- 
mination which  prevails  in  the  prcwnt  lintuK;— 
that  mad  and  universal  love  of  admiration, 
whieh  bursts  forth  from  itti  hiding-place  when 
a  u'oman  becomes  a  mother  and  a  wife. 

We  hare  furgotleo  Sir  Tiifton.  Bi-hold  him 
struttinf;  forth,  in  a  cUrct-colourcd  velvet  court 
suit,  with  his  bn;;,  and  coat  a>llur  well-pow- 
dered. Hi«  buttons  were  diiunond»;  his  knee- 
bands  were  situdded  with  jewels;  and  the  little 
□tan  tumbled  into  the  great  coach  like  a  costly 
bauble  into  a  large  casket. 

He  drove  awavt  and  Millicent  was  left  u> 
ber  own  rvflectionH.  She  might  have  gone 
to  court ;  she  jutt  might.  It  ww  doubtful 
wltvlher  the  qii«vfl  would  be  extremely  happy 
to  si-c  the  widow  of  Lawson  ;  but  there  was 
nothing  against  fifr ;  she  had,  however,  rc^ 
solved  to  remain  at  home,  feeling,  |)crhaps, 
bow  umuilablc  pavt  eveniit  would  icvm,  in 
connexion  with  pn-H-nt  linery. 

Her  countenance  was  pensive,  as  she  turned 
round  to  address  s  visiter.  "  What  !  Mr. 
Kloyer  !  and  are  you  not  gone  to  the  drawing* 
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caustic  ol)ti«^r  vet  ions  which  have  cKpcrirncc 
of  the  world  attd  kixiwlMlj^  of  raricty  to 
support  thvm.  Old  India  can  l>e  witly,  and 
even  (harp,  without  any  want  of  gra<:e.'' 

"  You  arc  very  fastidious  Mr.  Ployor. 
Where  have  you  found  a  womtin  to  come  up 
to  your  ideas?  Mrs.  StaDho|)e  Floycr,  our 
dear  Adetiae,  would  not.  She  is  too  clever 
for  you." 

Ku«tacu  looked  dowo,  aa  he  replied,  '•  Her 
cleverness  never  startles; — her  tone  of  coover- 
Mtion  has  never  a  diacordant  note.  That 
quickness  of  apprehcnsiun  which  tlie  general 
ciiltivAlton  of  the  mind  gives,  make«  her  u 
delijfhtfiil  companion,  a  most  delightful  co«)> 
panion." 

*'  You  sigh  as  you  *[)eak  of  her,"  cried 
Lady  Tyrawley ;  an  old  curioitily  suddenly 
revived  in  her  mind. 

"  I  have  never  known  her  rquitl,"  said  Eus- 
tace, with  muth  emotion.  "  She  ia  fonned 
to  be  Iwloved.  But  I  was  not  intending 
to  s[>e«k  of  her.  Perhaps  1  was  regretting 
that  women  are  su  »eUlom  companionable  be- 
ing» ;  I  don't  understand  why.  They  are 
taught  languages ;  they  are  taught  mu«ic  ; 
dancing — drawing;  but  they  arc  never  trainetl 
to  convcmc.  Now,  conversation  is  like  lh«  air 
we  breathe,—*  daily,  an  hourly  want.     It  im- 
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Stie  VIS,  as  yet,  wholly  unacqusiuted  wiili 
his  illness. 

At  the  sight  of  Eustace  the  ittart«d.  Tiiey 
had  not  met  since  ihey  had  parted  at  Wood- 
cotc.  A  tacil  imrtvmcnl  that  tlwy  were  not 
to  ntvet,  was  all  ihat  had  srpnnitL-d  tlK-m;  but 
they  tivrr  separated ;  and  with  what  conHicliiif; 
feelings  those  who  have  once  been  very  iiitiniale» 
— who  have  once  exchanged  every  Ihuughl, 
•~do  meet  aftrr  absence  and  rstrangeineni,  may 
be  liasily  conceived. 

Addine  wax  altered.  She  Itad  siifPurcd  much ; 
and  the  atleniion  of  Kintari.-  wax  rivirted  by 
the  change^  a  change  which  liad  left  little  of 
that  bloom  which  had  once  given  such  a  charn) 
to  her  countenance.  But  in  his  eyes,  in  the 
eyca  of  a  friend  devotedly  attached,  of  one 
who  Jutd  loved  her; — and  that  love,  though 
combat mI)  though  Mibdued,  never  wholly  dies^ 
the  alteration  did  but  enhance  the  icDdernesi 
of  ihnt  afTcction  which  )•  all  »vnipathy.  Such 
was  the  natur«  of  the  attachment  which  Eus- 
tace had,  during  su  many  )K>i>eless  years,  re- 
tained ;  and  bucIi  is  the  attachment  which  a 
strong  and  generous  mind  feeU  for  wonuin. 

The  moralist  could  not,  in  such  a  case,  con- 
demn iL  Eustace  Floyer  liad  loved  Adeline 
before  her  marriage  with  the  romantic  eii- 
tliuiiasm  of  a  boy  ;  he  had  loved  her  before 
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—to  sec  her  reduced  from  hvr  rightful  po*ilioii 
in  thr  worlil  by  cunUiminating  MX-teiy-  Alasl 
hv  kiicvr  but  in  part  whnl  she  had  suffered  I 

She  WHS  agaifi*  u  the  world  believed,  free. 
SlaDhopp,  »o  the  tidings  were  brought,  was 
dead.  Thruwn  into  each  other's  socidy,  stn- 
piUrly  fonned  to  n.-nder  each  other  happy, 
jrounj^  diseugaji^  and  diienctimbered,  the 
early  feeliugs  of  Ku&lace  had  been  motv  than 
revived ; — they  were  strengthened  and  elevated 
by  the  genera)  elevation  of  his  character: — what 
liad  been  romance,  was  now  a  delicate  and 
diKTiminativv  prcfrreiwe; — what  had  been  af- 
foction,  was  now  an  ardnit,  and  enduring,  and 
unextiiiguitJiable  attoehment.  No;  the  first 
inipuUes  of  the  youth's  poMton  may  be  coi>* 
quered;— the  matured,  the  more  ardent  love  of 
a  Ulan  who  respects,  as  well  as  lovea,  is  never 
wholly  to  be  subdued. 

They  had  lovpd  iniioi'cntly— when  Stanhope 
Floyer's  existence  became  known,  they  parted 
virtuously :  further,  our  annals  say  nut.  What 
pilling  rej^eu,  what  doubts  and  jealouitict  may 
have  disturbed  that  interval  between  the  parting 
and  the  meeting,  conKicnce  alone  could  tdl. 

Adeline  was  the  first  to  say,  *'  This  is  an 
unexpected  meetings  but  to  me  it  cannot 
but  be  agreeable." 


their  I'vcs  met. 
of  Mr.  Floyer's 
She  believed 
been  occupied  1 
of  hift  devotion 
her  cnurage*  p. 
mwiner. 

"  I    am    bu 

carensing   the  : 

**that  our  how 

reconciliation. 

with  us  to-day. 

to  us  in  the  eve 

she  io  the  famui 

criticised  Lady 

"  I    should   B 

— with  deep  inl 

turned   to   Euti 

fjratulate  him  o 

object  of  his  ch 
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Shr  walked  toward*  the  window  to  read  IL 
The  word  "Express"  was  marked  on  the  out- 
side:  the  direction  whb  sicntwled  in  sn  un- 
known hnnd,  ami  was,  from  the  extreme  ha»le 
ill  which  it  wan  written^  nearly  illvfriblc  Itut 
the  quarter  from  which  it  came,  the  »ew^  which 
it  contained  were  not  cxinjectured,  not  auipect- 
ed.  It  oontoined  but  few  words  ;  but  those 
words  were  of  sad  and  *(>lemn  import,  and 
closed  wiili  ftii  appeal  to  the  feelings  of  an  ab- 
sent wife,  a  remonstrance  in  behaif  of  the  dy> 
ing  husband. 

The  blow  was  too  much  for  her.  "  I  did 
not  know  that  he  was  iU  1"  words,  uitcred  with 
a  burst  of  an^ish,  werv  followed  by  a  lr«- 
nu>ur,  a  fnintncM — tin:  sank  upon  a  xeat.  Lady 
Tyrawley  flew  fur  aniitance,  and  Adeline  wai 
left  alone  with  Ku&laoe,  kneeling  before  her. 

She  oould  not  understand,  diuinctly,  what 
was  happening — but  she  afterwards  recalled 
passionate  expressions, — the  phrases  of  former 
days, — words  to  which  both,  isolated  as  they 
were  from  other  iiei»  had  long  been  strangers. 
She  heard  them,  and  had  nut  strength  to  clK-ck 
tlMmi,  and  wa»  glad  that  she  and  Kuslace  were 
■loDC. 

Bultliey  were  not  alone; — a  thin!  parly  was 
in  the  room ; — a  gay,  bright  bein^  to  whom 
the  trial  of  disappointnient  was  u«w,  and  who 
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ictry  of  that  fnci*  mxike  at  once  to  the 

BcTs  eye — >thU  is  beauty  I  And  (hose  fair, 
powerless  hands,  by  wbout  were  they  held  ? 
by  whom  were  words  of  tenderness  addresKd, 
such  as  even  the  unexperienced  could  not  mift- 
uodcrscand?  they  were  the  accents  of  aflcction. 

Then!  was  something  jn  the  kccdc  before 
her,  sacred,  and  UHjurnful ; — something  that 
stilled  the  faculties  of  Gertrude,  and  made 
her  loath  to  withdraw.  But  Adeline  i>pukc ! 
She  uttered  the  word  "  Kustace !"  It  was  spoken 
in  pavdon,  of  grief  or  rebuke;  and  Oerlrudc, 
with  tito  inxtiiicttve  delicacy  of  a  high  mind, 
fled.  When  Advlinu  »poke  again,  she  and  Eus- 
tace were  alone. 

"—Eustace,  he  is  dying  I  I  am  chastiMHl  of 
God  !"J  She  looked  around  her.  "  Where — where 
is  the  letter  ?  Ob  t  Eustace,  when  I  ^ould 
hBv«  been  near  him,  he  has  bc«-n  indebted  to 
others  fur  that — that  care,  which  I  refused 
him!" 

Bhe  roK  as  she  spoke.  "  There  i«  no  tinvc 
to  be  lost,  he  will  be  gtmc — he  will  be  no 
more  ere  I  can  rmch  turn  .'  Have  pity  on  me, 
dear  Eustace  I  and  send  for  my  carriage — for 
my  servants— I  muitt  go  directly,"  she  added, 
in  a  toive  of  impatience — "  That  letter  —  ■* 

**  Can  I — may  1,  Adeline,"  said  Eustace,  as 
with  trembling  hands  he  took  the  letter^  his 
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(Hriftjr  member  of  a  family  dies, — "it  ia  all 
for  the  best," — but  she  forbore — the  bruised 
reed  she  tam  would  bear  no  wore. 

She  did  all  that  friendship  could :  shv  oficr- 
ed  lo  go  with  Adeline  to  watch  over  the  death- 
bed of  the  unfortunate  and  lung-vslrniiged 
husband.  She  forgot  that  ahe  had  been  the 
wife  of  Lawson  v  the  »i»ter  of  Sir  Horaee  for- 
got, in  her  kind  impulse,  her  cherished  sus- 
picions.    Hut  Adeline  rememl>ered  them. 

*'  Let  him  have  none  around  him  now  but 
such  as  are  kindl/  disposed,"  wns  her  reflection. 
**  Besides,  be«ides  Millicent,"  the  uid,  iinswer- 
iog,  as  it  wt-re,  her  own  thuuglilH,  "  I  Hlvali 
be  happier  with  him — alon« — we  shall  have 
much  to  say  ;  we  have  to  exchange  forgivt- 
ne»s;  —  Oh  !  my  God, —  forgive  me.^t  have  a 
feverish  anxiety  lo  set  out — I  shall  not  sec  him  I 
— I  shall  never  see  him  again  I" 

**  Look."  said  Lady  Tyrawley,  "  how  prompt 
Eustace  has  been  ;  there  is  a  carriiigc  here  al- 
ready—he bade  m«  as  he  went  away  have  my 
niaid  in  readiness  to  attend  you,  to  save  linic^ 
and—" 

We  forbear  all  further  explanations.  Be- 
fore Sir  Tuftun  had  returned  ffx>m  the  draw- 
ing-room, faded  in  his  splendour,  Adeline  had 
long  passed  Hyde  Park  Comer. 
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It  w«  Sumltty  momiajr.     The  g^ctr V 
in   Veotoor  w«    .h„,   „p,  „j   ,j,^  ^, 

of  th^  hou«  were  «„ir,g  out  to  ch.pd. 
•umJ  «f»o^  devout  Md  thriving.  Thr  nm 
•«  ptiich  .h.t  d.y,  for  h.  w«  o„  rf 
t-rive  rfecttd  miiiUtcr.  of  the  AF»W„ 
pel,  down  D«r  ih«  b«d,  His  wif^  to 
pr«,uc^  .  f«„ale  «r«„,.  „.,  .  Huldor  ; 
foU«w«I  his  permd  footeh^ 

The  pwtT  FM«ed  the  inn.     -The  wind 
.n.  op«.  .till,-  «ud  ,he  wife.    "  I  „«„j, 
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-No:    «.C«„d,    b«:k,   ^d    ,oId   ru. 

•™p   op   mjr  t«    and  sug^r    i„    .^.    „ 
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'•  Yet,  he  'a  a  very  nice  gcDtlwnan,"  »*i(i  the 
woRiao. 

They  turned  round  a  predpitous  lan«  to  th« 
left,  and  other  parties  succeeded:  suo-bumt 
labourers, — n  tall  and  well-funned  races — witl> 
their  blue  jackets,  round  black  hats,  and  wide 
trowsera;  these,  chiefly,  followed  the  grocer'a 
track,  and  bent  tlvcir  steps  to  tia-  Mi.'tl)odi>li^ 
nK-cting-htmsi',  wlicre  plenty  of  gi»od  psalms, 
slrart  but  extatic  prayers,  aitd  sermons  highly 
seasoned,  to  tempt  the  small  appetite  which 
the  hard-working  and  way-faring  man  has 
for  reflection,  drew  them,  not  only  on  the  sab- 
bath morning,  but  again  at  six  o'clock.  A 
few  groups  of  the  better  class  walked  nimbly 
towanls  the  little  church  of  Si.  Lawrence, 
wending  their  pli^asani  way  between  hedges, 
which  seem  almost  as  old  as  the  hills; — such 
clusters  of  ancient  ivy  with  the  knotty  stems; 
such  venerable  thorns, — such  masses  of  bryony 
and  of  clematis, — looking,  as  if  nothing  but  the 
perch  of  some  little  bird  had  disturbed  their 
vagrant  growth  for  centuries. 

The  last  of  the  church-goers  had  passed 
the  inn,  and  the  transient  hustle  which  there 
had  been,  ceased.  All  was  again  still — and, 
save  the  ocean,  the  voice  of  luture  was  si- 
lent :  fw,  towards  noon,  the  matin  choristers 
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that    pmioanously  sing  e*Hi  inte 
dow,  fly  to  tbeir  nests. 

Within  (hat  chamber,  mhm 
gntn  hnzc  »  rudc-Ijr  pinned  up 
window  to  acreca  (he  friar*  of  H^  b 
Mnactalrd.fomi,  oontumcd  in  Mrrajjlli,  w 
even  since  ihc  precedii^  dav.  Night 
night  Martin  had  sat  up  with  him,  am 
lest  the  last  cban;^  should  lake  placr 
out  hit  percdring— at  the  Insiani— (h>< 
hour  WIS  oome.  Fur  so  w«-ak  and  bioi 
(he  invalid,  that  it  was  expected  bis  id 
spirit  would  pau  away  witboat  a  araggi 
if  he  bad  fallen  aaJeep.  Nijtfat  after  i 
the  mcdiral  attendant  had  lef^  tite  nxo^ 
prophmied  that  when  he  rvtumed  Ox  «l 
would  be  at  rest.  Often  had  the  sood 
been  Knt  for  hurriedly,  Martin  be)ieifl| 
the  motnent,  ai  the  last,  ardentle  wiH 
had  arrired.  For  now,  the  wewry  oae 
bq;un  to  pray  fi>r  death, — had  bntoo 
to  count  the  ho4ir»  when  be  thould  br 
free— to  oxk,  Will  it  be  to-day  ?  will  it  b 
morrow  ?  Aa  tf  the  afflicted  spirit  loc^ 
n-joiD  lit  beaTeoly  Parent,  and  to  be  na 
into  the  bowm  of  God. 

Poor  Martin !  how  be  had  rvjoeed  « 
the  dying  man  had  said  to  bim,  *•  Ban) 
something  to  concede  loe !  "     The   words  < 
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utl«red  ID  agony,  but  they  seemed  the  lint 
dawniDgs  of  an  awakened  conscjence.  Xo; 
they  were  not  the  first  I  The  chastening  pro- 
ce**  )iad  been  long,  silently  nnd  slowly,  work- 
ing in  the  heart  of  Stanhojic  Floycr — inch  by 
inch  he  hod  fell  his  Btrength  ilecny  :  he  had 
not  been  wholly  deceived,  although  the  never* 
dying  hope  of  the  consumptive  had  ever  and 
anon  risen  up  within  him.  In  the  darkneas 
of  the  night,  what  thoughts,  what  a  review 
of  his  past  career  — what  solemn  dr«ad  may 
not  the  sufferer  have  entertained  I 

But  this  morning  he  was  cheerful— he  was 
better;  he  icenjcd  to  forgirt  death;  he  had 
ffvcii]  begun  lo  plan  for  the  fuluni — lo  think 
that  he  tnutt  go  to  Madeira;  it  would  be  the 
safeHt,  the  precautionary  plan.  The  dread 
apprehensions  of  weeks  were  forgotten  ; — this 
world,  this  life  were  again  all  in  all. 

His  brow  and  face  had  been  tenderly  bathed 
by  Martin,  and  the  fine  lock*  )tarted  neatly 
over  tlint  noble  foreltead ;  and  the  kind  frieod) 
who  would  not  suffer  a  servant  to  approach 
him,  had  moistened  the  parched  lips  and  thrown 
fragrant  waters  upon  the  bed,  and  had  vet 
all  things  in  order  around  the  helpless  inva- 
lid : — hi»  la»l  oilier  was  to  place  a  small  vase 
with  flowi,T«,  which  Lucy  had  brought  in,  so 
that  the  invalid  inighl    tee  and  smell   them, 
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a  conviction,  new  to  him.  even  to  him  who 
bad  so  Long  expected  his  doom,  appeared  to 
strik*  fnio  liig  licart :  jet,  in  a  moment  or 
two,  l)e  held  up  again  tlic  fatal  mirror  before 
hini. 

"  This  is  death  f  he  said  slowly,  u  he  gssed 
upon  the  spectre  fact-  reflected.  *'  Will  she 
knoiv  me  ?" 

"Who?  — Mrs.  Slanhopc  Floyer  —  your 
wife  ?"  replied  Martin,  hurryiiij^  Ok  gla'ssaway. 

"  Whiii  will  tlie  po»l  be  in  ? — Can  she  come 
to-day — to-night?"  asked  ihe  invalid,  whilst 
cold  dews  covered  hi.i  forrhea^l.  "I  am  so 
afraid  she  will  not  be  Itere  in  lime." 

"She  will  if  she  sets  out  directly.  Cunm 
on  her  cold  heart  1"  muttered  Martin  to  him- 
fielf. 

"  Harii  I  I  heard  wheels! — I  heard  a  car- 
riage I"  cried  the  invalid,  raising  hims«-lf,  with 
a  wonderful  effort,  in  bed;  "Adeline! — is  it 
Adeline  r 

No,  it  wn«  only  the  innkeeper's  lax-cart. 
Martin  tried  to  soothe  his  friend's  disappoinl- 
D>enl  by  offering  to  read  to  hiin. 

"  N(^— no — 1  cannot  pray  till  she  comes — 
I  must  a«k  her  forgiveness — I  must  go  down 
knees  to  her.     How  can 
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God  to  forgive  roe  if  the  does  not?     Let  Lucy 
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to  bis  lips, — and  liU  rve  was  fixed  on  that 
of  bis  friend,  as  much  «s  to  uy  "  Shait  1 
awaken  ?" 

"Sbv  may  be  here,"  said  Martin,  with  an 
emphaKin  ;  *'  hut  the  Wats  don't  cross  to  Rydc 
on  a  Sunday,"  he  added,  makinj;  use  of  a  Email 
convenient  falKchood  to  tranquillite  tlic  invalid, 
wliit  xwtn  fell  asleep. 

He  iltfpt  NO  long,  he  looked  m  deathlike, 
that  Martin  made  up  hi»  mind  a&  he  uinv 
from  time  to  time  in  his  dresaing>gown  to  look 
at  him,  that  he  would  be  spared  that  inter- 
view. 

Meantime,  *l\v  who  wa*  thus  expected,  tra- 
veled day  and  ni};ht  to  Southanipton,  a  peril- 
ous,  and,  in  «piie  of  her  endeavours,  n  itlow 
jouniey ;  for  sometimes  horses  were  wanting  — 
they  were  generally  ordered  beforehand — and  it 
wa»,  therefore,  a  day  aiHl  a  night  before  she 
reacWd  Southampton.  The  bells  were  ringing 
for  ehurcli  when  »he  entered  that  aneicnt  town  ; 
and  a  well-dreKied,  apparently  happy  host  of 
prosperous  families  were  pouring  into  places 
of  worship.  Often  had  &be  envied  such  as  now 
presented  tliEmsclvrs  before  the  inn-window, 
as  ahe  stood  waiting  till  the  tide  served  ;  often 
had  the  desolate  Adeline  wished  herself  one 
of  a  Qumcrous  and  cheerful  family  ;  but  oow 
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blue  ooeao,  of  wiiicli  many  «  glimpse  had 
been  caught.  -  The  waves  of  Saudown  Bay 
appeared  in  ught ;  and  then  the  few  cottages 
which  then  clustered  about  Shanklin  Chine 
deceived  Adeline.  Site  slopped  the  ouriage, 
aod  iiKjuired  with  a  quivc-ring  lip,  **  If  thai 
was  Ventnor." 

No — there  were  some  mila  still  to  go ;  there 
was  sweet  Bonchurch  to  be  (Mssed,  ami  its 
Pulpit  Rock,  and  Octaj{on  hill,  and  secluded 
Sl  Boniface^— fair  spot  1  dwelling  fit  for  a  sage 
or  |)oct;  ai>d  then,  down  in  yonder  nook, 
bucked  by  wide  downs,  bihI  on  the  very  verge 
nf  impending  clifls,  as  if  templing  Providence, 
or  nestled  in  the  Cove,  lay  ihoM  few  cottages 
and  bousea  which  then  composed  Ventnor. 

The  carriage  drove  on  ;  once  it  stopped,  that 
the  way,  the  exact  s)>ut,  might  be  inquired. 
Uow  harrowing  to  the  panting  breast  of  hupe 
deferred  were  those  minute  que!>liaDs!  bow 
the  eyes  of  the  spelt-bound  being  who  sat 
within  the  carriage  were  turned  wildly  oo 
every  p«»8cr-by,  as  if  he  could  tell  her—**  Has 
any  one  died  lo^day  in  Ventnor?"  The  wheels 
wcOt  on;  the  fearle«  horses  of  the  Island 
dashed  duwn  uiiuiher  descent — it  ia  the  last  I 
— *hey  stop ! 

Adeline  gazed,  tnutc   and   &i 


upon 


rok  lu. 


1 

^^^V     nhm   Ur.   StanbofM 
kcepn'^  wife,   vbo  s 
iter  drink  aome  wste 
Wodf  ta  go  up  stain. 
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«)ic  wBs  present  to  him  then ; — memory,  de- 
caying mraiory,  hul  hetn  n.-tivwml  for  oncf. 
Her  vtHce,  h«r  fnluro  w«rc  pmcDt  ax  if  in 
reality ;  ber  soft  liand  wu  placed  upon  his 
burning  forehead  ;  her  voice,  —  eocouraf^ng 
liis  childish  plays ; — hh  (oya  and  Ilia  whips,  and 
hi*  youdiful  sports  were  brought  back  to  his 
faacr.  1'bc  wcnry  pilgrim  was  in  his  infancy 
again. 

1'hen,  tltere  was  a  more  confuted,  a  darker 
picture.  Iteings  thronged  together; — the  friend 
estranj^cd, — the  friend  wrong«I, — Neville,  Law. 
Koii  the  tempter — the  enemy, — the  triuraphiint 
tocy — lite  injured  Helen.  Her  fact- !  why  did  it 
succeed  that  of  maternal  affection,  of  virtue,  tf{ 
matronly  goodne&s  of  the  loving,  uiinted 
uiother,  who  bad  come  to  summon  him, — such 
was  bis  conaciousness, — half  sleeping,  half  wak< 
ing,  to  where  she  was  ? 

He  nturtcd  !  lie  nwokc  !  The  room  wa«  not  so 
light  a.t  it  hud  btvii ;  and  Slanbojie'x  »cnRL-«  wan- 
dered,— only  a  little ;— 'twa»  tlie  jwriod  of  that 
dread  fever,  tlie  fever  we  call  hectic,  the  fever 
which  leaves  tto  hope  on  its  departure.  It  was 
his  |>criod  of  energy,  and  n-slh»Mics8,  of  thirst 
and  feeble  irrilatioo.  Uc  called  to  Lncy,— 
Lucy  did  tiol  reply,—"  lias  every  one  left  me  ? 
Lucy> — Martin,  are  you   tired,  —  (piite   lircd 
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brief  career.  No  royal  banquet  was  ever 
more  desired, — no  bridal  t\ay  more  longed  for, 
—never  hour  of  viclory  more  anxiously  antici- 
patctl,  than  wai  r«it,  the  rest  of  ihe  grave, 
covetod  an*)  prnycd  for  by  that  weary  one. 

**  I)o  not  be  too  kind  to  me,"  he  Mid  to 
Adeline,  **  or  I  shall  tPwA  to  live."  Some  few 
diaclosures.  some  secret  conrersntions,  broken 
by  the  hollow  cough,  by  the  dcath-likv  faint- 
ing«,  passed  between  them.  Oh  hnw  she 
watched  that  sick  bed  !  How  she  blessed  God 
that  she  was  there  I  How  soothing  were  tho^e 
last  hours  of  ministering  kindnes!)  to  Arm, — to 
her,  through  life,  invaluable.  The  departure 
was  not  easy.  Many  wore  Ihe  trials  which 
that  weak  frame  had  to  bear.  At  last,  blind* 
ncss  fell  upon  t)te  afflicted  man,  forerunner  of 
the  darkuL-ss  of  ilie  grave.  Then,— -when  the 
ahattered  frame  seemed  scarce  held  togetlwr— 
awful  delirium,  fearful  convulsions  shook,  as 
with  the  blast  of  a  lempe«l,  Ihe  twig  that  could 
scarce  sustain  itself.  Oh !  that  last  fearful  night  1 
When  the  pent-up  thoughts,  let  loone,  revealed 
all  that  the  conscious,  guilty  spirit  hoiJ  care- 
fully concealed !  When  horrors— sudden  dread 
of  the  terrors  of  retribution,  doubts  of  the 
saving  word  of  God,  misgivings  of  eternity, 
plunged  the  being,  just  sensible,  not  capable 
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Martin  wm  orefpowcrvd.  He  retrrated  to  the 
wimluw,  far  from  the  be<lt>ide;  and  Mt  there 
incapable  of  speech,  or  of  exertion.  Il  wa» 
for  Adeline  to  administer  the  cordis), — to  wtpo 
the  dews  from  the  wan  face, — to  xiipport  ihe 
acliing  lind)*,— to  relieve  by  inceiis«m  ehitiige 
of  posture,  the  reMle&B  afflicted  being; — to 
Mx>tiie  fast-ooming  feftrs.  Nay,  tnorey — to  an- 
swer with  decision  and  promptness  the  wild 
inquiry, —  to  support  the  dying  sinner  in  his 
agonies, — and  to  point  to  that  Cross  whereby 
lie  might  be  Mved. 

It  was  almoiit  n  rrlicf  wbrn  total  abemitoD, 
^erce  crie^,  screams,  tliat  iiad  no  urigja  bbtc  id 
■he  general  chaos  of  the  understanding,  auc- 
ocded  to  that  partial  and  torturing  conscious- 
IME.  Whilst  the  nurse  laid  low  the  head,— in 
canpliance  with  a  belief,  which  jirevaiU  among 
th;  common  pcot^e,  that  in  the  horizontal 
potiiion  the  »|writ  most  va«ily  quits  tlie  day — 
wbiliit  Adeline  still  wiped  the  cold  brow,  and 
iDOstened  the  lips,  her  heart  rent  by  those 
picKing  shrieks,  but  her  resolution — woman* 
like — strong  to  her  duty,  a  carriage  slowly 
appoached  the  inn.  She  beard  it  not ;  the 
tocour  long  wished  for,  the  advice  vainly 
•olicted,  came  too  Inte.  Eustace,  and  the 
physdan  who«n    he   had    brought,  alighted. 
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"  All  '•  well  tint  tnd.  w«a.» 


^y  Whex  wc  leave  the  scene  wbemn  we  have 
been  raiiiiliiir  willi  the  imiigc  of  Dciilhi  we 
think  thxt  vc  can  never  return  to  thi:  »sme 
careii,  the  same  pursuits,  to  the  hurry,  am)  the 
interests  of  life :  happilj,  we  an  mistaken. 
Our  aim  here  i»  to  Utc  well, —  not,  as  old 
Barrow  says,  *'  to  be  always  a^dyinj;.'*  Wc  are 
not  sent  into  the  world  to  think  only  of  its 
doae- 

In  time  we  can  recorer  almost  anything,— 
widows  especially  :  they  have  evergreen  facul- 
ties in  this  respect.  Mothers,  in  their  bereave- 
meats,  have  le«  capacity  in  that  way.  In  rv- 
spect  to  widows  and  widowers,  it  seems,  tome- 
timeS)  that  when  they  Iiatc  once  recovered  from 
their  first  sorrows,  there  is  something  pleasant 
ill  tlie  idea  of  beginning  life  over  again,  as  it 
were,— iu  renewing  those  agreeable  courtships 
which  give  people  so  much  im|>ortancc  in  their 
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under  the  cheilnut-lree  some  of  thetn  repow, 
—  others  beneath  the  shade  of  thnt  biiDacr 
tree  that  grows  near  the  copse.  Sec!  they  arc 
stnrtlrd,  and  retreat,  silly  animals!  ns  if  pur^ 
sued  hy  eoci»i<^».  A  1n<(y  ami  f^itlenian  have 
risen  from  the  Imnk  where  they  sat,  and,  de- 
Mendiog  the  hill,  presently  ibcy  enter  the 
plessure-^round,  and  loiter  in  the  dale. 

— They  enteretl  the  ciHtnge  thro\i<;ii  the  bow- 
window.  How  soft  the  shailnwM  wrrc  on  the 
op{M>iiiie  bank!  — how  (piit't  and  simple  the 
scene  to  those  who  were  iMnceforth  to  accu*- 
tom  themselves  to  a  large  hereditary  manidon, 
ancestral  dtfcnilies,  and  a  numerous  establish- 
inent, —  rery  pleasant  things  nevertheless  ! 

The  cottage  druwin^-room  waa  just  as  it  was 
when  T.ady  Theodora  died,  imve  that  it  bad 
her  picture,  better  dre«.■^^d  than  f))c  lind  crer 
been)  and  looking  bappy  and  pU-B«ed,  which 
file  rarely  did.  It  is  fortunate  when  n  husband 
and  wife  have  known  and  esteemed  the  mother 
of  the  former;  it  is  such  a  bond  between 
them:  a  man  always  loves  bis  wife  the  better 
under  such  circumstances. 

Eustace  and  Adeline  Stood  gating  at  this 
picture.  There  was  no  self-acctisatton,  no 
thing  mournful  and  bitter  in  the  associations 
ronnecletl  with  that  portrait.     Eustace  looked 
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■t  it  VDiO  a  tcv  sIhkmc  mf^^^fitfrf 
this  bu  WfJding^ay 

"  We  must  not  tmrrj  hen."  be  and,- 
be  hMMtentd  Addianagmiu  thnw^  ihej 
to  the  green  gstcs.  pmsdng  aukr  bccdt 
which  impeded  the  ntorenunta  of  ibriro' 
tJi  form.  Tbey  Rot  itito  (heir  tmniaf^ 
down  the  nlUgv,  pa»ed  the  inn,  tfan 
Gnnre,  the  church ; — but  slopped  tM  i 
G»Dgc:  th«t  they  mjted  when  time  httl 
Bed  tba  ndms  of  cmriy  t«oUecti<»i, «( 

conSnaed  the  tupptaess  of  their  named  I 

They  are  «a  pa»«l  a*«y  now,  ihit  j 

ntioa  who  hare  figured  in  mj  j»ga,  a 

maj  «y  whiu  i  ple««    of  thetn.     As  I 

not  kept  a  di«nr  aoce  1789.  perhaps  my  i 

lignioc  may  not  be  altogether  w  accam 

nught  be  wiihed.     Some  of  it  bai  bm 

pUed  by  other*.     An  old  letter  frDm  Nc 

ington  says :  —  "  Mrs.  Jones  ic  a^n  a  wii 

She  has  let  the  Grorc,  aiiti  left  Nocthin^M 

for  Mr.Joocs  has  a  successor.     She  ded 

she  is  absolutely  afraid  in  nrmain.  for  teu 

sboold  marry  the  present  bead  of  the  acwkn 

site  wanu  to  get  out  of  ibe  •  prafession '  ■ 

gethcr.     The  last  time  1  heard  of  ber  she 

going  about  everywhere  wjih   a  lii-utenaa 

Ibe  Marines,  a  teiy  young  man. 
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jokingly,  h«r  younger  brotliw,  —  but  that,  1 
think,  is  «  very  suspicious  circumslnnoc." 

It  may  readily  be  inferred  that  my  inform- 
ant, who  vrole  thus  to  me.  was  «i  old  maid, 
especially  as,  in  her  postscript,  (lliiM  woJt  when 
letters  cost  eleven-pence,  —  ten-pence,  accurd- 
inj5  to  the  laic  miniMtry,  more  than  they  were 
worth,)  &he  says,  "  Be  so  kind  as  to  write 
by  opportunities."  But  she  was  not  exactly 
an  old  maid,  but  nn  old  maid  spoiled,  -—  Mrs. 
Ottdsdcn,  at  your  scrvic*,  —  Mim  Portmaii  in 
her  maiden  day*.  Mr.  «im1  Mn.  Gad»den  re- 
moved, some  time  during  the  year  1789,  as  far 
as  my  memory  serves  me,  to  Ireton.  Mr. 
Gadsden  occupied  Mr.  Martin's  place  there, 
but  not  his  place  in  the  hearts  of  the  vil- 
UgcTfi  for  the  *' Gumleys  and  Martins,"  ss 
Mr*.  Bemal  called  them,  formed  a  set  who, 
not  oontentetl  with  being  superior  in  wealth 
and  importance  to  their  poor  neigh liours,  look 
especial  care  to  let  others  know  that  they 
tliought  themselves  superior.  Their  principle 
wu,  **  exclusion  and  interference," — exclusion 
of  the  middling  and  humble  from  tl«  enjoy- 
ments (of  the  dull  order  it  must  be  owned) 
at  the  Rectory ;  and  interferenoe  in  the  en- 
joyments and  concerns  of  those  whom  they 
would  not  honour  by  admitting  to  an  equality. 


wioon  ARD 

Mr.  0«i)«len  I«d  ibe  Uf«  of  «  pei" 
«er,  or  a  Love^rd  id  a  c*ge: — Hn. 
took  nich  car*  of  the  Utile  Cumte.  To  me 
itrbalaJMx  llw  happincM  uf  having  ewrr^| 
rate  oilnK^it  nuule  a  mattor  uf  inipor^H 
tbifc  wa*  Ihift  «vi],  —  like  most  peU,  bp  w 
a  priaoner.  No  one  was  IcM  dUposed  to  v 
rinks  than  Mr.  (ladsden;  but  if,  b  Julr. 
ventum)  to  open  a  window,  lh«r  were  M 
Gadidcn  and  the  four  Miss  Gumlcya  nnniii 
to  sbnt  it.  Mr<(.  Gadtdrn  and  Mn.  GtHd 
wcrr  womm  of  the  Urgv  onlrr,  Amacom 
pcnon,  and  in  votoc,  manner,  and  inteUe 
cormpoodinjr.  Tbcy  were  »ery  wnsible  i 
men,— ^bal  is.  they  ihougbl  no  woman  aemil 
except  ibenselwa.  Poor  Mr.  Gadsden  w 
evidently  the  weaker  half,  and  was  haiiy  an 
jogatcd  by  two  gigantic  oommaiiders,  one 
whom  was  enough  to  fnghim  a  regiment 
tmoll  men.  1  doubt  whether  he  was  happy, 
but,  at  all  event*,  iw  had  the  utisfoclioa 
acting  under  the  bamwrs  of  **  My  tiatCT  Otf 
ley^  un  all  clerical  occasions,  —  in  domn 
matters,  of  being  guided  by  his  Bupcrior  wi 
wilh  an  occa.«ional  rcfereoce  to  "  stamina.' 

Mrs.  Ueneoge  went  off,  at  last,  one  vi 
scTcrc  winter,  leaving  a  large  portiun  of  I 
fortune   to  Lad/  KUen,   and    ber 
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OrcBt  Onnond  Street.  I  fancy  the  routine  of 
thai  liou«r  wntt  on  mtich  the  Miino  after  the 
death  of  Mrs,  Hoimge.  Mo«t  jwople  thought 
I^y  Kllf^u  wuuUI  launch  out  n  liiilv,  but  khe 
did  not;  nieoen  who  have  lived  ttn  long  with 
old  aunts  seldom  launch  out.  The  quadrille 
parties,  dull  enough  to  secure  Lord  Ch*»Ier- 
(ield'a  test  of  ■  ^od  conseicnoe, — the  aliend- 
anceof  Dr.  Dmwcll,  and  the  rriciidsiiip  of  the 
clergyman^  went  on  juHt  the  uiroc  an  if  Mr», 
HeneBg«  had  been  in  existence.  I'he  ohl 
porter  died  in  th«  halUchairt  having  cloned  up 
ihc  doftrs  nl  the  umibI  h<>ur»  th«  unie  night. 
The  drawing-rooms  reniaitved  |in|M:rrd  up,  and 
every  one  said,  ami  tuiid  truly,  lliut  I.ady  Kllen 
WAS  just  walking  in  the  steps  of  her  aunt 

1  see,  by  the  Peerage,  that  Lady  Gertrude 
did  marry,  well,  as  the  world  said, — that  is, 
to  a  man  of  ranL  1  can  £uicy  hrr,  gay  and 
joyous,  at  the  court  of  Queen  Charlotte,  (of 
decorous  memory,) — splendid  in  all  her  doings^ 
liltcral  in  her  sentiments.  warin-hi>irted,  inge> 
nuotis, — but  unequal.  I  cannot  picture  her  to 
myself  as  the  liappy  wife,  rt-gulating  her  home 
and  family  well :  —  but  Ituw  can  we  know  what 
really  pasaes  in  this  world  ?  After  all,  I^ndy 
Oertrude  may  have  been  the  mult  domestic 
and  enviable  creature  ia  existence;    and  had 
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not  long  Burvivu.her  niuiher,  Larfy  Went  worth. 
Happy  for  them  that  tlicy  did  not  nitnt-mt  lite 
extinction  of  that  race  on  which  La<ly  Went- 
wortl)  had  vnJnly  prtdi-d  hcritdf.  h  Js  a  i»«lan* 
choir  «tory,  but  I  muxt,  1  suppose,  wiud  up 
ih«  whole  wiih  this  wrt  of  ohituury. 

'J'h«  ytiiilh,  Sir  tUtmund  LawMin  Went- 
worlli,  was  bn>iif(ht  up  not  only  in  ijtnoraace, 
but  in  a  wholly  wronj;  iipprchcithion  of  liU 
rchitivv  ponition  in  society.  It  was  like  plac* 
ing  ft  l»>ui)uet  of  w«x  flower*  in  the  be«t 
of  a  summer  xun,  to  ^nd  a  youth  »o  little 
oonMituted  to  face  bin  feltow-men,  into  the 
world.  He  was  liantluinie,  gentlemanly,  sen- 
ailive^  and,  having  had  tl»e  benefit  of  Sir 
Tufton's  notions  of  education,  not  too  clever. 
He  grew  up  with  the  notion  that,  next  to  the 
Weotwortlis,  then*  was  no  one  like  the  Ty- 
rawleyA ;  the  L<awK>D»,  of  course,  had  n  rvflect- 
ed  splendour.  He  had  a  vain  habit  of  brag- 
ging and  vaunting  of  hit  fatnily.  Pour  Sir 
Kdmund  I — it  would  have  btvn  aa  well  lo  have 
wam«'d  bini  ■  Utile  on  that  point.  He  w^nt 
into  the  army.  His  mother  just  lived  to  mv 
him  put  on  bis  6rst  suit  of  re^iraeotala :  —  one 
would  have  thought  no  one  bad  ever  put  on 
regimentals  before.  It  was  after  her  de«th,  I 
ho)H;  and  believe,  that  he  went  into  depot  with 
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nanK^-  Thv  bouae  wu  partly  pulled  down, 
Ktid  lh«t  [wrlion  which  remaius  makes  a  tole- 
rably-kijtvd  (iwi-lling-ttouset  nothing  more,  and 
is  let  by  the  pre»ent  family. 

I  had  nearly  forgotten  Mr.  Mardn  :  he  was 
admirably  provided  for,  you  may  be  sure. 
Ho  was  not  nn  ambitious  man,  and  he  married 
Lucy.  I  have  a  great  notion  thac  ho  lived  in 
the  I»le  of  Wight,  somewhere  near  Brading,  in 
a  thatched  cottage,  half-cuvert-d  with  myrtles, 
and  with  tnch  flower-beds  in  front !  It  i&  albo 
probable  thal^  as  he  was  a  clergyman,  and  not 
ricli,  he  had  a  lur^c  family.  There  is  a  whole 
row  of  tomb- atones,  —  Sarah  Martin,  James 
Martin,  Hannah  Martin,  and  sundry  others, 
in  a  little  church  where  be  did  duty* — 1  will 
not  commit  inyM-If  by  stating  what  I  conjec- 
ture to  be  the  natt>e  of  the  villuge,  for  fear  I 
should  be  wrong.  He  must  have  been  happy, 
—  be  must  be  happy,  —  for  what  i»  u  future 
state,  as  fur  us  we  can  imagine,  but  an  extended 
xpliere  for  all  the  virtues  to  bloom  into  per- 
fection? Trutl),  love,  charity — it  i»  only  for 
resignation  that  ite  Khali  have  no  need. 

The  name  of  Floyer  is  not  ektinci:  it  is  an 
honoured  race.  Some  future  Kustace  ami 
Adeline  may  form  the  subject  of  sotne  future 
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